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PREFACE. 



To the Members of the Churoh and Congregation, meeting for the Worship of the 
Three One Jehovah, at Trinity Chapel, Devonshire Boad, Hackney ; and to the faithful 
in Cluist Jesuf ; Grace, Mercy, and Peace be multiplied. 

We have Divine guidance as to the form of Service acceptable to the Most High, 
seeing in the Holy Scriptures the Lord hath said, " Whoso ofEereth praise glorifieth 
Me." Ps. 1. 23 ; and again, " Praise the Lord, for it is good to sing praises unto our 
God ; for it is pleasant, and praise is comely." Ps. cxlvii. 1. On referring to the New 
Testament the inspired A^stle Paul describes praise as the practice of me Primitive 
Church, and one of the manifestations of the Holy spirit. When writing to the Ephesian 
believers in the 5th chapter of that Epistle and 19th verse, we read, " But be filled with 
the Spirit, speaking to yourselves in Psalms, and Hymns, and Spiritual Songs; singing 
and making melody in your heart to the Lord : " moreover, it is profitable and cal- 
culated for mutual edification, as set forth by the same Apostle thus, " Let the Word 
of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdom, teaching and admonishing one another in 
Psalms, and Hymns, and spiritual Songs, singing with grace in your hearts to the 
Lord." Col.iii.l«. 

Prayer may be redded as the first evidence of Spiritual life, and praise the highest 
expression of that life j a prelude, and preparatory, to the untiring activities of that 
state of bliss awaiting the perfected Churon of Ood, where prayer will be no longer 
needed ; faith being ezohttiged for tight, hone for the full fruition ; where no jamng 
note or discordiEuit sound shall be heard, out the full diapason of praise shall be 
rendered to aU eternity to 6k)d, and to His Christ. 

It is no new thought that m Hymn Book, more extensive than the one hitherto in use, 
has lon^ been needed for this portion of the Church of Christ; wherein a greater range 
of sanctified thought, and more extensive variety of subjects would be contained. In 
addition to which, during the last thirty years, our Hymnology has been greatly en- 
riched by some of the most sublime Metrical Compositions that have ever appeared ; thus 
affording a very favourable opportunity for meeting this requirement. 

Your late esteemed Pastor felt the need of a more comprehensive Hymn Book, and 
doubtiess would have carried to a successful issue this work many years since, had not 
the afflictive dispensations of the Lord prevented him. It now devolves upon his 
successor, according to his humble ability, to supply this lack which has been long, 
and is now increasingly felt. 

The themes will be found to consist of the rich, free sovereign mce of God in choosing, 
zedeeming, regenerating, calling, and sanctifying a peo]^le to Himself, to show forth 
TTJM praise, as well the glorious r^e of the Church of Chnst, in the coming glory, when 
she siifJl reign with her Lord and Husband in the heavenly Jerusalem. Not merely hold- 
ing the docmne as an abstract sentiment^ or intellectual theory, but also the Grace of the 
doctrine in an inward experience, in hvin^ manifestation, in a holy life, and Godly 
conversation ; proving its possessors to be hving epistiei of Christ, known and read of 
all men, as those who have been crucified, and quickened with Christ — ^raised up from 
a death of sin to a life of righteousness, and made to sit with Him in the heavenlies. 
Thus it would be out of place to sing tne sorrows of sin and death, as is too often the 
case, but rather to rejoice in resurrection life, and privileges possessed and enjoyed by 
virtue of our inward, living, and abiding union, in and ■'wvtii q>tss. T««cAjRstS^\ viscsSwSiccca^ 
gatiiered into the unity of the Spirit, »B a\xt "hcti wA'^x'^Vsv^ ^waRss&^-«^ ^a5»iC'««a 
united heart and Toioe, stftod up to " rxua^ \^^ljot^.^^ 



PEEFACE. 

In presentinff this token of love to the Church of Christ, few would have an idea of 
the amount of labour involved in such an undertaking. Though kindly assisted by a 
few friends (who desire to be nameless, but " whose services have not been the less 
valuable, nor are they the less appreciated), the work has proved very considerable ; 
having read, in whole or in part, ecruivalelit to more than 20,000 hymns, and made 
selections from about 60 different' Hymn Books, beside manuscript: thus bringing 
together the best thoughts^ expressed in Scriptural language, of above 200 different 
dear servants of God. A better illustration of the unity of the Spirit it would be difficult 
to produce, from the fact, that while the Authors of the selected Hymns have been 
connected with various sections of the Ohe Church — the mystical body of Christ — yet 
not anything approaching sectarianism can be traced in these various compositions, 
but all narmoniously blend in ascribing the glory to Him, who is alone worthy to be praised. 

The method adopted by the compiler has been, First. To discover the Grace of the 
Spirit in manifestation in the writer. Secondly. The best expression of that Grace 
in metrical numbers. Thirdly. The careful avoidance of narrative, indehcate expressions, 
and denunciatory lan^age, or anything calculated to impede the free and uninterrupted 
flow of praise to our Covenant God, Father, Word, and Spirit. Fourthly. To call off 
attention from things, and to fix it upon the Person of our living and loving Saviour. 

We desire to praise and adore the sacred Trinity in Unity ; and to celebrate, with 
spiritual gratitude, the personal offices and gracious dispensations of the Spirit in and 
to the Church of tiie living God. Only sound Doctrine, expressed in language which 
cannot be condemned, has oeen admitted ; and which vnR be found to be suited alike 
to the babe in Grace, the young man, or the Father in Christ ; being the utterances of 
the hidden man of the heart, and therefore adapted for the service of the inner 
lanctuary. 

Seeing this collection of Hymns is intended for Private and Social, as well as Public 
use, some few of them will be found of a peculiarly experimental character : adapted 
to the varying states of the believer, or that change of soul complexion the children of 
God are frequently the subjects of while engaged in inward conflict ; — under pressure of 
spirit ; exposed to Satanic assault ; the machinations of the ungodly ; indwelling sin, felt, 
and mourned over ; or deploring the defiling influence of surrounding polluting 
elements upon the soul ; — ^the utterances of the dear children of God contained herein 
will be found in xmison therewith; proving to the exercised in Spirit that no new 
thing has happened unto them, but proving afresh, "It is through much tribulation 
we must enter the Kingdom." For our numerous meetings of a devotional nature, a 
lar^e number of suitable Hymns and Doxologies have been inserted ; in addition to 
which wiU be found one of the largest collections extant of those soul inspiring strains, 
relating to that glorious subject, the blessed Hope of the Church, now waiting for the 
coming of the Lord. 

On the score of economy (with a due regard to excellency of workmanship at the same 
time), everything has been studied to place in the hands of those for whom intended, 
this book, at the lowest possible i)rice. It is no trade venture, — ^not any person deriving 
any pecuniary advantage from it, beyond the payment of tradesmen for work, and 
materials supplied by them. 

Thanks are especially due to Mrs. Pennefatheb and Mrs. Teegelles, Dr. H. Bonab, 
Dr. W. Eeid, Sir Edwakd Denny, Bart., the Eevs. A. Hannay, C. H. Spuroeon, 
N. Hall, E. E. Condeb, W. Snepp, and A. Midlanb ; T. Fibminger and W. Kelly, 
Esqrs.; who not only kindly granted the use of Hymns appHed for. but with the per- 
mission wrote encouraging words, which have exercised a cheering and responsive 
effect upon the spirit of the compiler; illustrating the words of Holy Writ, "Behold, 
how good and how pleasant a thing it is for brethren to dweU together in unity I" Should 
MH^ganB appear whose use has not been granted, an apology is offered, and if the 
^^^Ktfrc^ed^, ehsdl be withdrawD. in any future edition. Some few alterations have 
^VV where such exist an asterisk is added to the A-uthox^a xvaaoift. 



PREFACE. 

Accent, dearly beloved, this expression of pastoral affection, and earnest desire for 
your spiritnal welfare, your gro-wth in Gbrace and knowle^e of Him, wlio is the Sender 
as well the Object of praise in the Chnrch : Heb. ii. 12. To err is human ; do not look 
for pierfection, but let your charity hide a4 deficiencies. 

And now, ! Lord, accept the work' of our hands ; and " Let Thy work appear unto 
Thy servants, and Thy glory unto their children ; and let the beauty of the Lord our 
God be upon us ; and establish Thou the work of our hands upon us, yea, the work of 
our hands estabUsh Thou it." "And now, dearly beloved," I commend you to God, and 
the Word of His Grace, which is able to build you up, and to give you an inheritance 
among all them that are sanctified." 

I remain your affectionate Pastor, and fellow partaker of resurrection life in Christ 
Jesus, 

JOHN VAUGHAN. 
The High Elms, Hackney. 
May, 1876. 
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PEAISE ADDRESSED TO THE ADOR- 
ABLE TRINITY IN UNITY. 



The Inoomprehendibillty of Ood. 
Job xi. 7. 



L.M. 



1 f^ OD is a name my soul adores — 

VJ Th' almiglityTliree,Th' eternal One I 
Nature and grace, with all their powers, 
Confess the infinite Unknown. 

2 From Thy great self Thy being springs : 
Thou art Thy own original, 

Made up of uncreated things, 
And seli-sufficience bears mem all. 

S Thy voice produc'd the seas and spheres, 
Bid the waves roar and planets shine : 
But nothing like Thyself appears 
Through all these spacious works ofThine. 

4 Still restless nature dies and grows ; 
From change to change the creatures run ; 
Thy being no succession knows. 

And all Thy vast designs are one. 

5 Thrones and dominions round Thee fall. 
And worship in submissive forms ; 
Thy presence shakes this lower ball, 
This little dwelling-place of worms. 

6 How shall affrighted mortals dare 
To sing Thy glory or Thy grace ? 
Beneath Thy feet we lie so far. 
And see but shadows of Thy face. 

7 Who can behold the blazing light ? 
Who can approach consuming flame ? 
None but Thy wisdom knows Thy might, 
None but Thy Word can speak Thy name. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

2 A great moltitaue. Bev. vii. 9. CM. 

1 T>EFORE yon throne of dazzling Ught, 
Jj There stands a countless band 

Of saints in robes of flowing white, 
And harps in ev'ry hand I 

2 With one accord they sweep each string ; 

While with melodious voice. 
The praises of the Lord they sing I 
And heaven and earth rejoice I 

3 Hosannah to the Fatlier, — Son, — 

And Blessed. Paraclete ! 
Mysterious Godhead, — Three in One — 
We hojY before Thy feet. 



4 These radiant Crowns we owe to Tbee, 
These robes with blood made wliite, 
Our glorious immortality, — 
And all this holy Light. 

W. Pennepatheb, 1871. 



The brigbtness of Bis glory. 
Heb. 1. 3. 



L.M. 



1 rriHERE'S not a ray of glory known, 
J_ Around the great Jehovah's throne, 
AMiich mj' Redeemer does not wear, 
Proclaiming His own Godhead there. 

2 Tlie Father's glories, all divine, 
In Jesus meet— in Jesus shine — 
Expressly like — and truly one. 
Is God the Father, and tne Son. 

3 All pow'r and wisdom, love, and f^race, 
Are seen in our Immanuel's face ; 

All glorious in the Father's view, 
The brightness of His glory too. 

4 The fulness of the Godhead dwells 
In Jesus — and heav'n's chorus swells. 
With hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
While saints on earth adore His name. 

J. Irons, 1H2o. 



Holy is the Lord of Hosts. 
Isa. vi. 3. 



CM. 
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1 TT AIL, Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ; 
XI Be endless praise to Thee, 
Siipreme, Essential One, adored 

Li co-eternal Three ! 

2 Isaiah's sacred vision showed 

The seraphs veil their wings, 
While TheOy Jehovah, Lord, and God, 
Th' angelic army sings. 

3 To Thee, by shining powers on high, 

Were hallowed praises given, 
When John beheld, with raptured eye, 
Th' inhabitants of heaven. 

4 There all the holy, happy ones 

To Thee in hymns aspire ; 
We too, as angels on our thi'ones. 
Shall join the blissful choir. 

6 Hail, Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord ! 
1)0 endless praise to Theef 
Supreme, EssentvyA 0\\^ ,•«v•^v^x'el^ 



TBINITT IN UNITY. 



Q The mystery of God. Col. li. 2. L JI. 

1 rpO comprehend the great Three-One 
JL Is more than highest angels can ; 
Or what the Trinity has done 

From death and hell to ransom man. 

2 But all true Christians this may boast 
(A truth from nature never leam'd), 
That Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To save our souls are all concern'd. 

8 The Father's love in this we find ; 
He made His Son our sacrifice ; 
The Son in love His life resign *d ; 
The Holy Ghost His blood applies. 

4. Thus we the Trinity can praise 
In unity, thro' Christ our King ; 
Our greateful hearts and voices raise 
In faith and love ; while thus we sing i 

6 Glory to God the Father be ; 
Because he sent His Son to die : 
Glory to Gt)d the Son ; that He 
Did with such willingness comply : 

6 Glory to God the Holy Ghost, 
Who to our hearts this love reveals. 
Thus God Three-One to sinners lost 
Salvation sends, procures^ and seals. 

J. Hart, 1759. 

Q Praise to the Trinity. Eph. I 17. L^M. 

1 "Tl ATHEK, we glory in Thy choice ; 
JO Saviour, we in Thy work rejoice ; 
O, Holy Ghost, Thy poVr we sing ; 
Thou, TRIUNE God, art Zion's King. 

2 Father, 'tis in Thy love we rest ; 
Saviour, in Thee our souls are blest ; 
O, Holy Ghost, Thy pow'r we own. 
Which made Jehovah's glory known. 

8 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Ador'd by aU the heav'nly host. 
Is Zion's triune Gon and King ; 
Let all the church His glory sing. 

J. Irons, 1825. 



Y raU of His glory. Isa. vl. 3. 

1 f\ HOLY r Holy Father, 
\J O Christ ascended high^ 
O ptire celestial Spirit, 

Eternal Trinity f 
We, with Thy countless seraphs. 

We, with Thy saints in light, 
Bow down in adoration. 

And praise Thee day and night. 

2 One life pervades Thy ransomed. 

Within the golden gate, 
.Axid those who Btill axe pilgriiaB, 
And for their glory wait. 



7.fr. 



The shouts of triumph yonder. 
The plaintive songs of earth, 

Flow from the Spirit's presence ; 
Both own a heav'nly birth. 

8 The precious blood of Jesus 

Is now within the veil — 
Yonder Thy saints behold it. 

We too by it prevail ! 
Upon each shining forehead 

I read the Saviour's name. 
While we, now pressing forward. 

Bear on our brows the same 1 

4 O wondrous, living union ; 

The saints are one with Thee, 
Thou fountain of their being. 

Mysterious Trinity ; 
No power on earth, — or Satan 

Can separate Christ's sheep. 
For which he gave the ransom. 

And which He's pledged to keep. 

6 Then teach us. Lord, to worship 
With loving hearts to-d.ay. 
And whilst we sing Thy praises. 

And learn in faith to pray. 
Help us to feel our union 

With all who know Thy name. 
And glory in Jehovah, 
Unchangeably the same. 

W. Pennefather, 1871. 



The Trinity. Eph. i. 3. 



CM. 
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1 /^F Israel's cov'nant God I boast, 
yj As part of Israel's stock. 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Are my eternal rock. 

2 Of Him belov'd before the fall — 

Through Him salvation came — 
To Him I owe my life, my all, — 
All glory to His name. 

3 Of Hun I gain a right to heav'n — 

Through Him I'm justified — 
To Him my helpless soul is giv'n ; 
And with Him glorified. 

4 Of Him I love to speak and sing — 

Through Him I've joy and peace — 
To Him my guilt and shame I bring. 
And triumph in His grace. 

5 Of Him I daily grace receive — 

Through Him my joys aboimd — 
To Him I bow, in Him beUeve, — 
With Him I shall be crown'd. 

6 My Father's everlasting love — 

My Saviour's precious name — 

My Teacher's unction from above. 

Let all the Church proclaim. 

Z . Ts.o^«^ 1825. 



TBiNITt IK UNITY. 



Praise. Rom. viii. 27. 



CM. 
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1 TjlTEKNAL Father, Lord of all, 
JCj By heaven and earth ador'd ! 
Begard Thy suppliant people's call, 

Who much revere Thy word. 

2 Thou askest for my worthless heart, 

Be it Thine earthly throne ; 
And there a Father's love impart, 

And make Thy mercy known. 
8 Lord Jesus, Soif of God most high, 

Of all the rightful heir ; 
Ador'd by hosts above the sky, 

And by the faithful here I 

4 Thee, Saviour of Thy sheep we own, 

Incarnate Lord and God 1 
Befresh us now, and send us down 
Rich grace through Thy own blood. 

5 Thou, Holy Ghost, who dost reveal 

The secret things of grace ; 
And knowest well the Father's will, 
And His deep mind can trace ; 

6 Disclose the heavenly mysteries, 

And bring the gospel feast ; 
Give gracious hearts, and opened eyes. 
That we may see and taste. 

J. Berbidge, 1785.* 

2.0 Trinity in Unity. Rom. xvi. 27. S.M. 

1 "IIJ/TE sing the Father's love ; 

V V We trust the Saviour's grace ; 
The Holy Spirit's pow'r we prove, 
Amidst the chosen race. 

2 We give the Father praise ; 
We glorify the Son ; 

We bless the Spirit for His grace, 
\Miich makes salvation known. 
8 'Twas God the Father chose 
Our souls in God the Son ; 
And God the Holy Ghost bestows 
All blessings from the throne. 
4 A TRIUNE God we own, 
Li daily songs of praise ; 
In persans three, in essence one, 
The God of sov'reign grace. 

J. Irons, 1826.* 

]_]_ Glory to God. Eaek. xxxiv. 23. 8.7. 

1 ri LORY to the Almighty Father, 
vX Fountain of eternal love. 
Who, His wandering sheep to gather. 

Sent a Saviour from above. 

2 To the Son all praise be given, 

Who with love unknown before. 
Left the bright abode of heaven, 
A.ttd our BinM and sorrows bore. 



8 Equal strains of warm devotion 
Let the Spirit's praise employ, 
Author of each holy motion. 

Source of wisdom, peace, and joy, 

4 Thus while our glad hearts ascending 
Glorify Jehovah's name, 
Heavenly songs with ours are blending, 
There the theme is still the same. 

W. H. BaThhursT, 1831. 



God is Love. 1 John Iv. 8. 



CM. 
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1 A MED the splendours of Thy state, 
J\. My God, Thy love appears 
With the soft radiance of the moon 

Among a thousand stars. 

2 Nature through all her ample round 

Thy boundless Power proclaims, 
And, in melodious accents speaks 
The Groodness of Thy names. 

8 Thy justice, holiness, and truth. 
Our solemn awe excite ; 
But Christ's sweet charms of sovereign 
O'er whelm us with delight. [grace 

4 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire, 

Thunders Thy dreadful name ; 
But Zion sings, in melting notes, 
The honours of the Lamb. 

5 In all Thy doctrine, and commands. 

Thy councHs and designs — 
In grace MTought by the Spirit's hands — 
Thy Love supremely shines. 

6 Angels and men the news proclaim 

Through earth and heaven above, 
The joj-ful and transporting news. 
That God the Lord is Love, 

Ru>pon's Selection, 1787.* 

13 God in Christ. John i. 14. L.M. 

1 "TIATHER, to Thee we lift our voice, 
_L Supremely wise, and just, and good. 
Whose mercy makes our heai-ts rejoice. 
Whose bounty fills our mouths with food. 

2 When rebel man was doom'd to die, 
Thy love reliev'd his rui^i'd race ; 
And sent a Saviour from the sky. 
To build a glorious throne of grace. 

8 Our Jesus is that heavenly Word^ 
Which all things form'd and richly drest ; 
His life divine does life afford 
To saints, and is by each possest. 

4 He tends us with a shepherd's care^ 
And v«k^^ «^^ T«^%^^ca.^''^<i«^^^>»-^^^^^N 



TRINITY IN UNITY. 



United adoration. 2 Ghron. y. 13. S.M. 



6 Spirit of wisdom, grace, and power ! 

Our Comforter, and quick'ning spring ; 

With Father, Son, Thee saints adore, 

And holy, holy, holy, sing ! 
6 Breathe on our souls the breath of Grace, 

And feed the lamp of love within ; 

Reveal the Father's smiling face, 

And quicken sinners dead in sin. 

J. Bebbidge, 1785.* . 
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1 T ORD ! with united hearts, 

JU And Kps now touched by Thee, 
We meet to laud Thy hoHness, 
Eternal Trinity ! 

2 We meet in Jesu's name. 

We know His blood was shed. 
We know He stands within the veil 

As our accepted Head ! 
8 His loveliness divine 

Encircles us with Kght ! 
We're one with those loved saints above. 

Who walk with Him in white. 

4 Our sin — our stains are gone ! 

His beauty's on our brow. 
And God, the Righteous God, looks down 
On us as children now I 

5 Therefore we'll chant Thy praise, 

Thou Triune God Most High ; 
We'll swell the tide of song that rolls 
Throughout the azure sky, 

6 And blend our voices. Lord, 

With angel choirs above, 
And sweep our harps in tune with those 
Who sing that Thou art love I 

W. Pennefather, 1871. 



These Three are One. 
1 John V. 7. 



78. six lines. 
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1 npRIAD Great; Almighty One! 

X Essence One, in persons Three, 
Humbly we approach Thy throne, 
Off'ring solemn praise to Thee ; 
Worthy to be praised art Thou, 
At Thy footstool low we bow. 

2 Seraphim and Cherubim, 
Falling prostrate at Thy throne ; 
Saints present their grateful hymn, 
To Thee, Jesus Hving One ; 
Loving, lauding Thy great name, 
Who for us a man became. 

3 Not high heav'ns can Thee contain : — 
Humble souls are Thy delight : 

Bow attentive to our strain, 
Jj2 Thy najne our souls unite : 
Jesus, Lamb of God we praise, 
Axicjejit of eternal days. 



4 Holy Father, when we pray, 

Grace, and strength, and peace impaiii. 
Gracious Spirit breathe away 
All the evil from each heart ; 
Saviour, cleanse us with Thy blood, 
Our highway be home to God. 

5 When we reach the world above, 
Join with saint and seraphim 

In the temple of Thy love. 
There we'll sing the endless theme, 
Christ has triumph'd o'er the fall, 
We will crown Him Lord of all. 

J. Vaughan, 1873. 



Praise waiteth for Thee. 7.7, 7.7. D. 
Ps. Ixv. 1. 
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1 TTOLY, Holy, Holy Lord! 
XI SeH-existent Deity! 

By the hosts of heaven adored. 
Teach us how to worship Thee. 

Only uncreated mind. 
Wonders in Thy nature meet. 

Perfect unity combined 
With society complete. 

2 All perfection dwells in Thee, 

Now to us obscurely known ; 
Three in One, and One in Three, 

Great Jehovah, God alone. 
Be our all, O Lord Divine ! 

Father, Saviour, vital Breath 
Body, spirit, soul be Thine, 

Now, and at, and after death. 

3 Glorious Thou in holiness. 

Father, didst Thy rights maintain ; 
Truth and grace at once express 

When Thine only Son was slain. 
Here was deepest wisdom seen ; 

Here the richest stores of grace ; 
Mildest love, and vengeance keen ; 

O how bright their mingled rays I 

4 Fearful Thou in praises, too. 

Loving Saviour, slaughtered Lamb ! 
We with joy and reverence view 

All Thy glory, all Thy shame. 
Be Thy death the death of sin ; 

Be Thy life the sinner's plea ; 
Save me, teach me, rule within — 

Prophet, Priest, and King to me ! 

6 Wonder-working Spirit ! Thine 

Is the mighty grace we sing ; 
Set on us Thy seal Divine, 

Safely to Thjr kingdom bring : 
Mortify each sinful deed, 

Daily strengthen every grace ; 
Lead us, urge us on with speed. 

So shall GLOBY crown the race. 



TRINITT IN UNITT. 



\ Y Christ's promise. John idv. 23. 78. 

1 TTOLY Father, hear my crv ; 

XI Holy SavioTir ! bend Thine ear ; 
Holy Spirit I come Thou nigh ; — 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear ! 

2 Father, save me from my sin ; 
Saviour, I Thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean ; — 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save I 

8 Father, Let me taste Thy love ; 
Saviour, fill my soul with peace ; 
Spirit, come, my heart to move ; — 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless ! 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, Thou 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All Thy grace within me now — 
Be my Father and my God I 

H. BoNAR, 1861. 

1 Q They rest not. . . . .Saying, 1112, 12.10. 
XO Holy, Holy. Eev. iv. 8. 

1 TTOLY,Holy^oly,Lord God Almighty! 
XI E arly in the morning our song shall 

rise to Thee ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy I Merciful and Mighty ! 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity ! 

2 Holy,Holy,Holy! all the saints adoreThee, 

Casting down their golden crowns 
around the glassy sea, 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down 
before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore 
shalt be. 

3 Holy, Holy, Holy ! though the darkness 

hide Tnee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory 

may not see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside 

Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord Q-od Almighty ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy name 
in earth, a^d sky, and sea ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Merciful and Mighty ; 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity ! 
Bishop Heber, 1823. 
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Blessed be Ood. 2 Cor. i. 3. 



CM. 



1 rpHOU dear and great mysteriousTHREE 
X For ever be adored 

For all the endless grace we see 
In our Redeemer stored. 

2 The Father's ancient grace we sing, 

That chose us in our Head ; 
Ordaining Christ, onr God and King, 
2'o Buffer in our stead. 



3 The sacred Son, in equal strains. 

With reverence we address. 
For all His grace, and dying pains. 
And glorious righteousness. 

4 With tuneful tongue the Holy Ghost 

For His great work we praise. 
Whose power inspires the blood-bought 
host 
Their grateful voice to raise. 

5 Thus, the eternal Three in One 

We join to praise, for grace 
And endless glory through the Son, 
As shining from His face. 

T. Row, 1817. 



The Glory of the Lord. 
2 Cor. ill. 18. 



S.M. 
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1 TjlATHER ! in whom we live, 
X In whom we are and move, 
The glory, praise, and power receive, 

Of Thy creating love. 

2 Let all the angel throng 

Give thanks to God on high ; 
While earth repeats the joyful song ; 
And echoes tnrough the sky. 

3 Incarnate Deity ! 

Let all the ransomed race 
Render in thanks their Uves to Thee, 
For Thy redeeming grace. 

4 The grace to sinners showed. 

Ye heavenly choirs proclaim ; 
And cry, " Salvation to our God ! 

Salvation to the Lamb I " 
6 Spirit of Holiness ! 

Let all Thy saints adore 
Thy sacred energy, and bless 

Thy heart-renewing power. 

6 Not angel tongues can tell 

Thy love's ecstatic height, 
The glorious joy unspeakable, 
The beatific sight ! 

7 Eternal Triune Lord I 

Let all the hosts above, 
Let all the sons of men record 
And dwell upon Thy love. 

8 When heaven and earth are fled 

Before Thy glorious face, 
Sing all the saints Thy love hath made, 
Thine everlasting praise ! 

C. Wesley, 1747. 



Thou hast, loved them. 
John xvii. 23. 



8.7, 8.7, 8./ 



rOLY Father ! we address Thee- 
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1 TTC 

XX Loved in Thy beloved Son ; 
Holy Son of Grod, we bless Thee., 



TRINITY IN UNITY. 



a Wondrous was Thy love, O Father I 
Wondrous Thine, O Son of God 1 
Vast the love that bruised and wounded, 

Vast the love that bore the rod ; 
Thou, Holy Spirit, still reveal. 
How those stripes alone can heal. 

S Grraoious Father ! Thy -good pleasure 

Is to love us as Thy Son, 
Meeting out the self-same measure, 

Since Thou seest us as one. 
Thus, Blessed Jesus 1 loved are we, 
As the Father loveth Thee. 

4 Hallelujah 1 we are hasting 

To our Father's house above ; 
By the way our souls are tasting 

Bioh and everlasting love ; 
For in Jehovah is our boast, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

Mary Bowly, 1847. 
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Divine choice. Rom. viil. 29. 148th. 



1 nnO Him that chose us first 
X Before the world began ; 
To Him that bore the curse, 
To save rebellious man : 

To Him that f ormea 
Our hearts anew, 
Is endless praise 
And glory due. 

2 The Father's love shall run 
Through our immortal songs ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues ; 

Our lips address 
The Spirit's name 
With equal praise, 
And zeal the same. 

8 Let every saint above, 
And angel round the throne. 
For ever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One : 
Thus heaven shall raise 
His honours high, 
Wh'en earth and time 
Grow old and die. 

X. Watts, 1707. 



3 Our reason stretches all its wings. 

And climbs above the skies ; 
But stiU how far beneath Thy feet 
Our finite reason Ues ! 

4 Lord, here we bend our humble souls 

And awfully adore, 
For the weak pinions of our mind. 
Can stretch a thought no more. 

5 Thy glories infinitely rise 

Above our labouring tongue ; 
In vain the highest seraph tries 
To form an equal song. 

6 In humble notes our faith adores 

The great mysterious King, 
While angels strain their nobler powers 
And sweep the immortal string. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



Praise the Lord. Ps. cxlvii. 1. 148tl 
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Jehovah Inoomprehensible. 
Job xzzvii. 23. 



CM. 
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1 TTOW wondrous 'great, how glorious 
JX Must our Creator be, [bright. 

Who dwells amidst the dazzling light 
Of vast infinity ! 

^ Our soaring spirits upwards rise 

Toward the celestial throne. 
Aufiff woaJd we see the bleaaea Three, 
Aadtbm Ahnigbty One. 



1 T GIVE immortal praise 

± To God the Father's love. 
For all my comforts here. 
And better hopes ^ove : 

He sent His own 

Eternal Son 

To die for sins 

That man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too. 

Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe. 

And now He lives. 

And now He reigns. 

And sees the fruit 

Of all His pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner Uve : 

His work completes 
The great design, 
And fills the soul 
With joy divine. 

4 Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endless honours done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One : 

Where reason fails 
With all her powers. 
Their faith prevails, 
And love adores. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

25 Three One Jehovah. Ps. xvi. 11. 0.1 

1 "IVyrY thoughts surmount these low< 
IVX And look within the veil ; [skie 
There springs of endless pleasure rise, 
The waters ne^ex \w\» 



▲TTBIBUTSS AKD PERFECTIONS OF JEHOTAH. 



2 There I behold, with sweet delight. 

The blessed Three in One ; 
And strong affections j&x my sight 
On God's incarnate Son. 

3 His promise stands for ever firm, 

His grace shall ne'er depart ; 
He binds my name upon His arm, 
And seals it on His heart. 

4 Li^t are the pains that nature brings ; 

How short our sorrows are. 
When with eternal future things 
The present we compare 1 

5 I would not be a stranger still 

To that celestial place, 
Where I am looking soon to dwell. 
Near my Bedeemer's face. 

L Watts, 1707. 



Hallelnjah. Bom. xy. 11. 



S.M. 
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1 T BT God the Father live 
JU For ever on our tongues ; 

Sinners from His first love derive 
The groimd of all their songs. 

2 Ye saints, employ your breath 

In honour to the Son, 
Who bought your souls from hell and 
By offering up His own. [death 

8 Give to the Spirit praise 
Of an immortal strain. 
Whose Ught, and power, and grace 
Salvation down to men. [conveys 

4 While God the Comforter 

Beveals our pardon'd sin, 
O may the blood and water bear 
The same record within 1 

5 To the great One in Three 

That seal this grace in heaven. 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory given. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



Doxology. 1 Pet. i. 3. 



L.&i. 
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1 T>LESS'D be the Father and His love ; 
XJ To whose celestial source we owe 
Bivers of endless joy above, 

And rills of comfort here below, 

2 Glory to Thee, great Son of God 1 
From whose dear wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

8 We give Thee, sacred Spirit, praise. 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundleBB glory flow. 



4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore. 
That sea of life and love unknown. 
Without a bottom or a shore. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

28 Election of God, IThess.!. 4. O.W 

1 r\ LOBY to God the Father's name, 
vjr Who from our sinful race 
Chose out His favourites, to proclaim 

The honours of Btts grace. 

2 Glory to God the Son be paid. 

Who dwelt in humble clay. 
And to redeem us from the dead 
Gave BUs own life away. 

3 Glory to God the Spirit give. 

From whose almighty power 
Our souls their heavenly birth deriva. 
And bless the happy hour. 

4 Glory to God that reigns above, 

Th' eternal Three in One, 
Who by the wonders of His love 
Has made His nature known. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



ATTBIBUTES AND PEBFECTI0N3 
OF JEHOVAH. 

Divine Perfections, 



29 The Perfections of God. Prov. i. 7. CM. 

1 /^ BE AT is the Lord ; His works of 
vT Demand our noblest songs : [might 
Let His assembled saints unito 

Their harmony of tongues. 

2 Great is the mercjr of the Lord ; 

He gives His children food ; 

And, ever mindful of His word. 

He makes His promise good, 

3 His Son, the great Bedeemer, came 

To seal His covenant sure ; 

Holy and reverend is His name, 

His ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would grow divinely wise 

Must with His lear beginj 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

30 The Grace of God. 2Cor. xlii. 14. 7a. 

1 TTOLY, blessed, glorious Three, 
XI One tcoTa. ^V <5i^-rcbisr3 ^ 
"M-akek "os ^^«i^^ c^'^^i:^ ^gt-^vR^^ 



ATTRIBUTES AND PEKPECTIONB OP JEHOVAH. 



2 Thee we laud with grateful song, 
Sever'd from the gmlty throng ; 
Ransom'd by the Son who died, 
By Thy Spirit sanctified. 

3 O that we Thy love might taste ! 
Bless us, and we shall be bless'd ; 
Cleanse us, Lord, from sin's abuse. 
Fit us for the Master's use ! 

4 In our hearts, Thy temples, dwell ; 
With the hope of glory fill ; 

Be on earth our guest divine, 
Then in heav'n we shall be Thine. 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1759. 

3 X ^^ unchangeable. Ps. xxxiil. 9. 6.6.8. 

1 rjpHE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

X And royal state maintains. 
His head with awful fflories crown'd ; 
Array 'd in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 
And rays of majesty around. 

2 Upheld by Thy conmiands 
The world securely stands. 

And skies and stars obey Thy word : 
Thy throne was fix'd on high 
Before the starry sky : 

Eternal is Thy kingdom. Lord. 

8 Li vain the noisy crowd. 
Like billows fierce and loud. 

Against Thine empire rage and roar; 
In vain with angry spite 
The surly nations fight, 

And dash hke waves against the shore. 

4 Let floods and nations rage. 
And all their powers engage, 

Let swelling tides assault the sky ; 
The terrors of Thy frown 
ShaU beat their madness down ; 

Thy throne for ever stands on high. 

5 Thy promises are true, 
Thy grace is ever new ; 

There fix'dThy church shall ne'er remove ; 

Thy saints with holy fear 

Shall in Thy courts appear, 
And sing Thine everlasting love. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

32 ^^ ^ofith. great things. Job v. 9. L.M. 

1 f\ LOVE of God, how strong and true ! 
V/ Eternal, and yet ever new, 
Uncomprehended and unbought. 
Beyond all knowledge and all thought. 

2 We read Thee best in Him who came 
To bear for us the cross of shame ; 

45feo^ bjr the Father from, on high, 
Our life to live, our death to die. 



3 We read Thy power to bless and save, 
E'en in the darkness of the grave; 
Still more in resurrection light. 

We read the fulness of Thy might. 

4 O love of God, our shield and stay, 
Through all the perils of our way, 
Eternal love, in Thee we rest. 
For ever safe, for ever blest ! 

H. BoNAR, 1861. 

33 Grod' 8 eternity. Ps. xc. 2. CM. 

1 T> ISE ,rise,my soul,and leave the ground, 
IX Stretch.all my thoughts abroad. 
And rouse up every tuneful sound, 

To praise the eternal God. 

2 Long ere the lofty skies were sprea4) 

Jehovah fiU'd His throne ; 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made, 
The Maker lived alone. 

3 His boundless years can ne'er decrease, 

But still maintain their prime : 
Eternity's His dwelling place, 
And ever is His time. 

4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 

The present and the past. 
He fills His own immortal rioWf 
And sees our ages waste. 

6 Well, let the sea shrink all away. 
And flame melt down the skies, 
My God shall live an endless day 
When the old creation dies. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

34 ^^ *^ infinite. Isa. xl. 15. CM. 

1 p BEAT God, how infinite art Thou ! 
vX What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 

And pay their praise to Thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Nature and time quite naked He 

To Thine immense survey. 

From the formation of the sky 

To the great burning day. 

4 Eternity with all its years 

Stands present in Thy view ! 
To Thee there's nothing old appears ; 
Great God I there's nothing new^ 

5 Our hves thro' various scenes are drawn, 

And vex'd with trifling cares. 
While Thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undiaVivxiV^ ftSL^Vca. 



ATTBIBUTS6 AND PERFECTIONS OP JEHOVAH. 



6 Great God, how infinite art Thou ! 
What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to Thee. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

3 5 Everlastiiifj love. Jar. xxx!. 3. 8.7, 8.7. 

1 /^ REAT Jehovah's love endureth, 
VT Then away with all complaints ! 
His unchanffing love secureth 

Crowns of glory for the saints. 

2 May we all be ever learning 

How it shines in Christ the Lamb, 
Never knows a shade of turning. 
But in Him abides the same. 

3 This great truth yields heavenly pleasure 

To the feeble and the faint, 
Ever proves a solid treasure 
To the weak and weary saint. 

4 What a spring of consolation 

Is the Lord's abounding grace ; 
And what blissful contemplation 

This affords the chosen race. 
6 Father ! help us now to ponder 

On Thy never-ceasing love; 
Fill us with transporting wonder, 

While its boun^ess joy we prove ! 

R. BURNHAM, 1794. 



Sanctified by God the Father. 
Jnde i. 



8. 7. 4. 
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1 T^ATHER, 'twas Thy love that knew us 
Jj Earth's foundation long before : 
That same love to Jesus drew us 

By its sweet constraining power, 

And will keep us 
Safely now, and evermore. 

2 God of love, our souls adore Thee ! 

We would still Thy grace proclaim. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
And in glory praise Thy name ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Be to God and to the Lamb ! 

J. G. Deck, 1837. 

Q f7 The Word of the Lord shall stand. L.M. 

f Matt. xxiv. 35. 

1 T)RAISE, everlasting praise, be paid 

X To Him that earm's foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as He please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules His people by His word ; 
And, there, as strong as His decrees, 
He sets His kindest promises. 

3 Firm are the words Hisprophets give, 
Sweet words, on which His children live ; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 

Who spoke, and spread the skies abroad. 



4 O f or a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
To embrace the message of His Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own ! 

6 Then should the earth's old piUars shake 
And all the wheels of nature break. 
Our steady souls should fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

6 Our everlasting hopes arise 
Above the ruinable skies. 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And His own courts His power sustains. 
I. Watts, 1707. 

38 Be strong; fear not. Dan. x. 19. L.M. 

1 MOW let the feeble aU be strong, 

l\ And make Jehovah's arm their song; 
His shield is spread o'er every saint, 
And thus supported, who shall faint ? 

2 What though the hosts of hell engage 
With mingled cruelty and rage ! 

A faithful God restains their hands, 
And chains them down in iron bands. 

3 Bound by His word, He will display 
A strength proportion'd to our day ; 
And, when united trials meet, 
WiU show a path of safe retreat. 

4 Thus far we prove that promise good. 
Which Jesus ratified with blood : 
Still He is gracious, wise, and just, 
And stiU in Him let Israel trust. 

P. Doddridge, 1756. 

3 9 The Goodness of God.— Ps. cxlv. 9. L.M. 

1 TTIGH in the heavens, eternal God, 
XI Thy goodness in fuU glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break thro' every cloud 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 

2 For ever firm Thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large. 
Both man and beast Thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 
But saints are Thy peculiar care. 

4 My God, how excellent Thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs ; 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 

5 From the provisions of Thy house 
We shall bfe ie^^ N^SJOtv •e»-^fe«&'^ x«K^§"«k^^^ 



ATTBIBUTSS AND PERFECTIONS OP JEHOVAH. 



6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
Aid in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 

I. Watts, 1707. 
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Hallelujah. Pa. cxlvilL 



L.M. 



1 T OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell; 
JU From distant worlds, where creatures 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 

And sound it dreadful down to hell. 

2 The Lord I how absolute He reigns I 

Let ev'ry angel bend the knee; 
Sing of His love in heav'nly strains. 
And speak how fierce His terrors be. 

3 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 

When nature all around you sings ? 
O for a shout from old and young, 
From humble swains and lofty kings ! 

4 Wide as His vast dominion lies. 

May the Creator's name be known I 
Loud as His thunder shout His praise, 
And sound it lofty as His throne I 

5 Jehovah I 'tis a glorious word I 

O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue ! 
But saints, who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 

6 Speak of the wonders of that love, 

Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord : 
From all below and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord! 

I. Watts, 1721. 

4X The Mercy of Gk)d. Mlcahvii. 18, lis. 

1 npHY mercy, my God, is the theme of my 
JL song. 

The joy of my heart, and the boast of my 

tongue ; 
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the 

last. 
Hath won my affections, and bound my 

soul fast. 

2 Without Thy sweet mercy I could not live 

here. 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ; 
But through Thy free goodness my soul 

doth revive, 
And He that first made me still keeps me 

alive. 

3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my 

heart. 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness 

depart; 
Dissolved by Thy goodness, I fall to the 

ground, 
^nd weep to the praise of the mercy I've 
^ouad. 



4 The door of Thy mercy stands open all day 
To the poor and the needy, who knock by 

the way ; 
No sinner shall ever be empty sent back, 
Who comes seeking mercy for J esus's sake. 

6 Thy mercy in Jesus has sav'd me from hell; 
Its glories I'll sing, and its wonders I'll tell; 
'Twas Jesus, my friend, when He hung on 

the tree. 
That open'd the channel of mercy for me. 

6 Great Father of mercies I Thy goodness I 
own, 
And the covenant love of Thy crucifiedSon; 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper 

divine 
Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteous- 
ness mine ! 

J. Stockeb, 1776. 



A filial temper a proof of adoption . O.M. 



42 

1 QOVEBEIGN of all the worlds on high, 
O Allow my humble claim ; 

Nor, while a worm would raise its head, 
Disdain a Father's name. 

2 My Father, God! how sweet the sound! 

How tender and how dear I 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 

3 Come, Sacred Spirit, seal the name 

On mine expanding heart. 
And show, that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a fihal part. 

4 Cheer'd by a signal so divine, 

Unwavering I believe ; 
Thou know'st I Abba, Father, cry, 
Nor can the sign deceive. 

P. DODDBIDGB, 1755. 



Underneath are the Everlasting 8.7. D. 
Arms. Deat. zxxiii. 27. 
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1 "piLGRIMS, on the road to glory, 

JL Pressing tow'rd the heav'nly prize, 
'Mid the ills that now annoy you, 

'Mid the dangers that arise. 
When your wav is dark and dreary, 

Rugged, fiU'd with rude alarms. 
When perplex'd, exhausted, weary, 

Trust the Everlasting Arms. 

2 When the waves of trouble heighten, 

When the billows fiercely foam, 
AH you see conspires to frighten, — 

Friends and helpers fail to come. 
When of human aid despairing. 

And no voice the tempest caJniB, 
Think of this, that TJridemeath you 

Are tHe Everlasting ATms. 



ATTRIBUTEa AND PfiBFECTIONS OF JEHOVAH. 



3 When corroding cares oppress you, 

When the Tempter's daxts assail, 
When your inbred foes distress you, 

When they threaten to prevail, 
When you dread the thougnts of yielding. 

When you'd rather die than sin, 
When your hope seems just expiring, 

Everlasting Arms sustain. 

4 And when all below is closing. 

When you touch the chilling flood, 
When you feel the waters rising 

You shall find the promise ^ood. 
Timid Christians, venture on it, 

Bid farewell to all alarms, 
'Tis enough that Underneath you 

Are the Everlastirig Arms. 

S. F. Bridge, 1840. 

4A Christ the newvray. Heb. x. 20. CM. 

1 /^NE glance of thine, eternal Lord, 
\J Pierces all nature through ; 
Nor heaven, nor earth, nor hell afford 

A shelter from Thy view I 

2 The mighty whole, each smaller part, 

At once before Thee Ues ; 
And every thought of eyery heart 
Is open to Thme eyes. 

8 Though greatly from myself cdncealed. 
Thou seest my inward frame ; 
To Thee I always stand revealed 
Exactly as I am. 

4 Since, therefore, I can hardly bear 
What in myself I see. 
How vile and black must I appear, 
Most holy God, to Thee 1 

6 But since my Saviour stands between, 
In garments dyed in blood, 
'Tis He, instead of me, is seen, 
When I approach to God. 

6 Thus, though a sinner, I am safe ; 

He pleads before the throne 

His life and death in my behalf, 

And calls my sins His own. 

7 What wondrous love, what mysteries. 

In this appointment shine ! 
My breaches of the law are His, 
And His obedience mine I 

J. Newton, 1779. 

^Q Divine purpose. Jer. xxiv. 6 & 7* LM. 

1 A MIDST the wealth of Bible stores, 
jljl And gems the eye of faith explores. 
None with such joy and comfort fiu, 
As Jesus* cov'najit shall and wilL 



2 Delightful words ! the King's decrees! 
Which rule all heav'n, and earth, and seas; 
All things in time, till time shall end. 
Upon His shalls and wills depend. 

3 Why are not feeble saints destroyed ? 
Why are not promises made void ? 
And sin my utter ruin prov'd ? 

His shalls and wills remain unmov'd. 

4 The weak become both strong and bold,. 
While on these words faith keeps her hold; 
Mountains must melt, and waves be still,. 
Obeying Jesus' shall and will, 

5 These potent words subdued my heart. 
And made the love of sin depart — 
Christ said, " My purpose I'll fulfil, 

" You shall submit, and reign I will.'* 

6 These words a sov'reign pow'r convey'd, 
Confimed each promise He had made ; 
My ifs and buts 1 laid aside. 

And now in shalls and wills confide. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



AC^ God's promise sure. CM. 

TtO Jer. xxxii. 38. 

1 rpHUS saith the Lord, to all His saints, 
A. Who on His grace rely, 

I tvill attend to your complaints,. 
And all your wants supply. 

2 I vHll in providence appear, 

Crosses shall blessings prove ; 
And you shall find Me ever near. 
The objects of My love. 

3 I ttdll your num'rous sins forgive, 

And keep you day and night ; 
You shall upon My fulness live, 
And in your God dehght. 

4 I will complete what I begin, 

My work I'll not forsake ; 
You shall the prize of glory win. 
And of My bliss partake. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



God's children for ever. 
Jer. xxxii. 39. 



CM. 
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1 TjlOE ever ! O delightful word ! 
X; My God for ever hves : 
For ever shall my song record, 

The blessings which He gives. 

2 For ever firm His cov'nnant stands, 

For ever sure His oath ; 
For ever safe in Jesu's hands, 
My soul and body both. 

3 For ever justified by grace. 

For ever lo^'d ol <3s<2>^\ 



ADORATION. — JEHOVAH THE FATHEB. 



4 For ever singing Jesus' love, 
For ever own'd as His ; 
For ever triumphing above, 
For ever crown'd with bliss. 

J. Irons, 1825. 



ADOBATION.— JEHOVAH 
THE FATHER. 

43 Abba Father. Rom.yili. 15. 8.7, 8.7. D. 

1 A BB A, Father ! Lord we call Thee, . 
XA. Hallowed name ! from day to day ; 
'Tis Thy children's right to know Thee, 

None but children Abba say. 
This high privilege we inherit, 

First Thy ^t, and then Christ's blood ; 
God the Spirit, to our spirit, 

Witnesseth we're sons of God. 

2 Abba's love first gave us being, 

When, in Christ, in that vast plan, 
Abba chose the church in Jesus, 

Long before the world began ! 
O ! what love the Father bore us ! 

O I how precious in His sight ! 
When He gave His church to Jesus ; 

Jesus ! His whole soul's delight ! 

3 Though our nature's fall in Adam 

Seemed to shut us out from God ; 
Thus it was His council brought us 

Nearer still through Jesu's blood : 
By the plan Himself had formed, 

Ere like sheep we went astray ; 
They, said God, shall call Me Father, 

Nor from Me shall turn away. 

4 And the richest stores of pardon 

God sets forth in Christ His Son ; 
With the Spirit's grace to guide us, , 

Safe to bring His children home. 
Abba, Father ! makes all certain. 

Both by word, by oath, and blood : 
Abba saith, " They are My people," 

And they say, " The Lord's my God." 

5 Hence through all our changing seasons. 

Trouble, sorrow, sickness, woe ; 
Notlung changeth God's affection, 

Abba's love will bring us through. 
Soon shall all Thy blood-bought children' 
Bound Thy throne their anthems raise ; 
And in songs of rich salvation 
Shout to Abba endless praise ! 
Chorxia — Abba, Father ! still we call Thee, 
Abba sounds through all our host ; 
All in heaven and earth adoreThee, 
JP'ATHBit, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Bt. Hawker, 1827. 



49 The Glory. Isa. vi 1— 3. 8.7 

1 T> RIGHT the vision that delighted 
XJ Once the sight of Judah's seer ; 
Sweet the countless tongues united 

To entrance the prophet's ear. 

2 Round the Lord in glory seated, 

Cherubim and seraphim 
Filled His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn : — 

3 " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven. 

Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord I " 

4 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 

Earth takes up the angels' cry — 
" Holy, Holy, Holy,"— sinking, 
" Lord of hosts, the Lord most high ! ' 

5 With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy church below. 
Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we tnus our anthem flow ; 

6 Thus, Thy glorious name confessing. 

We adopt Thy angels' cry, 
" Holy, Holy, Holy," — ^blessing 
" Thee, tne Lora of hosts most high ! 
Bishop Mant, 1837. 
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I will sing of the mercies of 6.6, 8,4. 1 
the Lord for ever. Ps. Ixxxix. 1, 



1 npHE God of Abraham praise, 

X Who reigns enthroned above. 
Ancient of everlasting days. 
And God of love ! 
Jehovah, great I AM ! 
By earth and heaven confess'd ; 
I bow, and bless the sacred Name, 
For ever blest ! 

2 The God of Abraham praise. 
At whose supreme command. 

From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand : 
I all on earth forsake. 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And Him my only portion make, 
My shield and tower. 

3 The God of Abraham praise. 
Whose all-sufiScient ffrace 

Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all His ways : 
He calls a worm His friend, 
He calls Himself my God ! 

And He shall «Rve mo to the end, 



jLDOBATION. — JEHOVAH THE FATHER. 



4 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagles' wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore ! 

Part ii. 

1 Though nature's strength decay. 
And earth and hell withstand, 

To Canaan's boimds I urge my way 
At His command : 
The watery deep I pass 
With Jesus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 

2 The goodly land I see, 
With peace and plenty blest ; 

A land of sacred liberty, 
And endless rest : 
There milk and honey flow ; 
And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow. 
With mercy crowned. 

3 There dwells the Lord our Mng, 
The Lord our Bighteousness 1 

Triumphant o'er the world and sin. 
The Prince of Peace ; 
On Zion's sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains ; 
And glorious with His saints in light 
For ever reigns ; 

4 He keeps His own secure. 
He guards them by His side. 

Arrays in garments white and pure 
His spotless bride ; 
With steams of sacred bliss, 
With groves of living joys. 
With all the fruits of paradise. 
He still supplies. 

Partm, 

1 Before the great Three-One 
They all exulting stand. 

And tell the wonders He nath done 
Through all their land : 
The Hstening spheres attend. 
And swell the growing fame ; 
And sing in songs which never end. 
The wondrous Name. 

2 The God who reigns on high 
The jreat archangels sing ; 

And " Holy, holy, holy," cry, 
"Almighty King I 



^i 



Who was and is the same, 

And evermore shall be ; 

Jehovah, Father, great I Am, 

We worship Thee." 

3 Before the Saviour's face 
The ransomed nations bow, 

O'erwhelmed at His almighty grace, 
For ever new ; 
He shows His prints of love ; 
They kindle to a flame. 
And sound through all the world above. 
The slaughtered Lamb. 

4 The whole triumphant host 

- Give thanks to God on high, 
" Hail Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !" 
They ever ciy : 
Hail, Abraham's God, and mine 
"[ join the heavenly lays) 
[ might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise ! 

T. Olivers, 1772. 

51 All things are of God. 2 Ck)r. v. 18. CM. 

1 TXTE'LL sing Jehovah's heart of love, 

VV We'll hold its inward course ; 
His mighty, hving, fulness prove 
To be our quick'ning source. 

2 See, in th' eternal bosom stand 

The purpose of His grace ; 
Thence rise Jehovah's heart and hand, 
The members to embrace. 

3 Great admin'stration, life and light. 

Engage our confidence ; 
StiU hold the hving Christ in sight. 
And all our quick'ning thence. 

4 See, how it brings our hearts to rest. 

La union intimate ; 
While Oneness vast, in God's own breast. 
Spreads our new living state. 

5 Come, mighty element, enlarge 

Our hearts, and faith in Thee ; 
Oui- spirits from all bonds discharge. 
Make us both strong and free. 

6 Come, for experience all we owe 

To Thy rich living grace ; 
And here our inmost spirits bow 
Before Jehovah's face. 

B.C., 1873. 



The Great Throne. Ezek. i. 26, CM, 
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1 f\^ His Majestic heavenly throne 
\J Th' AlTai%Yvfc^^^Kky5xx'»v3S':»s»^ 



ADORATION. — JEHOVAH THE FATHER. 



2 Bright like a Sun the Saviour sits, 
^d sjpreads eternal noon, 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 

8 Amidst those ever-shining skies 
Behold the sacred Dove, 
While banish'd sin and sorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 

4 The glorious tenants of the place 

Stand bending round the throne ; 
And saints and seraphs sing and praise 
The infinite Three One. 

6 But O what beams of heavenly grace 
Transport them all the while ! 
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus' face, 
And love in every smile ! 

6 Jesus, and when shall that dear day, 
That joyful hour appear, 
When I snail leave tnis house of clay 
To dwell amongst thent there ? 

I. Watts, 1707. 

5 3 ^o^y ^^ Reverend. Ps. ill, 9, CM, 

1 TTOLY and reverend is the name 
XI Of our eternal King ! 

" Thrice holy Lord," the angels cry, 
" Thrice holy," let us sing. 

2 The deepest reverence of the mind. 

Pay, O mv soul, to God ; 
Lift, with tny hands, a holy heart 
To His sublime abode. 

8 With sacred awe pronounce His name. 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach, 
A contrite heart shall please Him more 
Than noblest forms of speech. 

4 Thou holy God, preserve my soul 
From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are Thy delight. 
And they Thy face shaU see. 

J. Needham, 1768. 



The faithful Amen. Bev.iil.M. 8.8.6. D. 
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1 T17E bless Thee, O Thou great Amen! 

VV Jehovah's pledge to sinful men, 

Confirming all His word ; 
No promises are doubtful then, 
For all are yea and all amen. 
In Jesus Christ our Lord. 

2 Sweet ordinance of God to bless. 

By Him, the Lord our Eighteousness, — 

By Him, I say again : 
IPhJs mighpr Word makes all things sure, 
Tbrouffb li/e, in death, and evermore, 
In Him, the great Amen. 



3 faithful Witness of our God, 
Who came by water and by blood, 

Proving the Holy One ; 
Thy record must for ever stand, 
Of life eternal from God's hand, 

And all in Thee, His Son. 

4 Sweetly Thy Verjlys we hear, 
For God's Amen dispels all fear, 

Thy faithfulness it proves ; 
And while such grace from God is Bhown, 
To God's Amen we add our own, 

Our So-be-it-God loves. 

5 Ye saints of God, in age or youth, 
Who swear by Him, the God of truth, 

By Him, I say again ; 
Make Him whom God hath made to you 
Your Alpha and Omega too, 

God's Christ is your Amen. 

6 Nor less above, ye heavenly host, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

Give praise, through Him with men ; 
For of Him, through Him, by Him, sure 
The church shall glory evermore 

In Him, the great Amen. 

Chorus — Secured in this,the church on high, 
And all below, unceasing cry 

Amen ! Amen ! Amen ! 
To Thee, O Lord, all praise is 

given, — 
The loud response of earth and 
heaven : 
AU hail. Thou great Amen. 

Dr. Hawker, 1821. 

C C Glory to God in the highest. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7. 

O Luke ii. 14. 

1 1ITIGHT Y God! whHe angels bless Thee, 
jJJL May a mortal sing Thy name I 1 
Lord of men, as well as angels, * I 

Thou art every creature's theme : 
Hallelujah, H!allelujah. Hallelujah, Amen. 

2 Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days I 
Sounded through the wide creation 

Be Thy just and lawful praise ; 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Hallelujah, Amen. 

8 For the grandeur of Thy nature. 
Grand beyond a seraph's thought ; 

For created works of power. 
Works with skiU and kindness wrought: 

Hallelujah, HaUelujah. Hallelujah, Amen. 

4 For Thy providence, that governs 

Througn Thine empire's wide domain, . 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 

Blessed be Thy gentle reign : 
HaUe\u^8Ai,Ti«iXieVx\BJci.1S.fMk.^\v\^ 



ASORATIOK. — JEHOVAH THfi FATHER. 



5 But Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 
Dark through brightness all along I 

Thought is poor, and poor expression : 
Who dare sing that awful song ? 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Halleluj^, A men. 

Par* ii. 

1 Brightness of the Father's glory, 

Shall Thy praise unuttered he ? 
Fly, my tom^e, such guilty silence I 

Sing the Lord who came to die : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Hallelujah, Amen. 

2 Did the angels sing Thy coming ? 

Did the shepherds learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 

Should my tongue refuse to praise : 
Hallelujah, Hallemj ah. Hallelujah, Amen. 

8 From the highest throne in glory, 
To the cross of deei)est woe ; 

All to ransom guilty captives : 
Flow, my praise, for ever flow : 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Hallelujah, Amen. 

4 Go, return, immortal Saviour ; 

Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne ; 
Thence retimi, and reign for ever. 

Be the kingdom all Thy own : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Hallelujah, Amen. 
RoBT. Robinson, 1774. 



The Lord is my Rock. 
2 Sam. xzil. 2 & 3. 



L,M 
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1 TUSTareThy ways, and True Thy word, 
tl Great Rock of my secure abode ; 
Who is a God beside the Lord ? 
^ Where's a refuge like our God ? 

2 'Tis He that girds me with His might, 
Gives me His holy^ sword to wield ; 
And while with sm and hell I fi^ht. 
Spreads His salvation for my shield. 

8 He lives, (and blessed be my rock 1) 
■Die God of my salvation lives ; 
The dark designs of hell are broke ; 

. Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 

4 Before the scoffers of the age 
I will exalt my Father's name, 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage. 
But meet reproach, and bear the shame. 

6 To David and His royal seed 
Thy grace for ever shall extend • 
Thy love to saints in Christ their head 
Knows not a limit, nor an end. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

QY God's mercy is sure. Ps. cxxxvl. 78, 
1 T ET us, with a gladsome mind, 
JLi Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 
For His mercies shall endure, 
"Rybt faithful, ever sure. 



2 Let us sound His name abroad. 
For of gods He is the God ; 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

3 He, with all-coinmanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light : 
For His mercies shall endure. 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 All things living He doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need; 
For His mercies shall endure^ 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 He His chosen race did bless, 
. Li the wasteful wilderness : 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 He hath, with a piteous eye. 
Looked upon our misery : 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

7 Let us then, with gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Jno. Milton, 1623. 



We shall see Uim as He is. 
1 John iii. 2. 



7.8. 
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1 nnO see my blessed Saviour, 
X And hear His loving voice ; 
To walk beside the river — 

How will my heart rejoice I 

2 To work beneath the shining 

Of my dear Father's face, 
Without one faltering footstep, — 
Where sin can leave no trace. 

3 To know the Holy Spirit 

Shall never more depart. 
But dwell in all His fulness 
Within my perfect heart, — 

4 This will indeed be gladness, 

Such as no tongue can tell ; 
Thy love, O Lord Jehovah, 
Is vast, — unsearchable ! 
6 0, may my trembUng Angers 
Awake the silent lyre ! 
While through my inmost being 
There breathes celestial fire, 
6 Causing my Ups to utter 
Thy praises, O Most High, 
And swell the heavenly chorus, 
Which rises ceaselessly ! 

W. Pennefather, 1871. 
59 Our Father. Gal. iv. 6. 8.7, 8.7. D. 
1 A BBA, Father ! we approach. TVsfefe 



ADORATION. — JEHOVAH THE FATHER, 



From our sins His blood has washed us, 
'Tis through Him our souls draw nigh ; 

And Thy Spirit too hath taught us, 
Abba, Father I thus to cry. 

2 Once as prodigals we wandered, 

In our folly far from Thee ; 
But Thy grace, o'er sin abounding, 

Bescued us from misery. 
Clothed in garments of salvation. 

At Thy table in our place, 
We reioice, and Thou rejoicest 

In the riches of Thy gi-ace. 

8 Abba, Father! all adore Thee, 
All rejoice in heaven above ; 
While in us they learn the wonders 
Of Thy wisdom, grace, and love. 
Soon before Thy tlu-one assembled, 

All Thy children shall proclaim 
Glory, everlasting glory. 
Be to God and to the Lamb ! 

J. G. Deck, 1838. 

60 Praise. Ps. c.l. L.M. 

1^ A LL people that on earth do dwell, 
' J\. Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with mirth. His praise forth 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. [teU . 

2 Elnow ye, the Lord is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make ; 
We are His flock. He doth us feed ; 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

8 O enter, then. His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

W. Kethe, 1562. 

61 The Gift of God. 2Ck)r.lx.l5. L.M. 

1 TTOW can a mortal tongue express, 
XI Almighty Lord,Thine endless praise; 
Or, how can we Thy throne address. 
And be accepted in our lays ? 

2 Through Jesus, our Redeemer, we 
Our cheerful, humble praises bring. 
For all the endless grace we see 

In Him, our Saviour and our King. 

8 For grace that saves our souls from hell. 

Accept, dear Lord, our grateful song; 
Ajid Jet U8 join, Thy ^ace to tell, 
Until we reach the heavenly thi'ong. 



4 For grace that ends in gloiy bright 
We bless Thee, Triune God of love, 
For now, by faith, we see the light 
Of that celestial world above. 

6 For grace, that fottned the wondrous plan 
Of our deliverance from the dead. 
And chose us in the Glory-Man, [bled. 
We give Thee praise, through Him who 

6 For grace, with endless glory joined, 
We bless the Father and the Son; 
And praise the Spirit, who we find 
Eeveals our glorious Three in One. 

T. Bow, 1817. 

^O The Father's Love. 8.7, aZ. D. 

Q^ 1 John ili. 1. 

1 QEE, O see ! what love the Father 
O Hath bestowed upon our race, 
How He bends with sweet compassion 

Over us His beaming face I 
See how He His best and dearest 

For the very worst hath given, 
His own Son lor us poor sinners ; 

See, O see ! the love of heaven ! 

2 See, O see ! what love the Saviour 

Also hath on us bestowed. 
How He bled for us and suffered, 

How He bare the heavy load! 
On the cross, and in the garden. 

Oh ! how sore was His distress ! 
Is not this a love that passeth 

Aught that tongue can e'er express? 

3 See, see I what love is shown us 

Also by the Holy Ghost I 
How He strives with us poor sinners, 

Even when we sin the most ! 
Teaching, comforting, correcting, 

Where He sees it needful is ! 
O, what heart would not be thankful 

For a three-fold love like this ? 

C. J. P. Spitta, 1833. 



God the great object of our love. 
Pa. hariil. 25. 



LM. 
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1 TTP to the fields where angels He, 
U And living waters gently roll, 

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dying Christ, 
Can make this load of guilt remove ; 
AndThou canst bear me where Thou fliest. 
On Thy kind wings, celestial Dove ! 

3 O might I once mount up and see 
The glories of the etern^ skies. 

What Httle things these worlds would be I 
What trifling baubles in my eyes ! 

4 Had I a glance of Thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon. 
Vanish, as though I saw them not, 

As a dim c«iii^<& do.^^ aX* noon. 



ADOBATION. — JEHOYAH THE FATHER. 



6 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I should perceive tne noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 

6 Great All in All, Eternal King, 
Let me but view Thy lovely face. 
And all my powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and Thy grace. 
I. Watts, 1707. 
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The Lord will speak peace. 
Pa. Ixxxv. 8. 



OJL 



1 TTNITE, my roving thoughts, unite 
Ij In silence soft and sweet : 

And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 

Yet gladly I attend : 
For loY the everlasting God 
Proclaims Himself my friend. 
8 Harmonious accents to my soul 
The sounds of peace convey : 
The tempest at His word subsides. 
And wmds and seas obey. 
4 By all its jom I charge my heart 
To CTieve His love no more ; 
But, cnarm'd by melody divine, 
To give its follies o'er. 

P. DODDRIDOE, 1756. 

/>e All needs supplied by God. OJf. 

DO Phil. iv. 19. 

1 1\i"T God I — ^how cheerful is the sound 1 
jj/1. Howpleasant to repeat! 

Well may that heart withpleasure bound 
Where God hath fix'd His seat. 

2 What want shall not our G^ supply 

From His redundant stores? 
What streams of mercy from on high 
An arm almighty pours 1 
8 From Christ the ever-hving spring. 
These ample blessings flow : 
Prepare, my hps, His name to sing, 
Whose heart has loved us so. 
4 Now to our Father and our God, 
Be endless glory given. 
Through all tne realms of man's abode. 
And through the highest heaven. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1765. 

QQ PraiBe 1« pleasant. P8.cxlvi.2. L.M. 

1 T)B AISE ye the Lord, my heart shall join 
Jr In work so pleasant, so divine, 
Now while the flesh is mine abod^ . 
And when my soul ascends to God. 

2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers 
While immortality endures : 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
mdle life and thought and being last. 



Omnlficienoe of God. Heb. iv. 13. L.M. 



3 Why should I make a man my trust ? 
Princes must die and turn to dust ; 
Their breath departs, their pomp, and 

power, 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour. 

4 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : He made the sky. 
And earth and seas, with all their train, 
And none shall find His promise vain. 

6 His truth for ever stands secure; 
He saves th' oppress'd. He feeds the poor. 
He sends the labouring conscience peace. 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind : 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

7 He loves His saints. He knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 

Praise Hun in everlasting strains. 

I. Watts, 1707. 
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1 TJP to the Lord that reigns on high, 
U And views the nations from afar, 

Let everlasting praises fly, 

And tell how large His bounties are. 

2 He that can shake the worlds He made. 
Or with His word, or with His rod. 
His goodness, how amazing great 1 
And what a condescending God I 

8 He overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows His counsels and His cares. 

4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God; 
He hears us in the mournful hour. 
And helps us bear the heavy load. 

6 In vain might lofty princes try 
Such condescension to perform ; 
For worms were never raised so high 
Above their meanest fellow worm. 

6 O, could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to Thy grace. 
To the third heaven our songs shoud rise. 
And teach the golden harps Thy praise. 
I. Watts, 1707. 



All God's works praise Him. 
Ps. cxlv. 10. 



CM, 
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1 mHOUGH they neglect Thy (^lor^ ^^Lsss.^ 

V2» 
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2 We raise our shouts, God, to Thee, 
And send them to Thy throne ; 
All glory to the United Three, 
The Undivided One. 

8 'Twas He (and we'll adore His name) 
That form'd us by a word, 
'Tis He restores our ruin'd ^ame: 
Salvation to the Lord I 

4 Hosanna! let the earth and skies 
Eepeat the joyful sound ; 
Bocks, hills, and, vales, reflect the voice 
In one eternal round . 

I. Watts, 1707.* 



Praise to the Saviour. 
Jade xxiv. 25. 
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1 nnO God the only wise, 

X Our Saviour, and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis His almighty love. 
His counsel and His care. 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

8 He will present our souls, 
Unblemisti'd and complete. 
Before the glory of His face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then aU the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne. 
Shall bless the conduct of His ^ace, 
And make His wonders known. 

6 To our Eedeemer-God 

Wisdom and power belongs. 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

"70 Worthy is the Lamb. Rev. v. 12. CM. 

1 TTTOBTHY art Thou, dying Lamb I 

V V Worthy, bleeding Lord ; 
Eternal, Infinite, I AM, 
Ceaseless to be adored I 

2 Fulness of riches is in Thee I 

From Thee all mercies spring : 
And grace and love, divine and free. 
And power enlivening. 

3 Out of the deep of every heart. 

Let praise to Thee ascend : 
TiU Thou to heaven shalt us translate, 
• Where praises never end ! • 

4 Thither, thither, quickly bring 

Thy remnant. Lord, in peace : 
Wa mere wiih all Thy hosts will sing, 
Ifor ever, ever oease; 

J. Cennick, 1742. 



Of Him, throuprh Him, and to Him. CJI. 
Rom. xi. 36. 
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1 A RISE, my soul, in songs to own 
xx Thy faithful cov'nant God; 
Of Him, thro' Him, to Him alone 

Salvation now record. 

2 Of God the Father's sov'reign choice, 

Of God the Saviour's grace — 
Of God the Spirit's quick'ning voice, 
Live all the chosen race. 

8 Through God the Father's faithfulness. 
Through God the Spirit's might — 
Through Godthe Saviour's righteousness. 
We gain the realms of light. 

4 To God the Father praise belongs — 
To God the Son we'll sing — 
To God the Holy Ghost the throng 
Of saints, shall glory bring. 

J. Ibonb, 1825. 



THE GLORIES OF JEHOVAH IN 
HIS WORKS AND WAYS. 

"72 ^® Pardoning God. Micah vU. 18. 112th. 

1 p RE AT God of wonders I all Thy ways 
Ur Are matchless, godlike, and divine ; 
But the fair glories of Thy grace 

More godlike and unrivall'd shine : 
WTio is a pardoning God like Thee f 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

2 Crimes of such horror to forgive. 

Such guilty daring worms to spare ; 
This is Thy grand prerogative. 

And none shall in the honour share : 
Who is a pardoni7ig God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

8 In wonder lost, with trembling joy 
We feel the pardon of our God ; 
Pardon for crimes of deepest dye j 

A pardon seal'd with Jesus' blood ; 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee 1 
Or who ha^ grace so rich and free ? 

4 O may this strange, this matchless grace, 
This godlike miracle of love. 
Fill the wide earth with fateful praise, 

And aU the angehc choirs above ; 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee f 
Or who hoA grace so rich and free ? 
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rr Q Let na worship tba Lord. 10.10,11.11 . 
f O Ps. xlr. 6. 

1 f\ WORSHIP the King, aU glorious 
\J above ! 

O gratefully singHis power and His love ! 

Our Shield aud Defender — the Ancient of 

Days, [praise. 

Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with 

2 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 

space; 
His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds 

form, [storm. 

And dark is His path on the wings of the 

5 This earth, with its store of wonders un- 

told. 
Almighty ! Thy power hath founded of old ; 
Hath 'stablished it fast by a changeless 

decree, [sea. 

And roxmd it hath cast, like a mantle, the 

4 Thy bountiful care,what tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 

It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plain, [rain. 

And sweetly distils in the dew and the 

6 Frail children of dust, and feeble as fraO, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the 

end, [Friend ! 

Our Maker, Defender, Bedeemer, and 

6 O measureless mi^ht I ineffable love ! 

While angels delight to hymn Thee above. 

The humbler creation, though feeble their 

lays, [praise ! 

With true adoration shall lisp to Thy 

Sib Rbt. Gbant, 1839. 

rr A Great is Thy faithfulness. 7.6. D. 

I r± Ijam. iii. 30. 

1 f\ SAVIOUR ! we adore thee, 
\J We bless Thy precious name, 
That Thou abidest faithful. 

That Thou art still the same 
As when Thy children saw Thee, 

And heard Thy loving voice, 
" Behold My hands, — and touch Me, 

O fear not! — ^but rejoice 1" 

2 We cried to Thee for succour, 

We looked for li^ht to Thee, 
Thy smile our souls has gladdened 

With holy radiancy ! 
And now with quickened footsteps 

We'll run our heav'nly way, 
Until the shadows vanish, — 

Until the break of day 1 
8 We've sat beside the river, 

And tasted of Thy grace ; 
We long to drink the fountain, 

And see Thee luce to face ! 
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Sweet, sweet have been the moments. 
That we have spent in prayer ; 

But O, the holy worship; 
Wherewith we'll praise Thee there ! 

4 Come, let us blend our voices. 

With yonder choirs above, 
Swell ! swell the mighty anthem 

Which tells that " God is Love !" 
Soon shall the fainting warrior, — 

Soon shall the pilgrim band 
Have fought the last great battle, 

Have reached the promised land ! 

5 Almighty Lord, we bless Thee ! 

Eternal Father,— Son, 
And Holy, Holy Spirit,— 

Mysterious Three in One ! 
Thou hast done mighty marvels. 

Before our wondering gaze, — 
We've learnt that Thou art faithful. 

In all Thy words and ways I 

W. Pbnnefatheb, 1871. 

Will Thou not cry unto me, my S.M. 
Father. Jer.ili.4. 

1 r^UR Father, who dost lead 
\J The children of Thy grace, 

A new-born and believing seed. 
Throughout the wilderness. 

2 Thy providential care 
In dangers past we own ; 

And beg tliine arm may still be near. 
And still Thy love bo shown. 

3 Dear Jesus, Lamb of God, 
Our lovely dying friend! 

Reveal the virtue of Thy blood. 
And truth and mercy send. 

4 Our Lord and Master kind, 
With voice and person sweet 

Bestow on us a loving mind. 
And keep us at Thy feet. 

6 Thou Holy Spirit art 

Of gospel-truth the seal ; 
Convincmg pow'r Thou dost impart. 
And Jesus' grace reveal. 

6 O, breathe Thy quick'ning breath 
And Hght and life afford ; 
Instruct us how to live by faith, 
And glorify the Lord. 

J. Bebbidge, 1785. 



ITO Heaven of Heavens cannotcontain L.M. 
i \J Thee. 1 Kings viii. 27. 

1 INTERNAL Power! wh^-^o. Vs.v^ -aisi^^^ 
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2 The lowest step aFOtmd Thy seat 
Kises too high for Gabriel's feet: 
In vain the tail archangel tries [eyes. 
To reach Thine height with wond'ring 

8 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to Th^e we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High ; 

4 Earth from afar has heard Thy fame, 
And worms have learnt to Usp Thy name ; 
But O, the glories of Thy mmd 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

6 God is in heaven, but man below ; 
Be short our tunes; 'our words be few; 
A sacred reverence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 
L Watts, 1707. 



Having loyed His own, Ao. 
John xiil, 1. 



78. 
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1 TESUS, full of truth and grace, 
tl Having loved His chosen race, 
Bears their sins and sorrows too, 
Ne'er neglects this chosen few. 

2 Long before creation's dawn. 
He embraced them as His own; 
StiU with unabating glow. 
Bums His love toward them now. 

8 Tis a deep, unfathom'd sea. 
Rising in the Deity ; 
From eternity it came, 
To eternity the same. 

4 Time revolving ne'er shall prove 
When His saints He'll cease to love; 
'Tis the same from age to age. 
To this chosen heritage. 

6 Glory to His sacred name, 
Jesu's love's a constant flame : 
Hell may rage, and sin conspire. 
All to quench this heav'nly nre. 

6 Still the flame vehement grows, 
Jesu's love no measure knows ; 
TTina of gmlt like smoke retire, 
Touch'd by this eternal fire. 

7 He hath loved them, dead in sin. 
Gave them quick'ning life within ; 
To the end He loves them now. 
Bound His throne they'll surely bow. 

J. Kent, 1803. 

"73 The WonderftJ Name. Prov. xxx. 4. L.M, 

1 TXTHAT is our God, or what His name, 
y y Nor men can learn, or angels teach ; 
Se dwells concealed in radiant flame, 
Tfhore neither eyea nor tboughta can reach 



2 The Bpacioos worlds of heavenly 11^, 
Compared with Him, how short they fall; 
Thev are too dark, and He too brignt, 
Nothing are they, and Gcfd is aU. 

8 He spNoke the wondrous word, and lo. 
Creation rose at His command ! 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollow of His hand. 

4 There rests the earth,there roll the spheres 
There nature leans and feels her prop: 
But His own self-sufficience bears 

The weight of His own glories up, 

5 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 
Measuring their changes by the moon : 
No ebb His sea of glory knows ; 

His age is one eternal noon. 

L Watts, 1707. 



The rlghteona shall hold on his 
way. Job. xviL 9. 
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1 fTlHE righteous shall hold on his way, 
X Because he is of God ; 
Lord, let this truth from day to day, 

My inward strength afford. 

2 O clear and cleanse my inward hold, 

As found in bonds ^vine ; 
Here wisdom makes poor sinners bold- 
How perfect all that's Thine I 

8 I love Thee, in Thy first great love. 
Thy inward way I tread ; 
T^ word declared it from above. 
When Sinai left me dead. 

4 The nature of my state contains 

Something divine and sure, 
Which in the righteous Gt)d explains. 
And tells I shall endure. 

5 The word of righteousness spreads forfch 

In me a way divine ; j 

Where God, delivering me from wrath, 
Makes Hig own nature shine. 

E.C., 1878. 



QC\ Where Gk)d records His name. OJC 
Ovi Exod.zx.24. 

1 A ND will Jehovah condescend 
l\. To dwell with man below? 
Will He to our comjxlaints attend. 

And blessings here bestow ? 

2 " Yes," saith the Lord, ye saints proclaim 

The promise far and near, 
"Where I record My gracious name, 
" ni come and bless you there." 

8 " The grandest temple, humblest eot, 
" The prison, wood, or cave ; 
" Whete'ei I cast my children's lot, 
" Tb,exe \ ^^willii qotqa «iA «ai^^^ 
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4 Fulfil Thy promise, gradoiu Lord, 
O, come and bless us hero ; 
Let pow*r diYine attend Thy word, 
And let Thy work appear. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



I win not forsake them. 
Isa. xm. 16. 



CM. 
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1 TTOW kind are all Jehovah's wa3rB ! 
n How wonderful His love ! 

Awake, ye saints, and sing His praise ; 
For yon His kindness prove. 

2 He brings the blind by paths unknown, 
f Tip from the gates of Jbell ; 

And leads them to His heav'nly throne. 
Before His face to dwell. 

5 Their crooked things, and crooked minds 

His grace makes plain and straight ; 
Their souls He oft in darkness finds, 
Bnt He can light create. 

4 These things He promises to do, 
And says, He'll ne'er forsake : 
Ye saints, vonr Gk)d is just and true, 
His word He will not broak. 

6 All things are working for your good, 

Tho' dark and crooked now ; 
Strength is deiiVd from bitter food. 
Then with submission bow. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

32 Valiant throned God. P8.lx.12. 148tb. 

1 "D Y whom was David taught 
X^ To aim the dreadful blow, 
When he GoUath fought, 

And laid the Gittite low ? 
No sword nor spear the stripling took. 
But chose a pebble from the brook. 

2 'Twas Israel's God and King 
Who sent him to the fight ; 
Who gave him strength to sling. 
And skill to aim angnt. 

Ye feeble saints, your strength enduies, 
Because young I)avid*s God is yours. 

8 Who ordered Gideon forth 
To storm the invaders' camp, 
With arms of little worth, 
A pitcher and a lamp ? 
The trumpets made His coming known, 
And all the hosts was overthrown. 

4 Oil have seen the day. 
When with a single word, 
Gt>d helpiiig me to say. 
My trust is in the Lord, 
My Bonl has quelled a tbouaand foes. 
Fearless of all that could oppose I 



But unbelief, Belf-will, 

Self-righteousness, and pride. 

How often do they steal 

Mv weapon from my side ! 
Yet !David!^8 Lord and' Gideon's Friend, 
Will help HJH servant to the end. 

W. OowPEB, 1779. 



God commendeth His love. 
Bom. V. 8. 9. 



GJi. 
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1 Tj^ATHER, how wide Thy glories shine ! 
Jj How high Thy wonders rise 1 
Known thro' the earth by thousand signs. 

By thousand through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power. 

Their motions speak Thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read Thy patience still. 
8 But when we view Thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms, 
Our souls are fill'd with awe divine 
To see what Gt)d performs. 

4 When sinners break the Father's laws. 

The dying Son atones ; 
O the dear mysteries of His cross I 
The triumph of His groans ! 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Sweet cherubs learn Immanuel's name. 
And try their choicest strains. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song I 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



The saint's dwelling place. 
Ps. xl. 1. 



CJL 
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1 /^UB God, our help in ages past, 
\J Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter D:om the stormy blast. 

And our eternal home ; 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Aro like an evenii^ gone ; 
Short as the watch mat ends the night. 
Before the rising sxm. 
6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Beax« «A\. \^ wiTka v^^^ \ 
They ft-y Iot^oX^tl, «a ^ ^sfiwsK^. 
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6 Our God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last. 
And our eternal home. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

80 God our reftige. Ps. clxrvili. L.M. 

1 TTE that hath made his refuge God, 
XI Shall find a most secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath His shade. 
And there at night shall rest his head. 

2 Then will I say, * My God, Thy power 
Shall be my fortress and my tower : 

I, that am form'd of feeble dust, 
Make Thine almighty arm my trust.* 

3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare : 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 

4 Just as a hen protects her brood 

From birds of prey that seek their blood. 
Under her featherd, so the Lord 
Makes His own arm His people's guard. 

6 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 
God is their life ; His wings are spread 
To shield them with a healthful shade. 

6 If vapours with maUgnant breath 
Kise thick, and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe : the poisoii'd air 
Grows pure, if Israel's God be there. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

36 The Lord is good. Ps. evil. 1. L.M. 

1 jTI IVE thanks to God ; He reigns above ; 
VX Kind are His thoughts. His name is 

love J 
His mercy ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of His grace record ; 
Israel, the nation whom He chose. 
And rescued from their mighty foes. 

8 In their distress to God they cried, 
God was their Saviour and their guide ; 
He led their march far wandering round, 
'Twas the right path to Canaan's ground. 

4 Thus when our first release we gain 
From sin's old yoke and Satan's chain, 
We have this desert world to pass, 
A dangerous and a tiresome place. 

6 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 

He ^niides our footsteps lest we stray ; 
Mefi^ards ua with HiB powerful hiuidi 
'dMd brmgs us to the heavenly Jand. 



6 let the saints with, joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great His works I how kind Hi« way 
Let every tongue pronounce TTin praise. 
I. Watts, 1707. 

37 God is very pitiftil. Ps. oiii 13. BA 

1 IVTY soul, repeat His praise, 
I1J. Whose mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 God will not always chide. 
And when His strokes are felt. 

His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 

3 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread. 

So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

4 His power subdues our sins ; 
And His forgiving love. 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

6 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear His name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

6 He knows we are but dust, 
Scatter'd with every breath ; 

His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. 

7 Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the morning flower ; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour, 

8 But Thy compassions. Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

I. Watts, 1707 

33 I will bless Thy name. P8.cxlv.21. C 

1 T ONG as I live I'll bless Thy name, 
JLi My King, my God of love ; 

My work and joy shall be the same 
In the bright world above. 

2 Great is the Lord, His power unknowi 

And let His praise be great : 
I'll sing the honours of Thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue 

And while my lips rejoice. 
The men that hear my sacred song 
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( to sons shaR teach Thy name, 
children learn Thy ways : 
come Thy trutii proclaim, 
oations sound Thy praise. 

»riou8 deeds of ancient date 
through the world be known ; 
irm of power, Thy heavenly state, 
public splendour shown. 

rid is managed by Thy hands, 
saints are ruled by love ; 
line eternal kingoom stands, 
gh rocks and huls remove. 

L Watts, 1707. 

Good tidings. Lake IL 13. CM 

TALS, awake, with angels join. 
Old chant the solemn lay, 
?e, and gratitude combine 
ul the auspicious day. 

ren the rapturous song began, 
rweet seraphic fire 
h all the shining legions ran, 
strung and tuned the lyre. 

tirough the vast expanse it flew, 
loud the echo rolled ; 
3me, the song, the joy was new; 
3 more than heaven could hold : 

hrough the portals of the sky 
mpetuous torrent ran : 
gels flew with eager joy, 
iax the news to man. 

the celestial armies shout, 
glory leads the song : 
ill and peace are heard throughout 
larmonious, heavenly throng. 

)y the chorus we'll repeat, — 
f to God on high ; 
dll and peace are now complete ; 
\ was bom to die. 

Prince of Life, for ever hail ! 
emer, Brother, Friend : 
1 earth, and time, and lite shall fail, 
praise shall never end. 

S. Medley, 1787. 

QratitudA for God's mercies. C.ld. 

Deat. vili. 2. 

3N all Thy mercies, O my God, 
Vfy rising soul surveys, 
orted with the view, I'm lost 
>nder, love, and praise. 

shall words with equal warmth 
latitude declare, 
Lows within my thankful heart ? 
Vhou cfmst read it there. 



3 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

4 When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ : 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those giits with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness FU pursue ; 
And, after death, in distant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 

7 Through all eternity to Thee , 

A joyful song I'll raise ; 

But O ! eternity's too short 

To utter all Thy praise. 

J. Addison, 1728. 

Q\ Wilting upon God. Ps.lxil. 6. CM. 

1 TjlTERNAL Godl we look to Thee, 

Vi To Thee for help we fly ; 
Thine eye alone our wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

2 Lord ! let Thy fear within us dwell. 

Thy love our footsteps guide : 
That love will all vain love expel ; 
That fear all fear beside. 

3 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

O, let Thy grace supply : 
The good unask'd, in mercy grant : 
The ill, though ask'd, deny. 

J. Mebbick, 1775. 



The goodness of God. 
Ps. cxlv. 16. 



G.M. 
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1 QWEET is the memory of Thy grace, 
O My God, my heavenly King ; 

Let age to age Thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies : 
Thro' tiie whole earth His bounty shines, 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes Thy creatures wait 

On Thee for daily food. 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are Thy compassions, Lord I 

How slow Thy sjAOftx \$isss««\ 
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5 Creatures, with all their endless race, 
Thy power and praise proclaim; 
But saints that taste Thy richer grace 
Delight to bless Thy Name. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

Q3 Majesty and Mercy. Ps. xl. 4. 148th. 

1 npHE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

- X His throne is built on high I 
The garments He assumes 
Are h^ht and majesty ; 

His glories shine 

With beams so bright 

No mortal eye 

Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of His hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard His holy law ; 

And where His love 

Resolves to bless, 

His truth confirms 

And seals the grace. 
8 Through all His ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Confounds the powers of heU, 
And breiJiS their curs'd designs : 

Strong is His arm, 

And shall fulfil 

His great decrees, 

His sovereign will. 
4 And can this mighty King 
Of Glory condescend? 
And will He write His name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 

I love His name, 

Hove His word; 

Join, all my powers. 

And praise the Lord. 

I. Watts, 1707. 
94 The Great King. Ps. xlvil. 2-4. L.M. 

1 TEHOVAH reigns. His throne is high, 
ci His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines, with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe, 
His justice guards His holy law. 
His love reveals a smiling face, 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 
8 Through all His works His wisdom shines, 

And baffles Satan's didep designs; 

His power is sovereign to fulfil 

The noblest counsels of His will. 
4 And will this glorious Lord descend 

To be my Father and my Friend ? 

Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Mytaren is secure if God he mine. 

L Watts, 1707. 



95 Gtod the Saviour. I8a.idv.22. S.1I 

1 rriHE Lord on high proclainis 

X His Godhead from His throne ; 

* Mercy and Justice are the names 

* By which I will be known. 

2 * Ye dying souls that sit 

* In darkness and distress, 

* Look from the borders of the pit 

To My recovering grace.' 

8 Sinners shall hear the sound ; 
Their thankful tongues shall own, 

* Our righteousness and strength is found 

* Li Thee, the Lord alone.' 

4 In Thee shall Israel trust, 
And see their guilt forgiven! 
God will pronounce the sinners just, 
And take the saints to heaVn. 

L Watts, 1707. 



The Lord dwells in dftrknesa. 
2 Ghron. yi. 1. 



LJL 
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1 TT7AIT, O my soul. Thy Maker's will; 

YY Ttftnultuous passions, all be still; 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise : 
His ways are just, His counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs His work, the cause conceals; 
And, though His footsteps are unknown, 
Juc^ment and truth support His throne. 

8 In heaven and earth, in air and seas, 
He executes His wise decrees : 
And by His saints it stands confest. 
That what He does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 
With reverence bow before His seat ; 
And, 'midst the terrors of His rod, 
Trust in a wise and CTacious God. 

B. Beddome, 18ia 



THE COVENANT OF GEACB/ 



97 SalvationbyGrace. 2Tim.l.9.10. LM, 

1 "VrOW to the power of God supreme, 
JL 1 Be everlasting honours given. 
He saves from sin, we iSless HLs name. 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for oxir duties or deserts. 
But of His own abounding grace. 
He works salvation in our hearts, 
And ioxmA 9, ^^QO'^\d iox 1^3&<^t^«« 



THE COYEMANT OF OKACE. 



s owu purpose that begun 
J rebels doom'd to die ; 

05 grace in Christ His Son 

6 spread the starry sky. 

Lord appears at last, 
3S His Father's counsels known 
the great transactions past, 
la immortal blessings down. 

hnd in that dreadful night 
.e powers of hell destroy ; 
Je Drought our heaven to light, 
possession of the joy. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



37 shall come. I8a.li.ll. 



OM. 



ople of Jehovah's choice, 
register'd on high, 
shall hear His sov'reign voice. 
His grace draw nigh. 

apraVd, and prone to stray, 
y shall surelv come, 
mt love marks out the way, 
ngs the outcasts home. 

shall come, 'tis heav'n's decree, 
tail to Jesus bow — 
ous shall come conquer'd me, 
68 me comfort now. 

1 from Him while I could, 
U come stopt my feet, 
tiirough Jesus' precious blood, 
ome to His seat. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



niing Grace. Rom. y. 21. 



8.8.6. 



how the blood-bought host 

o praise redeeming love, 
i harmonious strains ; 
they strike their golden lyres, 
)us theme each bosom fires,* 
ice triumphant reigns. 

my soul, for thou canst tell 
divine broke up thy cell, 
i*d Thy native cnains ; 
•om that auspicious day, 
rt thou constrain'd to say, 
ce triumphant reigns. 

the tribes redeem'd by blood 
it to know themselves and God, 
ire shall maintain ; 
len He appoints the day, 
he mighty take the prey, 
ce trinmpliant reign. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



1 r^A Chiist loved the Church. 8.7.4. 

XvFvi Eph. V. 2i. 

1 TESUS saw His chm-ch elected, 
O And betroth 'd her as His own ; 
She shall never be rejected, 

But be partner of His throne ; 

How He lov'd her ! 
Long ere time or sin were known. 

2 Jesus saw His church, when falling. 

Into ruin and disgrace ; 
When her state was most appalling, 
Stood as Surety in her place : 

How He lov'd her ! 
Thus to magnify His grace. 

8 Jesus saw His church, enslaved, 
In her guilt, atfd far from God : 
But, resoiVd she should be saved, 
Interpos'd His precious blood : 

How He lov'd her I 
Thus to suffer for her good. 

4 Jesus saw His church, when straying, 
Brought her back by sov'reign ^ace 
Now He sees her watching — ^i)raymg — 
Waitingto behold His face : 

Still He loves her I 
And in heaven prepares her place. 

J. Irons, 1825. 



God's loving.kindness. 
Jer. xTxil. 18. 



L.M. 
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1 A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 

l\. And sing^me greatBedeemer's praise; 
He justly claoms a song from me ; 
His loving-kindness, how free 1 

2 He saw me ruined in the fall. 

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate ; 
His loving-kindness, O how great ! 

3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud. 
He near my soul has ever stood : 

His loving-kindness, O how good ! 

4 Soon I may pass the gloomy vale : 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail : 
Then may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death ! 

6 So let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise. 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

S. Medley, 1800. 

1 no The Everlasting Covenant. CM. 

Xvi^ Hob. xiii. 20. 

1 /^ OME, saints, aJldaixi:^vcs.^^<w^'Ms5sss^5i.^ 



THE COVENANT OF OBACE. 



2 This coViiant stood, ere time began, 

That God with men might dwell ; 
Eternal wisdom drew the plan, 
In all things order'd well. 

3 This cov'nant, O believer, stands, 

Thy rising fears to quell ; 
Seal'd by the Surety's bleeding hands, 
In all things order'd well. 

4 No sinner, once within its bound. 

Shall over sink to hell ; 
Here's pardon, love, and grace profound. 
In all things order'd well. 
6 'Twas made with Jesus, for His bride, 
Before the sinner f eU ; 
'Twas sign'd, and seal'd, and ratified. 
In all things order'd well. 
6 In glory soon, with Christ their King, 
His saints shall surely dwell, 
And this bless'd cov'nant ever sing, 
In all things order'd well. 

J. Kent, 1803. 
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Salvation is of the Lord. 
Jonah 11. 9. 



CM. 



1 A EISE, my thoughts, and trace the 
j\. spring 

From whence salvation came ; 
Do thou. Celestial Spirit, bring 
Thy soul-expanding flame. 

2 'Twas settled in Jehovah's grace. 

That deep the most profound, 
Before He gave the hills their place. 
Or fix'd creation's bound. 

3 Great God ! how deep Thy councils lie ; 

Supreme in pow'r art Thou ; 
All things, to Thine omniscient eye, 
Are one eternal now. 

4 Thy thoughts of peace to Israel's race 

From everlasting flow'd ; 
And whqn Thou hid'st Thy lovely face, 
Thou still art Israel's God. 

5 In ties of blood, and nothing less. 

We claim Thee as our own ; 
And God th' Eternal Spirit bless 
AVho makes the kindred known. 

6 Long as the cov'nant shall endure. 

Made bjr the Great Throe One, 
Salvation is for ever sure. 
To every blood-ljought son. 

J. Kent, 1803. 
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Great Grace. 
1 Chron. xvii. 16, 17, 



CM. 



1 A MAZING grace 1 (how sweet the 

XJL sound ! ) 
2y/.'2^ s.ivcd a wretch lUiQ mc ! 
Tonco w.iH UmL, hut now inn fuiuid ; 

/r^i^ /jJjIk/, bill now I see. 



2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed 1 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come ; 
Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 The Lord has promised good to me, 

BQs word my hope secures : 
He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 

6 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



God is falthftd. 
Ps. Ixxxix. 1 



GJ£. 
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1 IITY God, how faithful are His ways 
IVX To all His chosen race. 

Ye heav'n-born sinners shout His praise, 
And triumph in His grace. 

2 Faithful to His decrees of love, 

His cov'nant and His Son ; 
Faithful to perfect that above. 
Which grace hath here begun. 

8 Faithful to ev'ry promise giv'n. 
Though we uniaithful prove : 
We'll sing, when we arrive in heav'n. 
His faithfulness and love. 

4 Faithful amidst ten thousand woes. 
To comfort and defend ; 
Faithful to vanquish all our foes, 
And faithful to the end. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

106 Bedeemhig blood. Bph. i. 7. L.li 

1 TTE hides my sins in blood divine, 
n He put His righteousness on me, 

He makes His glorious nature mine. 
His power my living might to be. 

2 My Lord ask'd not if I would choose 
To stand in union rich and free ; 
My sinfulness in Him to lose. 

And His blest living member be. 

3 Sinking, I lay in guilt's distress, 
'Midst sin and dread, 'midst wrath and woe 
When Mercy, in an act all grace. 
Salvation's mantle round me threw. 

4 The Spirit came with vital bonds. 
And spread my centre bright and clear, 
Tho " A.\)\vt\"\?a.\\ifex" ^vwce responds. 



THE COVENANT OP ORACB. 



5 O blest interior of my Lord, 

Where my great lover shows His face. 
Where light, life, love are shed abroad. 
And where I stand in reigning grace. 

6 Two wonders oft divide my mind, 
O'erwhelm with jojr my humbled soul, 
The one, the grace in Christ I find. 
And then, that I partake the whole. 

7 He claims through me just this one thing. 
To let His wonders speak His praise ; 
Be chaste, my soul. His name to sing. 
That I, e'en I, stand in such gi'ace. 

E.G., 1873. 



Fear not. Isa. lir. 5— 11. 



7i.D. 
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1 T>ENSIVE, doubting, fearful heart, 

Jl Hear what Christ the Saviour says ; 
Every word should joy impart, . 

Change thy mourning into praise. 
Yes, He speaks, and speaks to thee. 
May He help thee to beheve I 
Then thou presently wilt see. 
Thou hast fittle cause to grieve. 

2 " Fear thou not, nor be ashamed, 
All thy sorrows soon shall end ; 

I who heaven and earth have framed 
Am thy Husband and thy Friend : 
I the High and Holy One, 
Israel's God by all adored. 
As thy Saviour will be known, 
Thy Kedeemer and thy Lord. 

3 " For a moment I withdrew, 

And thy heart was filled with pain : 
But My mercies I'll renew. 
Thou shalt soon reioice again : 
Though I seem to hide My face. 
Very soon My wrath shall cease ; 
'Tis but for a moment's space 
Ending in eternal peace. 

4 " When my peaceful bow appears. 
Painted on tne watery cloud, 
Tis to dissipate thy fears. 

Lest the earth should be o'erflowed ; 

'Tis an emblem too of grace. 

Of My covenant love a sign ; 

Though the mountains leave their place. 

Thou shalt be for ever Mine. 

6 " Though afllicted, tempest-tost, 
I Comfortless awhile thou art, 
I Do not think thou canst be lost, 
j Thou art graven on My heart : 
! All thy wastes I will repair. 
Thou shalt be rebuilt anew ; 
And in thee it shall appear 
What a God of love can do." 

J. Newton, 1779. 



1 r^Q The Lamb In the midst of the 8s. 
XvFO Throne. Rev. vil. 17. 

1 f\P ftll the dear objects bclov'tf, 

\J There's none like the Saviour to me ; 
His grace I've repeatedly prov'd. 

From guilt and from bondage set free. 
To Him all my sorrows I bring. 

On Him do I ventm-o alone"; 
Upheld by His mercy, I'll sing. 

The Lamb in the midst of tlie throne I 

2 Howe'er I am painfully tried, 

^Vhate'er I may meet on my road, 
I'd cleave to Immannel's side, 

And feel my relief in His blo6d. 
Ah ! soon shall my fears have an end. 

My sun never more shall go down ; 
Then how shall I gaze on my Friend — 

The Lainb in the midst of the throne I 

8 There, there with my Lord shall I sing. 

Sing sweetly of Calvary's blood — 

Shall reign with my Saviour and Kin?, 

Amid all the grandeur of God. 
Then how shall the saints all unite 

To sing His high praises alone. 
And shout with eternal delight, 

Ths Lamb in the midst of the throne ! 
R. BUBNHAM, 1783. 

T i\C\ Predestinating Grace. L.M. 

l\j\y Eph.l. 3, &c. 

1 TESUS, we bless Thy Father's name ; 
J Thy God and ours are both the same ; 
What heavenly blessings from His throne 
Flow down to sinners through His Son ! 

2 " Christ be my first elect," He said ; 
Then chose our souls in Christ our head. 
Before He gave the mountains birth, 

Or laid foundations for the earth. 

3 Thus did eternal love begin 

To raise us up from death and sin ; 
Our characters were then decreed. 
" Blameless in love a holy seed." 

4 Predestinated to be sons. 

Born by degrees, but chose at once ; 

A new regenerated race 

To praise the glory of His grace. 

6 With Christ our Lord we share our part 
In the affections of His heart : 
Nor shall our souls be thence removed, 
Till He forgets His first-beloved. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



Manifested Sraoe. 
Gal. li. 20. 
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1 TTTXiE as the vilest once I lay, 
V Buried in all my guilt ; 
But Jesus spake, and bid me pray. 
Then what a change I telt V 



CM. 



THE COVENANT OP GRACE. 



2 Still a much pfrefiter, when His love 

Shone from the radiant throne ; 
Then 'did my spirit mount above, 
And praise liis name alone. 

3 But wliy did Jesus show to ine 

The beauties of His face ? 
Why to my soul did He convey 
The blessings of His grace ? 

4 O how could He so sweetly smile 

On such a wretch as I ? — 

I, who His name did so revile, 

And His dear truth deny ! 

6 But 'twas because He lov'd my soul — 
Because He died for me — 
Because that nothing could control 
His great, His firm decree. 

6 Lord, for Thy manifested grace 
I'll raise a cheerful song, 
Till I shall see Thy brighter face, 
'Midst the celestial throng. 

il. BURNIIAM, 1783. 



Salvation by Grace. 
Tit. iii. 5. 



CM. 



Ill 

1 Q AVED from the cancell'd power of sin, 
O The law's tremendous curse. 
We'll now the sacred song begin, 

Where God began ^vith us. 

2 We'll sing the vast unmeasm'ed grace, 

Which from the days of old. 
Did all His Son's elect embrace, 
As sheep within His fold. 

3 The basis of eternal love 

Shall mercy's frame sustain ; 
Earth, hell, or sin, the same to move. 
Shall all conspire in vain. 

4 Sing, O ye sinners bought with blood, 

Hail the G-reat Three in One ! 
Tell how secure the cov'nant stood 
Ere time its race begun. 

5 Ne'er had ye felt the guilt of sin, 

Nor sweets of pard'ning love, 
Unless your worthless names had been 
EnroU'd to life above. 

6 O what a sweet exalted song 

Shall rend the vaulted skies, [throng 
Then shouting grace, the blood-wash'd 
Shall see the Top Stone rise. 

J. Kent, 1803. 
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Chiist's choice of us. 
John XV. 10. 



O.M. 



1 r7I0N, survey the wondrous grace, 
^ TJw God ofheav'n displays : 

Jib chose us out of Adam's race : 
A wake, and Bing Hia praise. 



2 Wo did not, would not choose the Lord, 

Until th' appointed hour. 
When Jesus sned His love abroad 
With sweet constraining pow*r. 

3 He chose, because He lov'd to choose. 

But ah ! my stubborn heart 
Befus'd Him, while I could refuse. 
And often said, depart. 

4 But when His saving grace I knew, 

1 made the Lord my choice : 
Jesus created me anew. 
And I'll in Him rejoice. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Divine purpose. 
Ezek. xzxvi 25—28. 



L.H. 
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1 npHE Lord proclaims His grace abroad! 
-L " Behold, I change your hearts of 
Each shall renounce his idol-god, [stone; 

' And serve, henceforth, the Lord alone. 

2 My grace, a flowing stream, proceeds 
To wash your fllthmess away ; 

Ye shall abhor your former deeds, 
And learn My statutes to obey, 

3 My truth the great design insures; 
I give Myself away to you ; 

You shall be Mine, I will be yours, 
Your God unalterably true. 

4 Yet not unsought or unimplored, 
The plenteous grace shall 1 confer ; 

No — your whole hearts shall seek theLord; 
I'U put a praying spirit there. 

5 From the first breath of life divine, 
Down to the last expiring hour. 
The gracious work shall all be Mine, 
Begun and ended in My power." 

W. CowpEB, 1779. 



Divine Sovereignty. 
Bom. ix. 24. 



L}L 
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1 "DEHOLD the potter and the clay, 
X) He forms his vessels as he please: 
Such is our God, and such are we. 
The subjects of His high decrees. 

2 May not the sovereign Lord on high 
Dispense His favours as He wiU ; 
Choose some to life while others die. 
And yet be just and gracious still? 

3 What if He means to show His grace. 
And His electing love employs 

To mark out some of mortal race. 
And form them fit for heavenly joys ? 

4 Shall man reply against the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways unjust, 
T\ie t\i\m9L^et cii^\iCi^^ dseoydful word 



THE COVENANT OP GBACE. 



5 But, O my sotd, if traths so bright 
Should dazzle aud confound thy sight, 
Yet still His written will obey, 

And wait the great decisive day. 

6 Then shall He make His justice known, 
And the whole world, before His throne, 
With ioy, or terror, shall confess, 

The glory of His righteousness. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



lie Slain but made alive. G.M. 

±±sJ Rom. viL 9, 10. 

1 "XTE ransom'd sons of Adam's race, 

X Come celebrate with me 

The cov'nant of eternal grace, 

That sets the guilty free. 

2 With legal husks I once was fed. 

And scom'd the gospel fare ; 

Was to the doiTig cov'nant wed, 

And sought salvation there. 

3 I vainly thought, as others do, 

My nature n*ee from sin ; 
The law's extent I never knew, 
Or how the curse came in. 

4 But, glory to eternal grace. 

That cov'nant order'd well ; 
The law reveal'd my desp'rate case. 
And down my Babel fell. 

6 Then were the gospel tidings sweet. 
Beyond whate'er I found : 
While, in the cov'nant, grace replete 
Did o'er my sins abound. 

6 Therein, for naked souls, I saw 
A vesture all divine. 
Where God Himself beholds no flaw, 
By imputation mine. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



The Saviour perfected through O.M. 
BufferiDg. Beb. ii. 10. 
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1 TjlEOM Sinai's Mount to Zion's Hill, 
JD Insolvents haste away ; 

The laws's demand you can't fulfil. 
For ye have naught to pay. 

2 Then to the cross of Jesus, now. 

Ye guilty souls repair ; 
There justice wears a smiling brow. 
And mercy triumphs there. 

3 His work was great ; 'twas to redeem 

And bring to glory aU 
The chosen seed, beloved in Him, 
Selected from the fall. 

4 And who but the Bedeemer, say, 

Was able to endure 
The weight of ain that on Him lay, 
And WAke saivatioii sure ? 



6 Vindictive wrath, to sinners due. 
His sacred bosom tore ; 
And pains that mortals never knew, 
Brought blood from every pore. 

6 Yet He was able to fulfil 

Salvation's glorious plan ; 
The councils of Jehovah's will, 
Before the world began. 

7 Let seraphs then address their Eling, 

In realms of endless day ; 
But saints a higher note shall sing, 
More lov'd, more bless'd than they. 
J. Kent, 1803. 

2^2^*7 Adopting Grace. Rom. viii. 29. 8.7.4. 

1 QONS we are through God's election, 
O Who in Jesus Christ believe ; 

By eternal destination, 
Sovereign grace we here receive ; 

Lord, Thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory give. 

2 Every fallen soul, by sinning. 

Merits everlasting pain ; 
But Thy love, without beginning. 
Has restored Thy sons again : 

Countless millions 
Shall in life, through Jesus, reign. 

3 Pause, my soul! adore, and wonder! 

Ask, " why such love to me ? " 
Grace hath put me in the number 
Of the Saviour's family : 

Hallelujah ! 
Thanks, eternal thanks, to Thee ! 

4 Since that love had no beginning. 

And shall never, never cease ; 
Keep, O keep mo. Lord, from siiming ! 
Guide me m the way of peace ! 

Make me walk in 
All the paths of holiness. 

5 When I quit this feeble mansion, 

And my soul returns to Thee, 
Let the power of Thy ascension 
'Manifest itself in me : 
Through Thy Spirit, 
Give the final victory I 

6 When the angel sounds the trumpet, 

, When my soul and body join. 
When my Saviour comes to judgment, 
Bright in majesty divine ; 

Let me triumph 
In Thy righteousness as mine. 

7 When in that blest habitation. 

Which my God has fore-ordain'd 
When in Glory's full possession, 
I with saints and an^ela atax5.<3t\ 

¥xftej ^^^^ Ci\^^ ^ ^^ 



THE COTENANT OF OBAGE. 



1 1 Q Byen so Father. 11^. 

XXO Matt. xL 26, 26. 

1 TN songs of snblime adoration and praise, 
X Ye pilgrims to Zion who press, 
Break f ortn,and extol the great Ancient of 

days, 
His rich and distinguishing grace. 

2 His love, from eternity fix'd upon you, 

Broke forth, and discover'd its flame. 
When each with the cords of His kind- 
ness He drew. 
And brought you to love His great name. 

3 O, had He not pitied the state you were in. 

Your bosom His love had ne'er felt; 
You all would have lived, would have 
died too in sin, 
And sunk with the load of your guilt. 

4 What was there in you that could merit 

esteem. 
Or give the Creator delight? [sing, 
" 'Twas even so, Father," you ever must 
"Because it seem'd good in Thy sight." 

5 'Twas all of Thy grace we were brought 

to obey. 
While others were suffer'd to go 
The road which by nature we chose as 

our way. 
Which leads to the regions of woe. 

6 Then give all the glory to His holy name. 

To Him all tho glory belongs ; 
Be yours the high joy still to sound forth 
His fame. 
And crown Him in each of your songs. 
G. Keith, 1787. 

119 The river of Life. Rov. xxii. 1. CM. 

1 "pENEATH the sacred throne of God 
iJ I saw a rivor»rise, [blood 
The streams were peace and pard'ning 

Descending from the skies. 

2 Angelic minds cannot explore 

This deep, unfathom'd sea : 
'Tis void of bottom, brim, or shore 
And lost in Deity. 

3 I stood amazed, and wondered when. 

Or why, this ocean rose, 
That wafts salvation down to men, 
His traitors and His foes. 

4 That sacred flood, from Jesu's veins, 

Was free to take away 
A Mary's or Manasseh's stains, 
Or sms more vile than they. 

5 Free to the sinner, dead to God, 

Tfjbo souffht tho road to hell ; 
Jlbat trampled on a Saviour'a blood, 
^^d on His buckler fell. 



6 Triumphant pace, and man's free will, 
Shall not divide the throne ; 
But man's a fallen sinner still, 
And Christ shall reign alone. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



120 



The riohes of Grace. 
Bom. xi. 33. 



GJL 



1 Q ALVATION 1 what a glorious plan ! 
O How suited to our need 1 

The grace that raises fallen man 
Is wonderful indeed ! 

2 'Twas Wisdom formed the vast design. 

To ransom us when lost ; 
And Love's imfathomable mine 
Provided all the cost. 

3 Strict Justice, with approving look, 

The holy covenant sealed ; 
And Truth, and Powbr, xmdertook 
The whole should be fulfilled. 

4 Truth, Wisdom, Justice, Power, and Love, 

In all their glonr shone, 
When Jesus left the courts above. 
And died to save His own. 

5 Truth, Wisdona. Justice, Power, and Lore, 

Are equally displayed, 
Now Jesus reigns enthroned above, 
Our Advocate and Head. 

6 Now sin appears deserving death, 

Most hateful and abhorred; 
And yet the sinner lives by faith. 
And dares approach the Lord. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

121 Electing Love. Bph. 1.4. 7.7., 8.7. D. 

1 rriHOTJ God of grace, our Father, 
X We now rejoice before Thee, 
Thy children we — and loved by Thee ; 

'Tis meet wo should adore Thee ! 
As Thine Thou didst foreknow us, 

For such was Thine election, , 

And Thou hast shown — ^to us Thine own, 

Thy fulness of affection. 

2 In Jesus Thou didst choose us 

Before the world's foundation, 
Ere Adam's fall — ^involved us aU 

In guilt and condemnation. 
Thy purpose and election, 

Li spite of all our failing. 
Have firmly stood — and b^ the blood 

Of Christ are made availing. 

3 The grace of this salvation 

The Holy Ghost hath taught us ; 
By ^^Tt\ vjfe'Tft ^eolfciSL— lot Ha revealed 



SOYZBUaN OBACE AKD PBEDESTINATION. 



all the church in glory, 
its predestined station, [Lamb, 

bless Thy name — ^with Christ the 
on Crod of all salvation I 

S. P. Tregellas, 1837. 

Thanks be auto Gtod. C.^ 

I 2 Cor. 11. 14. 

ISB, mj sonl, my joyful powers, 
And trmmph in my God ; 
te, my voice, and loud proclaim 
3 glorious grace abroad. 

used me from the deeps of sin, 
e gates of gaping hell, 
&x'd my standing more secure 
an 'twas before I fell. 

urms of everlasting love 
aeath my soul He placed, 
on the Bock of Ages set 
' slippery footsteps fast. 

3ity of my bless'd abode 
wall'd around with grace, 
ktion for a bulwark stands 
shield the sacred place. 

Id Satan vent his sharpest spite, 
d all his legions roar, 

Shty mercy guards my life, 
. bounds nis raging power. 

, my soul, awake, my voice, 
a tunes of pleasure sing, 
hallelujahs shall address 
• Saviour and my King. * 

I. Watts, 1707. 



EEIGN GRACE AND DIVINE 
PREDESTINATION. 

OVEBEIGN GbaCE MANIFESTED. 

I Deliver him, etc. Job zzxiil. 24. L.M. 

ERE is a period known to God, 
When all His sheep, redeem'd by 
leave the hateful ways of sin, [blood, 
to the fold, and enter in. 

lace with hell, with God at war, 
I's dark maze they wander far, 
^e their lust, and still go on 
r from God as sheep can run. 

ee how heav'n's indulgent care 
ids their wand'rings hero and there *, 
tiard at heei, where'er they stray, 
pricking thorns to hedge their way 



4 When wisdom calls they stop their ear, 
And headlong urge their maa career ; 
Jud^ents nor mercies ne'er can sway 
Theur roving feet to wisdom's way. 

6 Glory to God, they ne'er shall rove 
Beyond the limits of His love ; 
Fenced with Jehovah's ahalls and tvills, 
Firm as the everlasting hills. 

6 Th' appointed time rolls on apace. 
Not to propose f but call by grace ; 
To change the heart, renew the will. 
And turn the feet to Zion's hill. 

J. Kent, 1803. 

124 Saving Grac3. Tit. U. 11. S.M. 

1 A RISE, my soul, and sing, 

xY. In sweet harmonious sounds. 
T he p raise of Christ, our God and King, 
Whose sov'reign grace abounds. 

2 His grace beheld my state. 
And undertook my cause ; 

Grace tmexampled, rich and great. 
My soul to tfesus draws. 
8 Grace paid my dreadful debt. 
And took away my chains ; 
Through grace I daily pardon get ; 
And grace within me reigns. 
4 Grace stopp'd my roving feet : 
Bid me recent and pray ; 
And grace will its own work complete. 
Nor let me fall away. 
6 Grace made the Saviour known. 
And purifies my heart ; 
Grace will conduct me to TTis throne, 
And endless life impart. 
6 Free grace from first to last. 
Redemption's scheme displays ; 
Grace ever holds its subjects fast. 
And shall have all the praise. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 
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The reign of grace. 
Bom. V. 20, 21. 



8.7.4. 



1 QOVREIGN grace o'er sin abounding, 
O Ransom'd souls the tidings swell, 
'Tis a deep that knows no sounding. 

Who its breadth or length can tell ? 

On its glories 
Let my soul for ever dwell. 

2 What from Christ that soul shall Beyer 

Bound by everlasting bands ? 
Once in Him, in K\tc\ vyt «^«t^\ 



SOVEBEION GBACE AND PBEDESTINATION. 



3 Heirs of God, joint heirs with Jesus, 

Long e'er time its race begun ; 
To His name eternal praises, 
O, what wonders love hath done : 

One with Jesus, 
By eternal union one. 

4 On such love, my soul, still ponder, 

Love so great, so rich, so free ; 
Say, whilst lost in holy wonder, 
"Why, O Lord such love to me ; 

Hallelujah, 
Grace shall reign eternally. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



God's choice. Rom, Ix. 20. 



SJ£. 
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1 /^ OD'S sovereign choice alone 
VT Has set His saints apart ; 

And we by faith rejoice to own 
It wrought our change of heart. 

2 Has not the Lord of all 
A most undoubted right 

To choose whom He will love, and call 
To live with Him in light ? 

3 Can mortals e'er arraign 
The Euler of the skies ? 

Or have a reason to complaia 
He is not just and wise ? 

4 "We know that Thou art just, 
"We know that Thou art wise ; 

And so we humbly wait and trust 
Till clearer Hght arise. 

5 O Lord! we would adore 

The grace that made us Thinie ; 
And praise Thy name, as sinners poor, 
For favour so Divine ! 

T. Bow, 1817. 



How unsearchable are Thy 
Judgments. Bom. xi. 33. 



L.M. 
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1 T OED, my weak thought in vain would 
JLi climb 

To search the starry vault profound ; 
In vain would wing her flight sublime, 
To find creation's utmost bound. 

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 
To search Tny great eternal plan. 

Thy sovereign coxmsels, bom of love 
Long ages ere the world began. 

3 When my dim reason would demand 
Why that or this Thou dost ordain. 
By some vast deep I seem to stand, 
Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 
AMd dU is dark as night to me, 

,^l^f ^^ on Bolidrock, I rest; 
^JiatBo itBeemeth good to Thee." 



5 Be this my joy, that evermore 
Thou rulest all things at Thy will : 
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore, 
And calmly, sweetly, trust Thee stilL 

Bay Palmeb, 1858. 

1 Q Q By the grace of God, etc. S.M. 

1 TjlREE grace I melodious sound ! 
Jj How it delights my ear : 

It cheers my soul, revives my hope, 
And drowns my every fear ! 

2 Through grace I conquer hell. 
And break infernal chains ! 

Through grace my soul aspires to heaven, 
Where the Eedeemer reigns. 

3 Grace the good work begins, 
And grace completes the same ; 

Grace shall constrain my soul to raise 
Hosannas to the Lamb. 

4 From His abounding grace 
I daily draw supplies ; 

Gyace is the never ceasing spring 
Of all my sacred joys. 

6 And when we meet our Lord 
In yon celestial throng, 

Grace shall inspire our souls to sing. 
And grace be all our song 1 

E. BUBNHAH, 1794. 

TOO Of Grace, not of works. 7fl. D. 

±^C^ Bph.il. 9. 

1 /^ EACE, triumphant in the thronei 
VX Scorns a rival, reigns alone ; 
Come, and bow beneath her sway, 
Cast your idol-works away. 

Works of man, when made his pl%a, 
Never shall accepted be ; 
Fruits of pride (vain-glorious worm I) 
Are the best he can perform. 

2 Self, the god his soul adores, 
Influences all his powers : 
Jesus is a slighted name. 
Self-advancement all his aim ; 

But when God the Judge shall come, 
To pronounce the final doom. 
Then for rocks and hOls to hide 
All his works and all his pride 1 

3 Still the boasting heart replies. 
What 1 the worthy and the wise, 
Friends to temperance and peace, 
Have not these a righteousness ? 
Banish every vain pretence 
Built on human excellence ; 
Perish everything in man. 

But ttie gta,c© tlisA* nevet can. 



SOVEREIGN GRACE AND PREDESTINATION. 



The Shepherd seeking His lost 
sheep. Ezek. xxidv. 12. 



CM. 
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1 "DEHOLD the Shepherd's tender care, 
X) Towards the sheep that strays ; 
Throughout the desert, waste and bare. 

He tracks its wand'ring ways. 

2 So Jesus, while He sojourn'd here, 

Amidst this waste of sin, 
'Tis said, " He travell'd far and near, 
" And sought His sheep therein." 

3 To save from everlasting woe 

An object of His care. 
Behold Him through Samaria go — 
A sheep had straggled there. 

4 Though she insults Him to His face, 

It matter'd not to Him ; 
Her name was found among that race 
That Jesus must redeem. 

5 Amidst this flock, belov'd of God, 

Manasseh we behold, [blood. 

And though his fleece was stain'd with 
He brought him to the fold. 

G Yea, from the very dre^ of sin. 
Shall grace her trophies wave. 
And each eternal life shall win. 
Whom God ordain'd to save. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



T Ql Uncontrollable sovereignty. CM. 

±0± Job xxxiil. 13. 

1 TT'EEP silence, aU created things, 
I Ja. And wait your Maker's nod ; 
t My soul stands trembling while she sings 

I The honours of her God. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
j Hang on His firm decree : 

I He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 
I 3 Chain'd to His throne a volume lies, 
1 With all the fates of men. 

With every angel's form and size 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book. 
And makes His counsels shme ; 

Each opening leaf, and every stroke 
Fulfils some deep design. 

5 Here He exalts neglected worms 
To sceptres and a crown : 

Anon the following page He turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 

6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why. 
Nor Grod. the reason gives ; 

Nor dares the favourite angel pry 
Between the folded leaveB, 



7 My God, I would not long to see 

My fate with curious eyes, 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 

8 In Thy fair book of life and grace 

May I but find my name, • 

Recorded in some humble place 

Beneath my Lord the Lamb ! 

I. Watts, 1709. 

TOO Jcsua rejoicing in Spirit. CM. 

-LOiG Luke X. 21. . 

1 TESTIS, the man of constant grief, 
O A mourner all His days. 

His spirit once rejoiced aloud. 
And tuned His joy to praise. 

2 " Father, I thank Thy wondrous love. 

That hath reveal'd Thy Son 
To men unlearned,'^ and to babes 
Hath made Thy gospel known. 

3 " The mysteries of redeeming grace 

Are hidden from the wise. 
While pride and carnal reasoijing join 
To swell and blind their eyes." 

4 Thus doth the Lord of heaven and earth 

His great decrees fulfil. 
And orders all His works of grace 
By His own sovereign will. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

133^^^^^^^*'°^^'^®- IJobniv. 10. CM. 

1 f\ LOVE beyond the reach of thought. 
\J That form'd the sovereign plan, * 
Ere Adam had our ruin wrought. 

Of saving fallen man ! 

2 Chosen in Christ, His ransom'd flock, 

Th' eternal purpose prove ; 
Join'd to a new, a living stock. 
Made blameless now in love. 

3 Ransom'd by blood, in Christ they live. 

Upheld by power divine ; 
Their God will grace and glory give 
With Christ to live and shine. 

4 Bless'd be the Father of our Lord, 

From whom all blessings spiing ! 
And blessed be th' Incaruato Word, 
Our Saviour and our King ! 

5 We know and have believed the love 

Which God through Christ dis^jlays : 
And when we see His face above. 
We'll nobler anthems raise. 

JosiAH Conder, 1856.* 
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Salvation to the uttermost. 
Luke xxiii. 39—4'^. 



78. 



1 QOVEREIGN grace has power aloiiA 

And tkft -nioTa-en^. ffc\\.cfe \& \.^^> 
Then t\ie \iax^fe^\»\ifc^^^«^"C£^^^. 



SOYKKEIGN GRACE AND PREDESTINATION. 



2 When our Lord was cnicitied, 
Two transgressors with Him died ; 
One, with vile blaspheming tongue, 
Scoffed at Jesus as He hung. 

3 Thus he spent his wicked breath 
In the very jaws of death ; 
Perished, as too manv do. 
With the Saviour in his view. 

4 But the other, touched with grace, 
Saw the danger of his case ; 
Faith received to own the Lord, 
Whom the scribes and priests abhorred. 

6 " Lord," he prayed, " remember me 
When in glory Thou shalt be ! " 
" Soon with Me," the Lord replies, 
" Thou shalt rest in paradise." 

6 This was wondrous grac'e indeed, 
Grace vouchsafed in time of need ! 
Sinners, trust in Jesus' name, 
You shall find Him still the same. 

7 But beware of unbelief, 

Think upon the hardened thief ; 
If the gospel you disdain, 
Christ, to you, will die in vain. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

135 Part^oning Grace. LukeviL42. L.M. 

1 A GrUILTY debtor, mean and poor, 
l\. 1 owed five hundred pence, and more, 
And having nothing left to pay, 

I fear'd I should be cast away. 

2 But Jesus all my debt forgave, 
My nature took, and died to save ; 
And though I nothing had to pay. 
He would not cast my soul away. 

3 His sov'reign grace shall be my boast. 
For I am bound to love Him most ; 
Because when I had nought to pay. 
He took my debt of sin away. 

4 I'll triumph in forgiving love. 
When I ascend to neaven above, 
Aiul sing, in realms of endless day, 
I'm here 1 though I had nought to pay. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

136 Preserving Grace. Phil. 1.6. 148th. 

1 f\ MY distrustful heart, 

\J How small thy faith appears ! 
But greater. Lord, Thou art 
Than all my doubts and fears : 
Did Jesus once upon me shine ? 
Then Jesus is for ever mine. 

J^ Unchangeable His will, 

WJ2aiever be my frame ; 
Sis loving heart is still 
Eternally the same : 



My soul through many 
His love no variation k 



I goes. 



3 Thou, Lord, wilt carry on. 

And perfectly perform. 
The work Thou hast begun 

In me, a sinful worm : 
'Midst all my fears, and sin, and woe, 
Thy Spirit will not let me go. 

4 Thy rich and sovereign grace 

At first did freely move : 
I still shall see Thy face. 
And feel that Grod is love : 
My soul into Thine arms I cast, 
I know I shall be saved at last 1 

Wm. Hammond, 1745. 
A. M. ToPLADY, 1776. 

137 •^'^^*^y*°8^'^®- Zech.ili.l--6. L,M. 

1 TT7ITH Satan, my accuser, near, 

VV My spirit trembled when I saw 
The Lord in majesty appear, 
And heard the language of His law. 

2 In vain I wished and strove to hide 
The tattered, filthy rags I wore ; 
While my fierce foe, insulting, cried, 
" See what you trusted in before I '* 

3 Struck dumb, and left without a plea, 
I heard my gracious saviour say : 

" Know, Satan, I this sinner tree ; 
1 died to take his sins away. 

4 " This is a brand which I, in love, 
To save from wrath and sin design : 
In vain thy accusations prove ; 

I answer all, and claim htm Mine." 

5 At this rebuke the tempter fled. 
Then He removed my filthy dress : 

" Poor sinner, take this robe," He said ; 
^* It is thy Saviour's righteousness. 

6 " And see, a crown of life prepared. 
That I might thus thy head adorn : 

I thought no shame of suffering hard, 
But wore for thee a crown of thorn." 

7 Oh, how I heard these gracious words ! 
They broke and healed my heart at once ; 
Constrained me to become the Lord's, 
And all my idol-gods renounce, 

8 Now, Satan, thou hast lost thy aim ; 
Against this brand thy threats are vain; 
Jesus has plucked it from the flame. 
And who shall put it in again ? 

J. Newton, 1779. 

1 "TT7ITH all my powers of heart and tongue 
VV I'll praise my Maker in my song; 
. Angela B\i8i3i\."\ifea2t m^ -aftt^a I raise, 
1 Approve t\i© aang, «ceA \Qm >SDkfc ^^t^^. 



S0%'EI4EIGN GILVCE AND PBEDESTDfATION. 



2 Angels, that make Tliy church their care, 
Shall witness my devotion there, 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To Thy fair temple in the skies. 

8 I'll sing Thy truth and mercy. Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of Thy word : 
Not all Thy works and names below 
So much Thy power and glory show 

4 To Grod I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control, 

And strength diffused thro' all my soul. 

5 The God of heaven maintains His state. 
Frowns on the proud, and scorns the great; 
But from His throne descends to see 
The sons of contrite poverty. 

6 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand : 
Thy words my fainting soul revive. 
And keep my feeble faith alive. 

7 Grace will complete what grace begins. 
To save from sorrows or from sins : 
The work that wisdom undertakes 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

I. Watts, 1707. 
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I thank Thee« O Father. 
Luke X. 21,22. 



L.M. 
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Confession and forgiveness. 
Titus ill. 3—7. 



CM. 



1 mHERB was an hour when Christ 
JL rejoiced, 

And spoke His joy in words of praise : 
* Father, I thank Thee, mighty God, 
Lord of the earth, and heavens, and seas : 

2 * I thank Thy sovereign power and love. 
That crowns My doctrine with success ; 
And makes the babes in knowledge learn 
The heights, and breadths, and lengths of 

grace. 

8 * But all this glory lies conceal'd 
From men of prudence and of wit ; 
The prince of darkness blinds their eyes, 
And their own pride resists the light. 

4 * Father, 'tis thus, because Thy will 
Chose and ordain'd it should be so ; 
'Tis Thy delight t' abase the proud. 
And lay the haughty scomer low. 

5 * There's none can know the Father right. 
But those who learn it from the Son ; 
Nor can the Son be well received 

But where the Father makes Him known.' 

6 Then let our souls adore our God, 
That deals His graces as He please ; 
Nor gives to mortals an account 
Or of His actions, or decrees. 

L wattb, noi. 



1 T OED, we confess our numerous faults, 
Jj How great our guilt has been ! 
FooUsh and vain were all our thoughts 

And all our lives were sin. 

2 But, O my soul, for ever praise. 

For ever love His name. 
Who turns my feet from dangerous ways 
Of foUy, sin, and shame. 

3 'Tis not by works of righteousness 

Which our own hands have done : 
But we are saved by sovereign grace 
Abounding through His Son. 

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; 
'Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are wash'd from sin. 

6 'Tis through the purchase of His death 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 

6 Raised from the dead we live anew ! 
And, justified by grace. 
We rfhall appear in glory too. 
And see our Father's face. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

14:1 Abundant Mercy. Lukevli.42. CM. 

1 TI/TERCY is welcome news indeed, 
jjX. To those that guilty stand. 
Wretches, th&t feel what help they need, 

WiU bless the helping hand. 

2 Who rightly would his alms dispose 

Must give them to the poor. 
None but the wounded patient knows 
The comforts of his cure. 

3 We all have sinn'd against our God, 

Exception none can boast ; 
But he that feels the heaviest load 
Will prize forgiveness most. 

4 No reck'ning can we rightly keep ; 

For who tne sums can know ? 

Some souls are fifty pieces deep. 

And some five hundred owe. 

5 But, let our debts be what they may, 

However great or small. 
As soon as we have nought to pay 
Our Lord forgives us all. 

6 'Tis perfect poverty alone 
That sets the soul at large ; 

While -we c^x^ ci.-aKL ^-^^ ^ssi^fc ^xss. ^s^k^ 
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The Sure Foundation. 
2 Tim. ii. 19. 



L.M. 
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1 TTTHEN from the truth professors turn, 

VV Jesus reject and mercy spurn, 
To Zion's God this truth shall show. 
That with His wheat the tares shall grow. 

2 He knows the number and the names 
Whom Christ redeem'd from Tophet's 
Nor shall the fall of sinners make [flames ; 
The base of mercy's building shake. 

3 To fall from thence,- if God be true, 
No sinner shall whom He foreknew ; 
Or till His hand shall once deface 
The ancient records of His grace. 

4 From Jesus neither fire nor flood 
Shall rend the purchase of His blood : 
Whom He redeem'd with Him shall rise 
To fill a mansion in the skies. 

5 Triumphant grace, though men oppose. 
Shall save the remnant God hath chose ; 
Salvation's free, and shall bo given 

To all the blood-bought heirs of heav'n. 
J. Kent, 1803. 

J 43 The work complete. John xix. 30 8.7 

1 TTTHENthe Saviom-said" 'Tis finish'd," 

V V Everything was fully done ; 
Done, as God Himself would have it — 

Chiist the victory fully won. 
Vain and futile the endeavour 

To improve, or add thereto ; 
God's free grace is thus commended — 

To " believe," and not " to do." 

2 All the doing is completed. 

Now 'tis " look, believe, and live;" 
None can purchase His salvation, 

Life's a gift, that God must give ; 
Grace, through righteousness, is reigning, 

Not of works, lest man should boast; 
Man must take the mercy freely. 

Or eternally be lost. 

A. MiDLANE, 1862. 

7.6,7.6. D. 
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The choice of Jesus. 
John XV. 16. 



1 9 rpiS not that I did choose Thee, 

X For, Lord, that could not be. 
This heart would still refuse Thee ; 

But Thou hast chosen me : 
Thou from the sin that stained me 

Washed me and made me free, 
And to this end ordained me. 

That I should live to Thee. 

2 'Twas sovereign mercy called me, 

And taught my opening mind ; 
TMe world Lad else entlualled me. 
To hea venly gloiiea blind. 



My heart owns none above Thee ; 

For Thy rich grace I thirst ; 
This knowing, if I love Thee, 

Thou must have loved me first I 

J. CONDER, 1856. 



The Receiver of sinnera. SM. 
Luke XV. 2. 
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1 TESUS, the man whom men despise, 
Exalted reigns above the skieB ; 

The God in whom we live ; 
This Man, this God, displays His love, 
And stoops in mercy from above, 

The sinner to receive. 

2 Unmindful of their outward state ; 
The high, the low, the small, the great, 

His loving heart invites ; 
Without upbraiding. He receives 
Each sinner that in Him believes; 

In mercy he delights. 

3 Come, trembling soul, with guilt opprest, 
On Jesus* word of promise rest. 

And banish ev'ry doubt ; 
Come, needy — ^guilty — as you are. 
And hear the Son oi God declare 

He will not cast you out. 

4 Thousands of sinners, vile as you, 
He has receiv'd, and form'd anew. 

And all their suis forgiv'n : 
He still is willing to embrace 
All those who trust His sov'reign gi-ace, 

And own them heirs of heav'n. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

14:6 Fearnot. Isa.xliii.l. CJf. 

1 T/'E trembling souls, dismiss your fears, 

X Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one perpetual stream. 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell, 

God will these powers restrain ; 
His arm shall all their rage repel. 
And make their efforts vain. 

3 Fear not the want of outward good ; 

For His He will provide. 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Fear not that He will e'er forsake, 

Or leave His work undone ; 
He's faithful to His promises, 
And faithful to His Son. 

5 Fear not the terrors of the grave, 

Or death's tremendous sting ; 
He will from endless wrath preserve. 
To eiv<\\.e^a ^orvj "ViYVTv^. 
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Ebenezer. 1 Sam. vii. 12. 8.7. D, 

B, Thou fount of every blessing, 
ine my heart to sing Thy grace : 
B of mercy, never ceasing, 
for songs of loudest praise, 
me some celestial measure, 
by ransomed hosts above 
vast, the boundless treasure 
y Lord's unchanging love. 

raise mine Ebenezer 
sr, by Thy help, I'm come, 
lope, by Thy good pleasure, 
y to arrive at nome. 
on^ht me when a stranger, 
ienng from the fold of God ; 
rescue me from danger, 
posed His precious blood. 

prace how great a debtor 
r I'm constrained to be I 
A grace. Lord, like a fetter, 
my wandering heart to Thee, 
to wander; Lord, I feel it ; 
e to leave the God I love ; 
ly heart, O take and seal it, 
it from Thy courts above. 
jINA, Countess of Huntingdon, 1759. 

The faithful witness. Rev.i. 6. 7b. 

'■ begin the heavenly theme : 
ing aloud in Jesus' name ; 
> His salvation prove, 
)h in redeeming love. 

o see the Father's grace 
ig in the Saviour's face, 
^anaaji on ye move, 
and bless redeeming love. 

Jiff souls, dry up your tears ; 
all your guilty fears ; 
jx guilt and curse remove, 
I'd Dy redeeming love. 

.0 long, alas ! have been 
r slaves of death and sin, 
om bliss no longer rove ; 
to redeeming love. 

ne all by sin oppressed : 
ne to His sacred rest : 
g brought Him from above, 
g but redeeming love. 

, then, your tribute bring ; 
alond each joyful string : 
3, join tho hosts above, 
prBiso redeeming love. 

Madak'8 Collection, 1763. 



149 AaraciousGod. Jonah iv. 2. CM. 

1 ll/TY soul, arise in joyful lays, 
jjl. Renounce this earthly clod, 
Tune all thy powers to sweetest praise. 

And sing, thy gracious God. 

2 When in my heart His heavenly love 

He sweeuy sheds abroad, 
How joyfully He makes me prove 
He is my gracious God I 

3 When Jesus to my sinful soul 

AppUes His precious blood. 
To pardon, cleanse, and make me whole, 
I sing, my gracious Gt>d. 

4 In all my trials here below, 

I'll himibly kiss His rod. 
For this, through grace, I surely know, 
He's Btill my gracious God. 

S. Medley, 1780. 

1 C/\ By grace ye are saved. B.M. 

lOU Eph.ll. 8. 

1 /^ BACE I 'tis a charming sound ! 
vT Harmonious to the ear : 

Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebeUious man. 

And tdl the steps that grace displa}'. 
Which drew tho wondrous plan 1 

3 Grace first inscribed my name 
In God's eternal book : 

'Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my sorrows took. 

4 Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And pardoning iova to know ; 

'Twas grace that kept me to this day. 
And will not let me go. 

5 Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days : 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise ! 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 

That Bock was Christ. 7s., 6 lines. 
1 Cor. X. 4. 

1 "p OCK of Affes, cleft for me, 
±\) Let me hide myself in Thee : 
Let the water and tho blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure, — 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands, 
Could my zeal \\q x^-ej^YSfc^Kssss^ ^ 

i T^oxk m\3*X» ^%.Ne, ^iS^^^\vQ^^^^^* 
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^0tMiau» ^M^CM. mSIX : 



^ ^"^^f^.A^ ,A .117 Asbnri I 'vr.TOjgr ; 

*fhw^* f(,,f»^ ^*M tlMul 'tVA« lA <i«athy 

A. M, ToFLAXyr, 17a9. | 






14MI. 
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I f nUVJ/mTli'r O^A t h/rm kind 

VfU'tnH t\Mk \t*!ui^iU'A mind, 
W<Mi Hiiitniy With 71j^^^ 
V^ II//W, »i»*M»j*'/l f^ ^//y'rej^fn grace, 
Uy ttpirit Sttu^,n Ufr Thine emFirace, 
SH l(/fW \frM',\tmn hrti Thy thoug^ittf, 
'rli«t //#»r iny \xmffm roll: 
Th*»y Hv^«ll htiyowl my InmiSf 
Atu\ f.hviivnUi my n/nil : 
Ifow ^n'^ii ihiTirNiirn. ho vtr high they rise, 
Cnu iHi'nf b«f icriown beneftih the slues. 
If J'rnN^trvml in Jt^nun, wh4!n 

My f<i<ii iriiuht hfutio to holl ; 
Ati<1 ihprn Nhoiilrl I have gone, 
hut 'I'iiou dost ali thingH well; 
Tliy lovi' wiw grant. I'iiv morcy free, 
Whhih from tno pit (IcUvcrod me. 
4 ili«forn 'I'iiy ImtidM had made 
Tlitt Nitn to rulo tiio ilaVf 
Or dariii'N fo^uudailon laid. 
Or ruMhloii'd Adain'H clay, 
WhN<i tlioughU of puauu and luoroy flow'd 
til 'hiy dnar boHom, O my God. 
A I failioiulpNN abyiiH, 

NVIiiMo htddnii luvHtVloi lio j 
'Dm Hitriiidi UndH hiM bliiiB, 
\Vlllilii tho Haiiio to pry: 
IioihI. what (n man, 'I'hy aespVato foo, 
That'rhou MhmiUriii blois Mid loYt himso ? 
H A uiouuiimnt of grai>o. 

K ittuuftr uaviMi by bUHnt : 
Tb«» nh*t»a«\ii of lov«* I iTHW 
V'p k\\ Wit» K\xuiit**ii\» IUhI; 
Ami i\\ UlN moi^hI Umom ikk) 
Kh^nml t.bo\iKb(« of lovt» t\> iuo» 

J. Kknt» 1608. 

V W'^" Vlyx U^\x» ou u» lMNt|v>^Ktsi : 



"WimsnTSi TTK Tiy Ict? zzl ^xrin^ 

WnutTHXB vi» -i-ft £-T>rg in leering. 
For 'snr air.^ xi:jft b^ise on high. 

1 X-c^v sie rerfr.x7i*d biL»i has freed us, 

Cn -»» ^- tc^vurLi ;ar rest ; 
Tfcr^*:^ ibe iss^^ Tboa does lead ns, 

Wi52i T^rj ccrisar^ f^Toor blest: 
By Tfcy Spccx Thou dcw4 goide ns. 

Of OCT ;oT jh.* earnest giren ; 
Ani wish dau j food pso¥^ie ns, 

Jesos, tlie trne Isead from bMven. 

3 Tboogb oar pilgziinage be dreary. 

This is not oar resting place ; 
Shall we of the way be weary 

When we see our ^(aster's face ? 
Now by &ith anticipi^ing. 

In this hope onr booIs rejoice. 
We His promised advent waiting. 

Soon shall hear His wel(K>me voice. 

4 Father, O how vast the blessing, 

When Thy Son returns again ! 
Then Thy saints, their rest poBsessing, 

O'er the earth with him shall reign ; 
For the fathers' sakes belovbd, 

Israel, in Thy grace restored, 
Shall on earth, their guilt removM, 

Be the people of the Lord. 

5 Then shall countless myriads, wearing 

Bobes made white in Jesu's blood, 
Palms, like rested pilgrims, bearing, 

Stand around the throne of Grod: 
These, redeemed from every nation, 

Shall in triTmiph bless Thy name; 
Every voice shaU cry, " Salvation 

To our God, and to the Lamb 1 " 

S. P. TBEGE1.LE8, 1837. 

1 r^ A ^7 ^^ S"^® of God I am what Kk 
XO'tE lam. 1. Cor. XV. 10. 

1 Tj^REE Grace is my theme, 
JC And Jesus Iny Lord, 
By glorified saints 

A]Qd seraphs ador'd ; 
My soul's ^eat salvation. 

Who bled to redeem ; 
Throughout the creation. 

There's nothing like Kim- 

As sheep from the fold, 

I wandered fn>m God, 
Was under sin sold, 

Bas« rebel I stood; 
Could God, and His threat'nines. 

With boldness defy ; 
T«l now by tlie blood of 

XItt coT^iaiit facoQght nigh. 



PRAISE ADDBESBED TO JEHOVAH THE SON. 



I've nothing to boast, 

Without or within, 
A worm of the dust, 

Polluted by sin ; 
Yet glory to Jesus, 

My sin-bearing Lamb, 
For 'tis of His goodness 

I am what I am. 

Transgressor's my name. 

My sins I'll confess, 
With sorrow and shame ; 

Yet Him will I bless, 
And wrapp'd in that vesture 

Which Jesus hath wove. 
My soul, without blame, 

Stands before Him in Love. 

No longer my own 

I count myself now : — 
With Christ am I one. 

His Spirit I know ; 
And though sin and sorrow 

Do oft round me spread, 
I place with rejoicing 

The crown on His Head. 

J. Kent, 1808.* 



155 Amazing Love. IJohniv. 10. CM. 

1 ^rnWAS not to make Jehovah's love 

X Towards the sinner flame, 
That Jesus from His throne above 
A suff'ring man became. 

2 Twas not the death which He endured. 

Nor all the pangs He bore. 
That God's etern^ love procured, 
For God was love before. 

3 He loved the world of His elect, 

With love surpassing thought ; 
Nor will His mercy e'er neglect 
The souls so dearly bought. 

I The warm affections of His breast 
Towards His chosen bum ; 
And in this love He'U ever rest. 
Nor from His oath return. 

) Still to confirm His oath of old, 
See in the heav'ns His bow ; 
No fierce rebukes, but love untold, 
Awaits His children now. 

J O could my soul but realise 
That sacred, joyful scene, 
When all His saints, above the skies. 
Shall round His throne convene 1 

J. Kent, 1808.* 
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Foreknowledge of God the 
Father. 1 Pet. i. 2. 



L.M.D. 



1 "DEFORE the Almighty Power began 
J3 To form the won(lrous frame of man; 
Before He hung the lights on high. 
And made them sparkle o'er the slrjr ; 
Before He gave the mountains birth. 

Or shaped the yet unfoimded earth, 
God all His ransomed people knew. 
And in His love He chose them too. 

2 Chose them in Christ, that they should 
The trophies of His dving love ; [prove 
Chose them through faith, that precious 

grace 
Which bears the fruits of righteousness ; 
Chose them that they on earth should 
The image of His face Divine ; [shine 
Chose them, like jewels, from the world. 
When it should be to ruin hurled. 

3 But, O, no tongue can ever tell 
The grace that is unsearchable I 
Angels that fell were passed by 
When Christ for mortals came to die. 
The poor shall wear tli' immortal crown 
That decks few brows of high renown ; 
And vilest sinners be forgiven. 

To raise the loudest songs in heaven ! 
Ingram Cobbin, 1828. 



PRAISE ADDRESSED TO JEHOVAH 
THE SON. 

The Son.— His Deity. 



The Son, God over all blessed L.M. 
for evermore. Hob. i. 3. 
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1 /^N yonder high eternal throne, 

yj where dwells the infinite Three-One, 
Jehovah Jesus holds His seat. 
And worlds lie prostrate at His feet. 

2 His radiant glories, all divine, 
Upon the heav'nly armies shine ; 
Each wait the orders of His word, 
And by them all, he stands ador'd. 

3 His Father's will, and His, are one ; 
And heav'n's vast kingdom is His own ; 
He rules the nations as He please. 
And all things rest on His decrees. 

4 Whate'er His Father hath. He claims. 
His honours, attributes, and names; 
He spread the starry skies abroad, 

And neav'n and earth proclaim Him Qtod, 
J. Ibons^ 1816. 



PRAIBE ADDRESSED TO JEHOVAH THE SON. 



ICQ Bless the Lord ye His 6.0.4.,6.6.6.4. 
±kJO anprels. Ps. ciii. 20. 

1 T)BAISE God, ye seraphs bright, 
Jl Praise Him, ye sons of light, 

Jesus adore ! 
What earthly choirs can swell, 
What mortal tongue can tell, 
Thy love, Immanuel? 

God evermore ! 

2 Yet must we lisp Thy praise, 
Though but in human lays, 

Jesus Most High ! 
Didst Thou not leave Thy throne, 
And to this world come down. 
To bear our curse alone, — 

To bleed and die? 

3 Come, saints, in God rejoice ; 
Lift up a mighty voice ; 

Sing to the Lamb ! 
For us His blood was shed. 
For us He left the dead, 
His foes discomfited ! 

Praise the I AM ! 

4 Now at the Father's hand. 
While countless angels stand, 

Waiting His Word, 
Christ sits in majesty ! 
In Him humanity 
Is one with Deity, — 

Praise ye the Lord ! 

5 Soon shall we see His face. 
Wearing no mournful trace, — 

O, what a sight I 
Soon shall we hear Him say, 
" Come, waiting child, away I 
Lo ! now has dawned the day, 

That knows not night ! " 
W. Pennefather, 1871. 



The Word was Grod. John i. 1. 



&8.6. 
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1 TTAIL, Thou eternal Logos, hail ! 
ri Before whose glory angels veil 

Their rapture-beaming eyes : 
Our grateful spirits hold Thee dear ; 
To Thee we breathe the ardent prayer, 

And hallelujahs raise. 

2 Yes : while incessant shouts of praise 
Break from angelic ranks, and raise 

The concert of the blessed ; 
While all that tread the starry road 
Announce the dear Eedeemer God, 

Be it on earth confessed. 

3 Being of beings ! Lord of all ! 
While yonder lucid orbs that roll 

Declare the great I AM, 
We recollect the holy word, 
Where all the names and works of God 
Are given to the Lamh, 



4 Thy works. Thy wondrous works, display 
The attributes of Deity, 

And spell the sacred name ; 
Jehovah ! Jesus ! reigning Cause ! 
Yes, at Thy mighty fiat rose 

This universal frame. 

5 Redeeming Lord, to Thee we bow; 
Bless Thy rejoicing people now 

With wisdom from above ; 
Come, with Thy vesture dipped in blood; 
Appear a venr present Goa, — 

A God 01 perfect love ! 
Admiral R. Kempenpeldt, 1777. 



Adoration of Jesos. 2 Cor. v. 14. S.M. 
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1 "I I AD I ten thousand tongues, 
Xl They'd all be far too few 

To give my Jesus all the praise 
Ajid glory to Him due ! 

2 Had I a seraph's voice. 
Had I an angel's pow'r, 

I'djoin them both to sing His name. 
Yet would my song be poor. 

3 His love immense, I see, 
Shine thro* His gaping wounds ; 

And in His bitter, dying groans, 
Melodious mercy sounds ! 

4 He left His shining throne, 
Embrac'd the gloomy grave : 

And lodg'd within the arms of death. 
My guilty soul to save. 

5 By death. He death o'ercame ; 
Then rose in triumph high ; 

He lives in radiant glory now, 
He lives, no more to die ! 

6 Hail, glorious Victor, hail ! 
I joy to see Tliee cro\vn'd I 

When I this dai-ksome valley leave, 
May I with Thee be found! 

Job Hupton, 1808. 
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1 TTARK! how the choir around the 
n Adore their glorious King! [throne, 
They drink full draughts of bliss unknown, 

And Hallelujah sing. 

2 They range thro' lieav'n's unmeasur'd 

And find new cause for praise ; [plain, 
See more of Jesus, and again 
Loud Hallelujahs raise. 

3 Anon, the pearly gates unfold. 

An heir of bliss draws nigh ; 
Again t\iev sttVk.^ tlicir harps of gold, 
And lIme\u\ftjQ. cr^ . 



Alleluia. Rev. 19. 1, 6. 



CM, 



PRAI8S ADDBEBSED TO JEHOVAH THE 80K. 



iher Binner, bom of God, 
ikes heaven's vast concave ring : 
n thev Jesu's love record, 
id HaJlelnjah sing. 

jst the ransom'd throng, complete, 
glorified throughout : 
a they bow at Jesu's feet, 
id Hallelujah shout. 

loi^ I hope to join the throng, 

10 bow before the King ; 
in one everlasting song, 
'• Hallelujah bring. 

J. Ibonb, 1816. 

\ Jesus able to save. Heb. vU. 26. 8.7,8.7. 

W I know the great Redeemer, 
Know He lives, and spreads His fame; 
i — and all the heavens adore Him; 
^es —and earth resounds His name. 
I know Messiah liveth, — 
es, and prays, and pleads for me ; 
, and loves, and smiles, and blesses; 
es — and sets my spirit free, 
edeemer lives within me, 
es — and heavenly life conveys ; 
— and glory now surrounds me ; 
es — and I His name do praise, 
tn, peace, and full salvation 
m my living Saviour flow ; 
, and life, and consolation, 
the good I e'er can know. 

ow kind is my Eedeemer ; 
3 my ever-living Friend ; 

11 never, never leave me ; 
will love me Jbo the end. 
jhall I behold my Saviour; 
who lives and reigns above, 
—and I shall live for ever, 

J and sing redeeming love ! 

R. BUBNHAM, 1794. 



Christ, Grod's possession. 
Prov. viii. 22-31. 



7.6. D. 



J God had built the mountains, 
)r raised the fruitful hills ; 

He filled the fountains 
b feed the running rills ; 
, from everlasting, 
wonderful I AM 

pleasures never wasting. 
Wisdom is My name. 

like a tent to dwell in, 
pread the skies abroad, 
mthed about the BweUing 
eon 'b mighty £ood ; 



He wrought by weight and measure ; 

And I was with Him then : 
Myself the Father's pleasure, ' 

And Mine, the sons of men. 

3 Thus Wisdom's words discover 

Thy glory and Thy grace, 
Thou everlasting lover 

Of our unwortny race ! 
Thy gracious eye surveyed us 

Ere stars were seen above ; 
In wisdom Thou hast made ub, 

And died for us in love. 

4 And couldst Thou be delighted 

With creatures such as we I 
Who, when we saw Thee, slighted 

And nailed Thee to .a tree ? 
Unfathomable wonder. 

And mystery divine ! 
The voice that speaks in thunder, 

Says, " Sinner, I am thhie I" 

W. CowpEB, 1779. 

164 God the Son. Heb. 1. 8. L.M. 

1 "D RIGHT King of glorv. Holy Godl 
-L) Our spirits bow before Thy seat ; 
To Thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worship at Thy sacred feet. 

2 Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And smiling sit at Thy right hand ; 
Eternal justice guards Thy throne. 
And vengeance waitsThy dread command. 

3 Their glory shines with equal beams ; 
Their essence is for ever One, 

Tho* they are known by different names. 
The Father God, and God the Son. 

4 Then let the name of Christ our King 
With ecjual honours be adored ; 

His praise let every angel sing. 
And all the nations own their Jjord. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

1 A Px The Heaven.born family, 7.6. D. 
±\J\J Bph.lii. 15. 

1 rriEN thousand times ten thousand 
X Redeemed ones on liigh, 
Worship the Lord Jehovah, 

In robes of purity 1 
No tongue is silent yonder, — 

No eye is turned away 
From Him who is the glory 

Of Heaven's eternal day I 

2 No note of discord soundeth 

In that triumphant song. 
Which like the waves of ocean. 

Rolls joyously along. 
The Holy Spirit moveth 

On ©v'ry neaT\> ft)Qa\^, 
And fiUft eaolo. T^jSa-axA* n^'S!?^^ 



PRAISE ADDIffiSSED TO JEHOVAH THE BON. 



8 Help us, Incarnate Savionr, 

To worsMp Thee as they, 
In confidence and rev'rence 

With joyous praise to-day. 
One life divine pervadeth 

The souls that cling to Thee, 
And love unites the members 

Of Thy great family 1 

4 O let not Satan scatter 

Thy poor defenceless sheep, 
They need Thine arm Almighty, 

Their failing steps to keep, 
But clust'ring round Thee, Jesus I 

What have Thy saints to fear ; 
We shall be close together 

If all to Thee draw near 1 

5 Then feed us, blessed Shepherd, 

And lead us by the tide 
That maketh glad the pastures 

Wherein Thy sheep abide. 
And oh ! may many wand'rers. 

Their footsteps now retrace, — 
Wash in the cleansing fountain, 

And taste Thy richest grace I 

W. Pennefather, 1871. 



Ohrlst the imago of God. 
Heb. i. 3. 



O.M. 
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1 TN Jesu's person, clear and bright, 
X. The Father's ^ories shine ; 
My faith beholds Him with delight. 

And sings, this God is mine. 

2 Divine perfections are His own, 

He is ador'd above. 
He sits upon the Father's throne, 
Proclaim'd the God of love. 

3 He built the world. He conquer'd hell, 

He ransom'd me with blood ; 
He rules and governs all things well. 
He is th* eternal God. 

4 The Father's image' quite express — 

All glories are His own ; 
His Godhead all the saints confess. 
And bow before His throne. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



On His head were many crowns. 
Eev, xix. 12. 



S.M. 
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1 /^EOWN Him with many crowns, 
\J The Latab upon His throne : 
Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own. 

^ Awake, my soul^ and sing 
Of Him who died fox thee; 
AndhaUHim as thy matchless King 
through all eternity. 



3 Crown Him, the Lord of Love ; 
Behold His hands and side, 

Bich wounds, yet visible above 
In beauty glorified. 

4 Crown Him, the Lord of Peace, 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
Absorb'd in prayer and praise : 

5 His reign shall know no end. 
And round His pierced feet 

Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 

6 All hail ! Eedeemer, hail ! 
For Thou hast died for me : 

Thy praise shall never, never fail 
Throughout eternity. 

Matthew Bridges, 1848. 

168 Jesus worthy. Rev. v. 9. 6.6.4.,6.6.6.4 

1 r\ LOEY to God on high! 
VX Let earth and skies reply. 

Praise ye His name : 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore, 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

2 Jesus, our Lord and God, 
Bore sin's tremendous load. 

Praise ye His name : 
Tell what His arm hath done, 
What spoils from death He won ; 
Sing His great name alone ; 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

8 While they around the throne 
CheerfuUy join in one. 

Praising His name : 
Those who have felt His blood 
Sealing their peace -svith God, 
Sound His dear fame abroad ; 

Worthy the Lamb I 

4 Join all ye ransom'd race, 
Our holy Lord to bless ; 

Praise ye His name : 
In Him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise. 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb I 

6 What though we change our place. 
Yet we shall never cease 

Praising His name : 
To Him our songs we bring. 
Hail Him. our gracious King, 
And., m\3tio\]Ai cfe«i»Sxi%, ^^xv?,, 



PBAI8JB ADDRESSED TO JEHOVAH THE 60K. 



> Then let the hosts above, 
In realms of endless love, 

Praise His dear name : 
To Him ascribbd be 
Honour and majesty, 
Through all eternity : 
Worthy the Lamb ! 

James Allek, 1761. 

I A O Glory unto the Lord oar God. 10.10,11.1 1. 
LKJsJ Bev.xlx.1. 

. "Y^ servants of God, your Master pro- 
X claim, 

And publish abroad His wonderful name ; 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious and reigns over 
all. 

I God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
« And still He is nigh, His presence we have; 
The great congregation His triumph shall 

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

I Salvation to God, who sits on the throne. 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, and worship the 
Lamb. 

: Then let us adore, and give HimHis right. 
All glory and power, and wisdom and 

might; 
All honour and blessin^,with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasmgJEor iimnite lovel 
C. Wesley, 1744. 

^"70 Cbrist a hiding place. Ilsa.xxzil2. CM. 

HE who on earth as man was known. 
And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on the eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns. 

I His hands the wheels of nature guide 
With an unerring skill; 
And countless worlds extended wide 
Obey His sovereign will. 

i While harps unnumbered soundHis praise 

Li yonder world above, 
TTia saints on earth admire His ways, 
And glory in His love. 

His righteousness to faith revealed. 
Wrought out for guilty worms. 

Affords a hiding-place and shield 
From enemies and storms. 

This land, through which His pilgrims go, 

Is desolate ana dry ; 
But BtreajoB of grace from Him o'erfto'W, 

Their thirst to Batiaiy, 



6 When troubles, like a bmning sun. 

Beat heavy on their head. 
To this almighty Bock they run, 
And find a pleasing shade. 

7 How glorious He ! how happy they 

Li such a glorious Friend I 
Whose love secures them all the way. 
And crowns them at the end. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

171 Worthy the Lamb. Rev. v. 12 &c. O.M. 

1 /^OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
\J With angels roxmd the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 

But all their joys are one. 

2 'Worthy the Lamb that died,' they cry, 

*To be exalted thus :' 
* Worthy the Lamb,' our Ups reply, 
* For He was slain for us.' 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine : 
And blessings more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sty. 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high. 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

5 Let aU the Church now join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



The Lamb that was slahi. 
Rev. V. 12. 



104th. 
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1 /^ 0MB , saints, and adore Him, come bow 
\J at His feet; [is meet; 
Come, give Him the glory, and praise that 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise. 
And join the fuU chorus that gladdens the 

skies. 

2 To the Lamb that was slain all honour be 

paid, [head ; 

Let crowns without number encircle His 
Let blessing, and glory, and riches, and 

might, 
Be ascribed evermore by the angels of 

Ught. 

Maria de Fleuby, 1791. 

T I7Q The Liwd God omnipotent 78. 

JL f O reigneth. Rev. zlz. 6. 

1 TjlROM the throne ol (ic^^^-a.^^-v^'Si 



PRAISE ADDRESSED TO JEHOVAH THE SON. 



2 Jesus Christ His sceptre sways, 
Ransom'd sinners sing His praise ; 
Zion shouts in loftiest strains, 
** Hallelujah, Jesus reigns." 

8 Potent foes before Him fall, 
God hath made Him Lord of all ; 
Let His church with rapture sing, 
. " Hallelujah, Christ is King." 

4 Slaves rejoice to lose their chains, 
Jesus their deliv'rer reigns ; 
Heaven and earth in songs accord, 
"Hallelujah to the Lord." 

6 All His saints this joy partake, 
And when earth's huge pillars shake, 
They shall sing in heav'nly strains, 
" Hallelujah, Jesus reigns." 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

X ^^^^ogebher lovely. Sol. Songs v. 16. L.M. 

1 T ET Zion hear while I proclaim 
JjMy preciousSaviour's matchless name ; 
He's wise and holy, just and true, 

And altogether lovely too. 

2 He's lovely from His head to feet, 

His heart is love— His mouth most sweet ; 
Angels and saints delight to sing. 
Their altogether lovely King. 

3 Essential deity He claims — 
Reveals Himself in lovely names — 
He lives, and dies, and reigns for us — 
He's altogether lovely thus. 

4 His loveliness has won my heart. 
Dear Josus, let us never part ; 

I'll soimd Thy lovely name abroad. 
My altogether lovely Lord. 

6 Up to His throne I soon shall go, 
More of His loveliness to know 1 
While ransom'd millions shall declare, 
He's altogether lovely there. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Jesus fEtirer than the children of L.M. 
men. Ps. xlv. 2—6. 
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1 "VrOW be my heart inspired to sing 
il The glories of my baviour-Ring, 
Jesus the Lord ; how neavenly fair 
His form ! how bright His beauties are f 

2 O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace : 
Love from His lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all His state compose. 

8 Dress Thee in arms, most mighty Lord, 

Cr/rd on the terror of Thy sword ; 
^ majeetv.and glory nde, 
frjtli truth and meekneaa at Thy side. 



4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart. 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart, 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at Thy feet, 

6 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands, 
Grace is the sceptre in Thy hands | 
Thy laws and works are just and right. 
Justice and grace are Thy delight. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

1 17^ Hismoath is most sweet. OX 

± i\J Sol. Songs V. 16. 

1 T'LL speak the honours of my King, 
X His form divinely fair; 

None of the sons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 

2 Sweet is Thy speech, and heavenly grace 

Upon Thy lips is shed ; 
Thy God with olessings infinite 
Hath crown'd Thy sacred head. 

3 Gird on Thy sword, victorious prince, 

Ride with majestic sway ; 
Thy terrors shall strike thro' Thy foes. 
And make the world obey. 

4 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands ; 

Thy word of grace shall prove 
A peaceful sceptre in Thy hands. 
To rule the saints by love. 

5 Justice and truth attend Thee still, 

But mercy is Thy choice ; 
And God, Thy God, Thy soul shall fill 
With most peculiar joys. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



Thy saints shall bless Thee. 
Ps. cxlv. 10. 



8.8J8. 
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1 T\RAW near, ye saints, with sweetest 
JL/ praise, 

Melodious notes, and rapturous lays ; 

In adoration join : 
Before His throne, beneath His feet. 
In whom salvation's wonders meet. 

And blessings all combine I 

2 To Christ our light, our life, and praise. 
Eternal strength and righteousness. 

Adoring homage pay : 
He calls for loudest praise from us. 
Who died and saved us from the curse. 
And bore our sins away I 
8 Lo 1 God with us, what glories shine I 
Here all the attributes Divine 

Refulgently unite ; 
The glories of His truth and grace. 
His justice and His holiness. 
Angelic praise excite 1 
4 Since they in ecstasies above 

Adore IVi.© gcoAe^ \iift '^oadctows^ Vxs^ 
01 o\uc liSAdxnsAA Q(Q^\ 
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ardent praises shall we bring, 
Louder snoold than angels sing, 
' we are bou^t with blood ! 

W. W. HoRNE, 1823. 

This is my Friend. L.M. 

Sol. Songs V. 16. 

CE, heaVn-bom souls, unite to tell 
rhe glories which in Jesus dwell ; 
eerlasting G-odhead sing, 
riumph in TTiTn as your King, 
leav'^^ hosts adore His name, 
bore ffis people's guilt and shame ; 
icred beauties in Him meet, 
bow and worship at His feet. 
ovely in the realms above — 
>veliness believers prove — 
ovely both in life and death. 
His praise employ your breath. 
igns, and shall for ever reign, 
ore let ransom'd souls complain, 
)uch the sceptre of His love 
7ait to reign with Him above. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

KlDg of kings, and Lord of lords. 7s. 
Bev. 3dx. 16. 

JGr of kin^, and Lord of lords ! 
What deught the sound affords ; 
shall for ever reign, 
vict'ry He shall gain. 
ot lords, and King of kings I 
r mourner joyful sings ; 
shall of His rule complain, 
. the Saviour comes to reign, 
of kings, and Lord of lords ! 
n are oppressions cords ; 
conquered ! swell the strain I 
doth for ever reign, 
of lords, and King of kings ! 
, riches, rest He brings ; 
^e, hatred, fear shall cease, 
iished by the Prince of Peace, 
oi kings, and Lord of lords ! 
and heaven repeat the words; 
and love will He restore, 
all reign for evermore. 
of lords, and King of kings I 
and long the anthem rings ; 
ujah ! snout again ! 
shall for ever reign. 

Newman Hall, 1876. 

Blessed be the King. O.M. 

Luke xix. 3d. 

3B a thousand tongues to sing 
tf y great Redeemer's praise 1 
lories of my God and King, 
ttiumpha of His grace. 



2 My gracious Master and my Gk)d, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
And spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of Thy name. 

3 Jesus, the name that charms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
*Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin. 

He sets the prisoners free : 
His blood can make the foulest clean. 
His blood avail'd for me. 

C. Wesley, 1740. 

X8X The perfect Offering. Heb. X. 14. CM. 

1 fTlHE true Messiah now appears, 
_L The types are all withdrawn ; 
So fly the shadows and the stars 

Before the rising dawn. 

2 No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs 

Nor kid, nor bullock slain ; 
Incense and spice of costly names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 

8 Aaron must lay his robes away. 
His mitre and his vest, 
When God Himself comes down to be 
The offering and the priest. 

4 He took our mortal flesh, to show 
The wonders of His love : 
For us He paid BQs life below. 
And prays for us above. 

6 * Father,' He cries, * forgive their sins, 
For I Myself have died ; * 
And then He shows His open'd veins. 
And pleads His wounded side. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

182 Jesus the King. John i. 49. O.M. 

1 /^OMB, ye that love the Saviour's name, 
\J And Joy to make it known ; 

The Sovereign of your heart proclaim, 
And bow before His throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour crown'd 

With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 Infinite power and boimdless grace 

In Him unite their rays : 
You, that have e'er beheld His face, 
Can you forbear His praise ? 

4 Wh6Tii3a.'5i^^«x?<2ti5^ ^<2rQa\Rk-^<b'Tv<s^ 



PRiJbE ADDBEB6ED TO JBHOVAH THE SON. 



5 And shall we long and wish in vain ? 

Lord, teach our songB to rise ! 
Thy love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach the skies. 

6 O happy period I glorious day ! 

When heaven and earth shall raise, 
With all their powers, the raptured lay 
To celebrate Thy praise. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 
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The cbiefcst among ten thousand. C.H. 
Sol. Songs V. 10, 

1 rpO Christ the Lord let every tongue 
X Its noblest tribute bring : 
When He's the subject of the song, ' 

Who can refuse to sing ? 

2 Survey the beauties of His face. 

And on His glories dwell ; 
Think of the wonders of his grace. 
And aU His triumphs tell. 

3 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

U pon His awful brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crown'd. 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 

4 No mortal can with Him compare, 

Among the sons of men; 
Fairer He is than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 

5 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief ; 
For me He bore the shameful cross. 
And carried all my grief. 

6 To heaven, the place of His abode, 

He brings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 

S. Stennett, 1787. 

184 ^'^^ ^^^^ of Jesus. Sol. Songs 1. 3 O.M. 

1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
JjL In a believer's ear ! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear Name I the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
with boundless stores of grace. 

# ^jr Thee my prayers acceptance gain, 
AJthough with sin defied : 



Satan 



accuses me m vain. 



^^^dlaxn owned a chiJct. 



5 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King! 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou axt, 
I'U praise Thee as I ought. 

7 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy name 
Befresh my soul in death ! 

J. Newton, 1779. 

185 Christ is precious. rPet.ii.7. 148th. 

1 fTlO speak my Saviour's name, 
_L And set His glory forth. 
To sound abroad His fame. 
And estimate His worth ; 

Would weU employ th' angelic throng, 
And shall engage my thankful topgue. 

2 His person, grace, and might, 
ffis offices and love. 

Are sources of delight 

To ransom'd souls above ; 
In their loud songs I'll bear a part. 
For Christ is precious to my heart. 

3 My Brother, Surety, Friend ; 
My Prophet, Priest, and King : 
Faith's author, object, end : 
Around His cross I'll cling ; 

His precious blood redeem'd my soul, j 
He found me maim'd, and made me whole. 

4 In comfort and distress, 
In freedom and in thrall, 
'Tis He alone can bless, 
For He is all in all : 

In life and death, O, may I find 
My Jesus precious to my mind. 

J. Ibons, 1810. 



Enunanuel. Matt. 1. 23.* 



78. 
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1 QWEETER sounds than music knows, 
O Charm me in Emmanuel's name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes • 

To His birih, and cross, and shame. 

2 When He came, the angels sxing, 
" Grlory be to God on high 1 " 

Lord, imloose my stammering tongue, 
Who should louder sing than I? 

3 Did the Lord a man become. 
That He might the law fulfil, 
"BVee^L sjajQi «v3ifi.et mTa.^ xoom^ 

And canaVj^ou^TDLi XwuigMk^X^tisSiiLt 



PRAISE ADBBSBgED TO JBHOVAH THB BOK. 



4 No, I mnst my praises bring, 
Though they worthless are and weak ; 
For shoxild I refuse to sing. 

Sure the very stones woula speak. 

5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend, 
Every precious name in one, 

I will love Thee without end, 

J. Newton, 1779. 

187 His Name— Jesos, Matt. 1.21. C.K. 

1 TESUS 1 word divinely sweet I 
O How charming is the sound I 
What joyful news I what heavenly sense 

In that dear name is found I 

2 Our souls, all guilty and condemn'd. 

In hopeless fetters lay ; 
Our BoulB, with numerous sins depraved, 
To death and hell a prey. 

5 Jesus, to pur^e away our guilt, 

A willing victim fell. 
And on His cross triumphant broke 
The bands of death and hell. 

4 Our foes were mighty to destroy. 
He mightier was to save ; 
He died, but could not long be held 
A prisoner in the grave. 

6 Jesus I who mighty art to save. 

Still push Thy conquests on ; 
Extend the triumphs of Thy cross. 
Where'er the sun has shone. 

6 O Captain of salvation ! make 

Thy power and mercy known ; ^ 

Till crowds of willing converts come 
And worship at Thy throne. 

Joseph Stennett, 1709. 
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Frecloos Jesos. 1 Pet. ii. 7. O.M. 



1 TESUS, I love Thy charming name, 
el 'Tis music to mine ear ; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 

My transnort and my trust ; 
Jewels to Tnee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All my capacious powers can wish 

In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my hearfc, 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm ot aR its wounds, 
The CQx^Jud ofita care. 



5 111 speak the honours of Thy name 
With my last labouring brealh; 
Then speechless, clasp Tnee in my arms. 
The antidote of death. 

P. Doddridge, 1765. 



The Grace of Jesus. 
2 Ck)r. viii. 0. 



O.M. 
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1 TESTIS, in Thy transporting name, 
f J What blissful glones rise ! 
Jesns ! the angels' sweetest theme. 

The wonder of the skies ! 

2 Didst Thou forsake Tliy radiant crown, 

And boundless realms of day, 
Aside Thy robes of glory thrown, 
To dwell with feeble clay ? 

3 Victorious love ! can language teU 

The wonders of Thy power, 
Which conquer'd aU the force of hell. 
In that tremendous hour ? 

4 Is there a heart that will not bond 

To Thy divine control ? 
Descend, O sovereign love, descend. 
And melt that stubborn soul. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 



Jesu's Grace sufficient. 
2 Cor. xii. 9. 



CM. 
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1 TZ IND are the words that Jesus speaks 
JV To cheer the drooping saint ; 

" My grace sullicient is for you. 
Though nature's powei*s may faint. 

2 " My grace its glories shall display, 

And make your griefs remove : 
Your -sveakness shall the triumphs tell 
Of boundless power and love." 

8 What tliough my griefs are not removed, 
Yet why should I despair ? 
While my kind Saviour's arms support, 
I can the burden bear. 

4 Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord, 

'Tis good to tinist Thy name ; 
Thy power. Thy faithfulness, and love, 
Will ever be the same. 

5 Weak as I am, yet through Thy grace 

I all things can perform ; 
And, smiling, triumph in Thy name. 
Amid the raging storm. 

John Needh.vm, 17G8. 

191 Worthy the Lamb. Rev. v. 6— 9. L.M. 
1 4 LL mortal vanitve'?* \^^^«^fe^ 

A. ^W>TX Qi\:si<& Aa^'CDJo ^^^^^^- 



PBAIBB ADDBBS8SD TO JBHOTAH THS BOK. 



2 All the assembling saints around 
Fall worshipping before the Lamb, 
And in new songs of gospel sound 
Address their honours to His name. 

3 The joy, the shout, the harmony, 
Fhes o'er the everlasting hills ; 

* Worthy art Thou alone,' thev cry, 

* To read the books, to loose the seals.* 

4 Our voices join the heavenly strain, 
And with transporting pleasure sing. 

* Worthy the Lamb that once was slain. 
To be our Teacher and our King I' 

6 Thou hast redeem'd our souls from hell 
With Thy most costly precious blood; 
And wretches that did once rebel 
Are now made favourites of their God. 

6 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
That died for treasons not His own, 
By every tongue to be adored. 
And dwell upon His Father's throne. 
I. Watts, 1707. 



CM. 



T Q rt The Lamb enthroned. 
± C7 Zi Rev. V. 6, 8—10, 12 

1 T>EHOLD the glories of the Lamb 
JD Amidst His Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for His name, 

Ajid songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at His feet, 

The church adore around. 
With vials full of odours sweet. 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Eternal Father, who shaU look 

Into Thy secret will ? 
Who but the Son shall take that book, 
And open every seal ? 

4 He shall fulfil Thy great decrees, — 

The Son deserves it well j 
Lo, in His hand the sovereign keys 
Of heaven, and death, and hell I 

5 Now to the Lamb, that once was slain. 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
For ever on Thy head. 

6 Thou hast redeem'd our souls with blood. 

Hast set the prisoners free. 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with Thee. 

7 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath. Thy power ; 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the pronuBed hour. . 

I. Watts 1709, \ 



1 O O SesoE tho oonqoeror. S.1L 

±%JO BonLvlii. 87. 

1 TTIS be the " victor's name " 
O. Who fought our fight alone ; 

Triumphant saints no hononr olaiixi ; 
His conquest was His own. 

2 He hell in hell laid low ; 
Made sin. He sin o'erthrew : 

Bow'd to the grave, destroyed it so, 
And death, by dying, slew. 

3 What though the accuser roar, 
Of ills that we have done ; 

We know them weU, and thousands more; 
Jehovah findeth none. 

4 Sin, Satan, Death appear 
To harass and appal ; 

Yet, since the gracious Lord is near, 
Backward they go, and fall. 

6 We meet them face to face. 
Through Jesu's conquest blest ; 
March in the triumph of His grace. 
Bight onward to our rest. 

6 Bless, bless the Conqueror slain; 
Slain in His victory ! 
Who lived, who died, who lives again. 
For thee. His church, for thee I 

S. W. Gan©y. 



1 QA Jesus our unchanging Friend. O.M. 
±C^^ Heb.xiii.8. 

1 A FRIEND there is, — ^your voices join, 
J\. Ye saints, to praise His name I 
Whose truth and kindness are divine, 

Whose love's a constant flame. 

2 When most we need His helping hand, 
This Friend is always near ; 

With heaven and earth at His command. 
He waits to answer prayer. 

3 His love no end or measure knows, 
No change can turn its course, 

Immutably the same it flows 
From one eternal source. 

4 When frowns appear to veil His face. 
And clouds surround His throne. 

He hides the purpose of His grace. 
To make it better known. 

5 And, if our dearest comforts fall 
Before His sovereign will, 

He never takes away our all, 
Himself He gives us still 1 

6 Our sorrows in the scale He weighs, 
And measures out our pains ; 

The wildest storm His word obeys, 



THE 80M OP OOD, ETC. 



Jesofl the restorer. Rom.y.l1,fto. hM. 
BP in the dust before Thy throne 
Onr guilt and our dUgrace we own ; 

God, we own the unhappy name 
loe sprung our nature and our shame. 
L the -sinner : at his fall, 
I like a conqueror seized us all : 
usand new-bom babes are dead 
tal union to their head, 
rhilst our spirits, fill'd with awe, 
d the terrors of Thy law, 
ng the honours of Thv grace, 
sent to save our min'd race, 
n^ Thine everlastingSon, 
join'd our nature to His own : 
. the second, from the dust, 
3 the ruins of the fbrst. 
e rebellion of one man 
all his seed the mischief ran; 
>y one man's obedience now 
1 His seed made righteous too. 
Q sin did reign and death abound, 

haye the sons of Adam found 
iding life ; there glorious grace 
s through theliord our righteousness 
I. Watts, 1707. 



Christ adored by angels. 
Heb. 1. 6. 



8.7.4. 



BK, ten thousand harps and yoices 

Sound the note of praise aboye I 

reigns, and heayen rejoices ; 

IS reigns, the God of loye : 

£e fills yon azure throne ! 

rules the world alone. 

jf Glory, reign for eyer; 

ae an eyerlasting crown : 

Qg from Thy love shall sever 

se whomThou hast madeThine own. 

f objects of Thy grace, 

led to behold Thy face. 

ir, hasten Thine appearing ; 

ig, bring the glorious d&j ; 

, the awful summons hearing, 

yen and earth shall pass away : 

with golden harps we'll sing, 

, glory to our King. 

Thos. Kelly, 1809. 

ON OP GOD.— HIS GODHEAD 
lND BEAIi HUMANITY. 

TbeWonderftUName. Epb.i.21. S.M. 

SUS, there is no name 
So dear to me as Thine ; 
me that thus unites in one 
imiDAQ Asd Divine 1 



2 While pondering on that name, 
Thine infant form I see. 

And with the lowly shepherds learn 
The wondrous mystery. 

3 "To us a Child is bom, 
To us a Son is given." 

"The Mighty God, the Counsellor," 
The Lord of earth and heaven I 

4 Jesus I Thy cries aud tears, — 
Thy bitter agony. 

Tell us that Thou our Brother art 
In true humanity. 

5 While in the voice that bids 
The waves and winds " be still," 

And in the sicknesses that flee 
Before Thy sovereign will, 

6 I trace the great " I AM," 
And know myself to be 

In presence of the " Lord of lords,* 
mcamate Deity. 

W. Pennepather, 1871. 

X98 Jesos God Incarnate. Matt. 1. 23. 7s. 

1 /^ OD with us 1 glorious theme I 
VT Substance of the gospel scheme ! 
Prophets of this wonder spake ; 
Sinners now the grace partake. 

2 God with us I believers sing; 
This is Zion's gracious King ; 
Claiming heav'n's eternal throne, 
Stooping, flesh and blood to own. 

3 God with us I mysterious fact. 
He shall cov'nant work transact. 
Conquer Satan, guilt remove. 
And the sinner melt with love. 

4 God with us, all worlds shall see, 
Prom Him earth and skies shall flee, 
All who hate Him He'U destroy. 
All who love Him crown with joy. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



His glorious Name. 
Ps. budi. 19. 



8.8.6. 
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1 T ONG as I live I'll sing the Lamb, 
Jj The God, the Man, the Great I AM ; 

His wondrous person view ; 
As God He loves — ^as Man He dies, 
As God and Man all grace supplies. 

And gives all glory too. 

2 He is my glory, He my head. 
The First-begotten from the dead, 

AH glory now He wears ; 



THE SOtf OF 002>, ETC. 



8 His cries and tears are now all o'er, 
Once dead, He lives, and bleeds no more, 

My soul hath seen Him rise, 
In faith's bright vision to His rest, 
Conqueror of sin. He now is raised 
Again above the skies. 
4 One work remains for Christ to do. 
To bring His chosen people throng 

The terrors of the grave : 
Then He'll appear both God and Man, 
The Head and End of wisdom's plan, 
And mighty, too, to save. 
6 And when this last great work is done. 
And all His saints are upwards gone 

To their eternal home ; 
The reigning Lamb will- feast their eyes 
With love's triumphant victories : 
Amen ! Lord Jesus, come I 

J. Stevens, 1816.* 

A A The True Friend. 8.7,8.7,8.7. 
^VJVJ Prov. rviii 24. 

1 /\NE there is, above all others, 

\J Well deserves the name of Friendl 
His is love beyond a brother's. 

Costly, free, and knows no end : 
For they who once His kindness prove. 

Find it everlasting love ! 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us. 

Could or would have shed their blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 

Reconciled in Him to God : 
Sure this was boundless love indeed 1 

Jesus is a friend in need. 
8 Men, when raised to lofty stations. 

Often know their friends no more ; 
Slight and scorn their poor relations. 

Though they valued them before : 
But our dear Saviour always owns 

Those whom He redeemed with groans. 
4 When He lived on earth abased. 

Friend of sinners was His name ; 
Now above all glory raised. 

He rejoices in the same : 
For still He calls them brethren, friends, 

And to all their wants attends. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

OAT The deity and humanity of Christ. L.M. 
Z UX John i. 1, 3, 14 ; Ool. i. 16. 

1 TTl BE the blue heaven's were stretched 
Jli abroad, 

From everlasting was the Word : 
With God He was ; the Word was Qod, 
And must divinely be adored. 
^^jrJSjs own power were all things made ; 
^^Slm Bupported tdl thingB stand : 
jff-^yir ^e whole oreation'B head, 



8 Ere sin was bom, or Satan fell. 
He led the hosts of morning stars : 
Thy generation who can teU, 
Or count the number of Thy years ? 

4 Butlol He leaves those heavenly forms, 
The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
That He may hold converse with worms 
Dress'd in such feeble flesh as they. 

6 Mortals withjoy beheld His face, 
The eternal Father's only Son ; 
How full of truth ! how full of grace ! 
WhenthroughHis eyes theGodhead shone 

6 Archangels leave their high abode 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The loves of our descending God, 
The glories of Emmanuel. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

2 2 ^'^ Christ of God. . Matt. xvi. 18. S.M 

1 TESUS, the Lamb of God, 
Who us from hell to raise 

Hast shed Thy reconciling blood; 
We give Thee endless praise. 

2 God, and yet man. Thou art. 
True God, true man art Thou; 

Of man, and of man's earth a part. 
One with us Thou art now. 

8 Great sacrifice for sin. 
Giver of life for life. 
Bestorer of the peace within, 
True ender of the strife : 

4 To Thee, the Christ of God, 
Thy saints exulting sing; 

The bearer of our heavy load, 
Our own anointed King. 

5 True lover of the lost. 

From heaven Thou camest down. 
To pay for souls the righteous cost, 
And claim them for Thine own. 

6 Best of the weary, Thou I 
To Thee, our rest, we come ; 

In Thee to find our dwelling now, 
Our everlasting home. 

H. BoNAB, 1861. 

203 The Son sent. Johnm.l7. OJd 

1 "nEHOLD, Jehovah's equal Son 
XJ From heav'n to earth descend; 
Sinner, survey what He has done, 

And own Him as your Friend. 

2 Ye saints, who know and feel His love, 

Come Bound His praise abroad, 
i Begin tkie obiOTviLB B'vm^ iX^fq^, 



CflBIST.— <»&ACE IN AKD BY HIM. 



8 Zion, rejoioe, for Jesus reigns, 
Your noblest tribute bring; 
HailHim, whose blood removes your stains. 
And own TTiiyi as your King. 
4 My soul shall Jesu's grace record, 
which rais'd me from the fall, 
Call Him my Brother, Saviour, Gk>d, 
And own mm all in all. 

J. Iboms, 1810. 

f\A. Blessed be the King. G.M. 
JaKJri: Luke zix. 38, «>. 

1 TTOSANNA to the royal Son 
XT. Of David's ancient line I 
His natures two, His person one, 

Mysterious and divine. 

2 The root of David, here we find, 

And offspring is the same : 
Eternity and tmie are join'd 
In our Emmanuel's name. 
8 Bless'd He who comes to wretched men 
With peaceful news from heaven ! 
Hosannas of the highest strain 
To Christ the Lord be given 1 
4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take 
Th' hosanna on their tongues. 
Lest rocks and stones should rise and 
Their silence into songs. [break 

I. Watts, 1707. 



CHRIST.— GRACE IN AND BY HIM. 



The overoonodng Lamb. 
Sev. xvU. 14. 



14Sth. 
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1 A RISE 1 with joyous hearts, 
JoL To bless the wondrous love 
Of Christ, who died to save. 

But lives enthroned above. 
And who triumphant soon will come 
To takd His waiting people home 1 

2 Help us, O Mighty God, 

To yield ourselves to Thee ; 

Thy hand unloosed our chains. 

And gave us Hberty I 

Henceform as children of the Lord 

We'll walk obedient to Thy Word ! 

8 O ! may we never hear, 

A stranger's tempting voice, 
Nor wanoer from the path. 
But in Thy ways rejoice I 
Eternal Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
Thy feeble ones in safety keep I 
4 Marshall'd in dread array, 

Thy foes presumptuous stand. 
While in their taunting sight 
We're but a feeble band! 
Yet have Thy warriors nought to feax 
Since, Tbon O God / art ever neax\ 



6 We hear our Saviour's words. 
While in the thickest strife I 
" Be faithful unto death, — 
And then the crown of life I " 
'Tis but a moment till the cry 
Runs through the Hosts of Victory I 

W. Pennepather, 1871. 

206 P^aco mtyde by Jesus. Ck)l. i. 80. 7s. 

1 /CHRIST exalted, is our song, 

yj Hymn'd by all the blood-bought 

throng, 
To His throne our shouts shall rise, 
Gtod with us by sacred ties. 

2 Shout, believer, to Thy God, 

He hath once the wine-press trod ; 
Peace procured by blood divine, 
CanceU'd all thy sins and mine. 

3 Here thv bleeding wounds are heal'd, 
Sin condemn'dj and pardon seal'd ; 
Grace her empire still maintains ; 
Christ without a rival reigns. 

4 Through corruption felt within, 
Darkness, dea^ess, ^uilt, and sin. 
Still to Jesus turn thme eyes, 
Israel's hope and sacrifice. 

5 In thy Surety thou art free. 

His dear hands were pierced for thee, 
With His spotless vesture on. 
Holy as the Holy One. 

6 the heights, the depths of grace ! 
Shining with meridian blaze; 
Here the sacred records show 
Sinners black, but comely too. 

7 Saints dejected, cease to mourn. 
Faith shall soon to vision turn; 
You the kingdom shall obtain. 
And with Christ ezalted reign. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



Salvation to God and the Lamb. 148th, 
Rev, vil. 10—12. 
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1 "VTOWlet our hearts unite, 

Xi To praise the Saviour's name. 

Let ransom'd souls delight 

His triumph to proclaim; 
Till heav'n and earth shaU hear our songs, 
" Salvation to our God belongs," 

2 He gave to us His Son, 
In everlasting love ; 

And lo ! our Lord came down. 

His faithfulness to prove ; 
Obey'd and suffer'd, died and rose 
In triumph ovex «XL^-vxs.^a<^'«i* 



CHBJST.— OBACE IN AMD BY HIH. 



He hears His people cry, 
And elaims them as His own : 
He bears them all upon His breast, 
In Him we are completely blest. 

4 For ever justified 
In His atoning blood, 
We shall be glorified 
In presence of our God; 
Ere long we shall our Jesus see, 
For where He is His saints must be. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

208 ^^ lAmb onoe slain. Bey. y. 9, 10. 78. 

1 TESUS Christ, God's holy Lamb, 
O We will laud Thy lovely name. 
We were sav'd by God's decree : 
And our debt was paid by Thee. 

2 Thou hast wash'd us in Thy blood, 
. Made us kings and priests'to God. 

Take this tribute oithe poor : 
Less we can't ; we can't give more. 

8 Souls redeem'd, your voices raise ; 
Sing your dear Redeemer's praise, 
Worthy Thou of love and laud, 
King of Saints, incarnate God. 

4 Bighteous are Thy ways, and true ; 
Endless honours are Thy due. 
Grace and glory in Thee shine ; 
Matchless mercy, love Divine. 

We, for whom Thou once wast slain, 
We Thy ransom'd sinner-train. 
In this one request agree : 
" Make us more resemble Thee." 

J. Habt, 1769. 

2 d Jesus our well beloved. Isa. v. 1. 8.8.6. 

1 f\ COULD I speak the matchless worth, 
\J O could I sound the g:lories forth 

Which in my Saviour smne ! 
I'd soar and touch the heavenly strings. 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 

In notes almost divine. 

2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, 
My ransom &om the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine ; 
I'd siujg His glorious righteousness, 
In which all perfect, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

8 I'd sing the characters He bears, 
And all the forms of love Hie wears, 
£!xA}ted on His throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
^J^"^^ ^ ^vorlasting days 
J^^e aU mergloH^ kxiown. 



4 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see His face ; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest etermty I'll spend, 
Triumphant in His grace. 

S. Medley, 1800. 

2X0 *^^^ glorious name. Rev. xv. 4. OJi. 

1 TNFINITB excellence is Thine, 
i Thou lovely Prince of Grace! 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 

With never-fading rays. 

2 Sinners from earth's remotest end, 

Come bending at Thy feet : 
To Thee i^eir prayers and vows ascend, 
In Thee their wishes meet. 

8 Thy name, as precious ointment shed. 
Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the sacred odours spredd, 
Through all Emmanuel's ground. 

4 Millions of happy spirits live 
On Thy exhaustless store ^ 
From Thee they all their bhss receive. 
And still Thou givest more. 

6 Thou art their triumph and their joy: 
They find their all in Thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. 

J. Fawcett, 1782. 



The Name above aU others. 
Phil.li.9. 



LJL 
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1 TESUS, the name ador'd above, 

J The name that saints supremely love, 
The name which devils most abhor. 
The name whence sinners comfort draw. 

2 JESUS, no name is half so sweet : 
It makes angelic ioys complete ; 
Bevives the tremblmg, contrite souls ; 
And sins, and fears, and foes controls. 

8 JESUS, Thy name is my delight, 
My food, my med'cine, strength, and light; 
The armour, I would ever wear. 
My pledge of heav'n, my glory there. 
J. Ibons, 1816. 

212 Christ the Head. Eph.iv. 16. LJi. 

1 TX7HAT matchless glory, and what grace 

T V We in the work of Jesus trace I 
'Tis He the book of life unseals. 
And all the Father's will reveals. 

2 Ere angels fell or time had birth, 
Or God to being spake the earth ; 

In ChtiB\i,&A'&AMi,\t\L^ «»uatA were chose. 
One g\otkr«B\>Qdc^ ^ ^^onn^MA, 



CHaiST. — OBACK IN AMD BY HIM. 



8 Eternal as His Father's throne, 
Christ and His ehnrch were viewed as one ; 
And from this nnion sweetly flows 
Inflnite grace for worst of woes. 

4 If on this base onr hopes we rest, 
Sure as His throne our souls are blest ! 
Nor can we fail on such a ground, 

In Christ alone our help is found. 

5 He as our Head, and husband too> 
Paid all to law and justice due ; 
And now ascended on His throne. 
Our worthless names will surely own. 

6 Then let our souls, in humble praise, <« 
To Jesus lasting anthems raise, 

And love eternal be our song, 
Wbile endless ages roll along. 

W. TucKEB, 1772. 
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"JohiedtotheLord." 



8.li. 



1 "r\NE spirit with the Lord : " 
\J O blessed, wondrous word ! 
What heaVnly light, what power divine, 
Its message doth afford ! 

3 " One spirit with the Lord : " 
The Father's smile of love 
Bests ever on the members here, 
As on the Head above. 

3 " One spirit with the Lord : " 
Jesus, the ^orifled, 

Esteems the Church, for which He bled. 
His Body and His Bride. 

4 And though by storms assail'd. 
And though by trials press'd, 

Jesus our Lord will bear us up. 
Bight onward to the rest. 

5 There we shall drink the stream 
Of endless bUss above ; 

There we shall know, without a cloud. 
His full and boundless love. 

J. C. Byl£'s Additional Hymn Booki 



Divhie SaithfUness. lCk>r.i.9. O.M. 
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1 "DBGIN, my tongue, some heavenly 
JD theme, 

And speak some boundless thing, 
The mi^ty works, or mightier name. 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound His power abroad ; 
Bing the sweet promise of His grace, 
^d the performing God. 

3 Proclaim ' salvation from the Lord 

For wretched dying men ;' 
His baud has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 



4 Engraved as in eternal brass 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 His very word of grace is strong 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

6 might I hear Thine heavenly tongue 

But whisper, ' Thou art Mine I' 
Those gentle words do raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

7 How does my leaping heart rejoice. 

And see my heaven secure I 
I trust the all-creating voice. 
And faith desires no more. 

I. Watts, 1709. 
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Jesus the High Priest. 
Heb. vl. 20. 



OM. 



1 rriHOU dear Bedeemer, dying Lamb, 
X We love to hear of Thee ; 

No music's like Thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

2 may we ever hear Thy voice 

In mercy to us speak ; 
And in our Priest will we rejoice. 
Thou great Melchisedec. 

8 Jesus shall still be all our theme. 
While in this world we stay ; 
We'll sing our Saviour's lovely name, 
When all things else decay. 

4 When we appear in yonder cloud. 
With all His favoured throng. 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud. 
And Christ shaJl be our song. 

J. Cennick, 1741. 



Three-fold offices of Christ. 
Heb. iii. 1. 



CM. 
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1 TliTE bless the Prophet of the Lord, 

V V That comes with truth and grace ; 
Jesus, Thy Spirit and Thy word 
ShaJl lead us in Thy ways. 

2 We reverence our High Priest above, 

Who offer'd up His blood ; 

And lives to carry on His love. 

By pleading with our God. 

3 We honour our exalted King ; 

How sweet are His commands ; 
He guards our souls from hell and sin 
By His almighty hands. 

4 Hosanna to His glorious name. 

Who saves by soverei^a. ^i^Rfe\ 



CHBI8T.— 039LACE IN AMD BT HIM. 



2X7 ^i^&oe abounding. Bom. v. 20. L.M. 

1 /^OME, sinner, come, and hear me tell 
KJ Of CTace, which saved my soul from 

Of ^ace that's sov'reign, rich, and free, 
Which hath been magnified in me. 

2 Grace made my stubborn soul to bow ; 
Grace made my guilty eyes o'erflow ; 
*Twas grace to me that did impart 

A hunible, broken, contrite heart. 

8 In all my faith, in all my love, 
The omnipotence of grace I prove ; 
To trust and love, are works divine, 
And these thro' sov'reign grace are Tnine. 

4 In all temptations by the way 
Grace hath me succour'd to this day; 
And grace will true and constant prove^ 
Till grace I sing in realms above. 

S. Wilkinson, 1843. 
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The exalted Name. 
Phil. 11. 9. 



a7,8.7,8.7. 



1 FTIQ the Name of our salvation 
X Laud and honour let us pay ; 
Which for many a generation 

Hid in God's fore-knowledge lay, 
But with holy exultation 
We may sing aloud to-day. 

2 Jesus is the Name we treasure ; 

Name beyond what words can tell ; 
Name of gladness, Name of pleasure. 

Ear and heart delighting well ; 
Name of sweetness passing measure, 

Saving us from sin and hell. 

8 *Tis the Name for adoration, 

Name for songs of victory, 
Name for holy meditation 

In this vale of misery • 
Name for joyful veneration 

By the citizens on high. 

4 'Tis the Name that whoso preacheth 
Speaks like music to the ear ; 

Who in prayer this Name beseecheth 
Sweetest comfort findeth near ; 

Who its perfect wisdom reacheth 
Heavenly joy possesseth here. 

6 Therefore we, in love adoring. 
This most blessed Name revere ; 
Holy Jesus, Thee imploring 
So to write it in ns here, 
^■bat Izereafter, heavenwaxd soaring, 
TVe may sing with angelB there ! 

J. M. Neale, D.D., 1851. 



219 Growin Grace. 2PeterlH.l8. LJf. 

1 T>RAISE to Thy name, eternal Gk)d, 
X For all the grace Thou shed'et abroad ; 
For all Thine influence from above. 

To warm our souls with sacred love. 

2 Bless'dbe Thy hand, which from the skies. 
Brought down this plant of paradise, 
And gave its heavenly glories birth, 

To deck this wilderness of earth. 
8 But why does that celestial flower 

Open, and thrive, and shine no more ? 

Oft are its balmy odours fled ; 
^ And sad reclines its beauteous head. 

4 Too plain, alas 1 the laojgaor shows 
Th' unkindly soil in which it grows : 
Where the black frosts and beating storm 
Wither and rend its tender form. 

5 tJnchanging Sun ! Thy beams display 
To drive the frosts and storms away, 
Make aU Thy potent virtues known 
To cheer a plajit so much Thy own. 

6 And Thou bless'd Spirit, deign to blow 
Fresh gales of heaven on shrubs below ; 
So shall they grow, and breathe abroad 
A fragrance grateful to our God. 

P. DonniiiBaE, 1755. 



Oommunion with CShrlst. 
1 John 1. 3. 



StU. 
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1 /^ 'D^B heavenly Father calls, 
\J And Christ invites us near ; 

With both, our friendship shall be sweet. 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs ; 
He paxdons every day ; 

Almi&bty to protect my soul, 
And wise to guide my way. 
8 How large His boimties are I 
What various stores of good 
Diffused from my Bedeemer's hand, 
And purchased with His blood 1 
4 Jesus, my Living Head, 
I bless Thy f aitnfol care ; 
Mine Advocate before the throne. 
And my Forerunner there. 
6 Here fix, my roving heart : 
Here wait, my warmest love, 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes sbove. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1755. 



TheSongofZaoharias.fto. Luke GJC 
i 63, fto. John L 29, 32. 
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1 "VrOW be the God of Israel bless'd, 
Ia Who makes His truth appear; 
His imgYkt^ "^aaaai l>3&iSs^A "HMi -vord^ 
And. Qbiii ^<d Q«)i^^&ft «^irexA. 
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2 Now He bedews old David's root 

With blessings from the skies ; 
He makes the branch of promise grow, 
The promised horn arise. 

3 John was the prophet of the Lord, 

To go before His face ; 
The herald which our Saviour God 
Sent to prepare His ways. 

4 He makes the great salvation known, 

He speaks of pardon'd sins ; 
While grace divme, and heavenly love, 
In its own glory shines. 

5 * Behold the Lamb of God,' he cries, 

' That takes our guilt away : 
I saw the Spirit o'er His head. 
On His baptising day. 

6 * Be every vale exalted high, 

Sink every mountain low : 
The proud must stoop, and humble souls 
Shall His salvation know. 

7 * The heathen realms with. Israel's land 

Shall join in sweet accord : 
And all that's bom of man shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 

8 'Behold the moming-Btar arise, 

Ye that in darkness sit; 
He marks lihe path that leads to peace, 
And guides our doubtful feet.' 

I. Watts, 1709. 

222 Zion'sKlng. Ps.3dv.3,4. 8.7.4. 

1 T ET us sing the King Messiah, 

JU King of righteousness and peace I 
Hail Him, all HLs happy subjects. 

Never let His praises cease : 
Ever hail Him, 

Never let His praises cease. 

2 How transcendent are Thy glories. 

Fairer than the sons of men ; 
While Thy blessed mediation 
Brings us back to God again : 

Blest Bedeemer, 
How we triumph in Thy reign I 

3 Gird Thy sword on, mighty Hero ! 

Make the Word of truth Thy car ; 
Prosper in Thy course majestic; 
All success attend Thy war I 

Gracious Victor, 
Let mankind before Thee bow 1 

4 Majesty, combined with meekness, 

Bighteousness and peace unite 
To insure Thy blessed conquests. 
On, great Prince, assert Thy right I 

Bide tritimphuit, 
All around the oonqp/efd glol>e t 



5 Blest are all that touch Thy sceptre. 

Blest are all that own Thy reign ; 
Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants, 
Bescued from its galling cham : 

Saints and angels, 
All who know Thee, bless Thy reign. 
J. Ryland, 1790. 

000 Haste, my beloved. Sol. Songs, CM. 
^^O viii. 14. 

1 rriHOU lovely source of true delight, 
X Whom I unseen adore, 
Unveil Thy beauties to my sight, 

That I may love Thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines, 

But in Thy sacred word 
I read, in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 

3 'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop. 

And sins and sorrows rise. 
Thy love, with cheerful beams of hope, 
My fainting heart supplies. 

4 But ah, too soon the pleasing scene 

Is clouded o'er with pain ; 
My gloomy fears rise dark between, 
And I again complain. 

6 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light, 

come with blissful ray. 
Break radiant through the shades of night 
And chase my fears away. 
6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 
The wonders of Thy love ; 
But the full glories of Thy face 
Are only Imown above. 

Anne Steele, 1767. 

224 l^ehold the Lamb of God. O.M. 

1 rriHE glorious Man ! my Saviour sits ; 
X The God ! how bright He shines ! 
And scatters infinite delights 

On all the happy minds. 

2 Seraphs with elevated strains 

Circle the throne aroimd ; 
And move and chaim the starry plains 
With an immortal sound. 

3 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs : — 

Jesus, my love, they sing 1 
Jesus, the life of all our joys, 
Sounds sweet from ev'ry string. 

4 Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 

Of time and space they run ; 
And echo in majestic sounds 
The Godhead of the Son. 
6 And now they sink the Ic^^fe^-kjcec^'^.^ 
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6 O sacred beauties of the Man ! 

(The God resides within) : 
His flesh all -pxixe without a stain, 
His soul without a sin. 

7 But, when to Calvary they turn, 

Silent their harps abide ; 
Suspended songs, a moment mourn 
The Grod that lov'd and died. 

8 Then, all at once, to living strains 

They summon every chord, 
Tell how He ti-iumph'd o'er His pains, 
And chant the rising Lord. 

Bippon's Selection, 1787. 

225 Ctonfirmhig Grace. 1 Pet. y. 10,11. CM. 

1 TTOW rich Thy favours, Grod of grace ! 
Xl How various and divine 1 

Full as the ocean they are pour'd, 
And bright as heaven they shine. 

2 He to eternal glory calls, 

And leads the wondrous way 
To His own palace, where He reigns 
In uncreated day. 

3 Jesus, the Herald of His love, 

Displays the radiant prize. 
And snows the purchase of His blood 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 He perfects what His hand begins, 

And stone on stone He lays, 
TUl firm and fair the building rise, 
A temple to His praise. 

6 The songs of everlasting years, 
That mercy shall attend. 
Which leads,through sufferings of an hour, 
To joys that never end. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1756. 



Ghrace reigns through 
righteousness. Bom. v. 21. 



O.M.D. 



226 

1 VrOW may the Lord reveal His face, 
IN And teach our stammering tongues 
To make His sovereign, reigning grace. 

The subject of our songs I 
No sweeter subject can invite 

A sinner's heart to sing ; 
Or more display the glorious right 

Of our exalted 'King. 

2 This subject fiUs the starry plains 

With wonder, joy, and love ; 
And furnishes tiie noblest strains 

For all the harps above : 
fVhile the redeemed in praise combine 
Togrraoe upon the throne, 
AjjugreJa in solemn (yhoruB join, 
And make the theme tkeif 9W9* 



3 Grace reigns, to pardon crimson s 

To melt the hardest hearts ; 
And from the work it once begins 

It never more departs : - 
The world and Satan strive in vai 

Against the chosen few ; 
Secured bv grace's conquering reij 

They all snail conquer too. 

4 Grace tills the soil, and sows the \ 

Provides the sun and rain, 
Till from the tender blade proceec 

The ripened harvest grain. 
'Twas grace that caUed our souls i 

By grace thus far we're come, 
And grace will help us through tlM 

And lead us safely home. 

6 Lord, when this changing life is p 
And we shall see Thy face. 
How shall we praise, and love, at 

And sing the rei^ of grace. 
Yet let us aim, while here below, 

Thy mercy to display ; 
And own at least the debt we owe 
Although we cannot pay. 

J. Newton, 



Jesus the Gatherer. Gten. xllx. 1 
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1 A LMIGHTY Shiloh, Thine own 
JLJL Shall bring Thy chosen race, 
From ev'ry people, ev'ry land, 

As trophies of Thy grace. 

2 Thy blood fedeem'd— Thy Father 

Thy Spirit shall arrest— 
The triune God is pledg'd to save 
His saints, in Jesus blest. 

8 Elect, subdu'd, transform'd, and c! 
A price immense they cost; 
O I be it through the earth procla 
The saints can ne'er be lost. 

4 All shall be gather'd to their Heac 
One heart to all be giv'n ; 
All that He gathers shall be fed. 
And all be one in heav'n. 

J. Irons, 

228 Resting in love. Zeph.iii.l7. 

1 QALVATION by grace, how ch 
O the son^ ; 

With seraphim join, the theme 

*Twas plann'd by Jehovah,in counci 

Who to everlasting shall rest in B 

2 This cov'nant of grace all blessings E 

Believers rejoice.f or all things ar< 
And God from His purpose shal! 
remove, 
"But \ovft \Ih.feft» «Ekftt\i\fe"a^ i\v^e , tt 
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S Bnt when, like a sheep that strays from 
the fold, [cold, 

To Jesiu Thy Lord thy love shall grow 
Think not He'll reject thee, But rather 
reprove: 
Yet though He correct thee, Hell rest 
• in His love. 
4 In Jesns, the Lamb, the Father's delight, 
The saints without blame, appear in 
His sight; [approve, 

And while He in Jesus their souls shall 
So long shall Jehovah abide in His love. 
J. Kent, 1808. 

229 Ohrist the Door. John x. 9. 86.D. 

1 " rjlHE door of the sheepf old am I," 

X Saith Jesus, ''come enter by Me, 
"Your wants shall receive a supply, 
*' From danger your soul shall be free ; 
"The fold is immutable love, 
" A fence never broken by sin, 
" And happy are they that can prove 
"By Me they have enter'd therein. 

2 The voice of the Shepherd they know, 
" But hirelings reject with disdain, 

" Who constantly toil at the law, 

"But cannot the gospel explain* 

" Snch pastors. My sheep wnen they hear, 

" Shall never attend to their lore, 

" Because they are taught to infer, 

" Such never came in by the door. 

3 " The sheep of My pasture are men, 
" I lead them to pastures divine ; 

" And who shall presume to condemn, 
" I feed them, ana clothe them, as mine : 
"I saw them when wandering from God, 
" And how under sin they were sold; 
" I ransom'd them all by My blood, 
" And brought them safe into the fold." 

4 Let Jesus who died to redeem, 
The Lamb from eternity slain, 
Be dear in His people's esteem. 
And ever exaltea remain : 

Ye ransom'd, refuse not your breath. 
Ye captives, whose fetters were strong. 
Make Mim that redeem'd you from death. 
The first and the last in your song. 

J. Kent, 1803. 

230 The Good Shepherd. Johnx.14. BJC 

1 TV/TY soul with joy attend, 

JXL While Jesus silence breaks; 
No angel's harp such music yields. 
As what my Shepherd speaks. 

2 "I know My sheep," He cries, 
" My soul approves them well : 

Vain IB the ireacherona world's disgUBe. 
And vain tiie nge of hell. 



A 



3 "I freely feed them now 
With tokens of My love ; 

But richer pastures I prepare, 
And sweeter streams above. 

4 " Unnumber'd years of bliss 
I to My sheep will give ; 

And, while My throne unshaken stands, 
Shall all My chosen live. 

5 . " This tried almighty hand 

Is raised for their defence ; 
Where is the power shall reach them there? 
Or what shall force them thence ? " 

6 Enough, my gracious Iiord, 
Let faith triumphant cry; 

My heart can on this promise live, 
Can on this promise die. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 

231 JesosfUthM. Lam. ill. 39. 8s.D. 

1 T|7HEN Christ, my True Shepherd, is 

VV near. 

How quickly my sorrows depart ! 
New beauties around me appear. 
His Spirit enlivens my heart : 
His presence gives peace to my soul. 
And Satan assaults me in vain ; 
My Shepherd his power controls, 
I think I no more shall complain. 

2 But, ah I what a change do I find. 
When Jesus withdraws from my sight 
My fears all return to my mind, 

My day is soon changed into night I 
Then Satan his efforts renews 
To vex and ensnare me again ; 
My pleasing enjoyments 1 lose. 
And can but lament and complain. 

8 These changes I often pass through. 
Which teach me my weakness to know; 
And what my Good Shepherd can do, 
And what to His mercy I owe : 
'Tis He that supports me through all ; 
When faint He revives me again ; 
Attends to my prayer when I call. 
And bids me no longer complain. 

4 But why should I murmur or grieve. 
Since Jesus is always the same ; 
And promises He will not leave 
The soul that confides in His Name ? 
To save me from all that I fear. 
He suffer'd, was tempted, and slain; 
And soon He will surely appear, 
O, why should I longer complain ? 
While hetft m %si. ^v^jkos:^^ ^\KsaSi^^ 
TN\iO \ooY^ lot «Jv^:«^'^^^'^:5i^'^C'^xv^— 
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Ere long He will bid me remove 
Far, far from all sorrow and pain, 
To dwell in His presence above, 
Where none ever more shall complain. 
J. Newton, 1779.* 

232 Jesus our Shepherd. Ps.xxiii. OM, 

1 IV/TY Shepherd will supply my need, 
IVx Jehovah is His name ; 

In pastures fresh He makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back, 

When I forsake His ways ; 
And leads me, for His mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walkthrough the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A-wora of Thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes. 

Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows. 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

6 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days ; 
O may Thine house be mine abode. 
And all my work be praise ! 

6 There would I find a settled rest, 
While others go and come : 
No more a stranger or a guest. 
But like a child at home. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

233 ^®^^^'^S^®P^®^^-^^-^'°^- ®-^- 

1 mHE Lord my Shepherd is, 
X I shall be well supplied ; 

Since He is mine, and I am His, 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in His own right way 
For His most holy name. 

4 While He affords His aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk through death's 
dark shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 
^ In presence of my foea 

TJiou dost my table spread; 
^ycup with b/eBBrngB overflows, 
^'^djoy exalts my head. 



6 The bounties of Thy love 

Shall crown my following days; 

Nor from Thy house will I remove. 

Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The root of Jesse. Isa. xl. 10. L.M. 
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1 TN all the names my Saviour wears, 
X In all the characters He bears. 
His everlasting glories shine. 

And faith exclaims this God is mine. 

2 He is the Boot, the vital source, [course, 
Whence cov'nant blessings take their 
And flow in veins of quick'ning grace. 
Through all th' engraited chosen race. 

3 He is the Boot, conceal'd from view. 
On which a full salvation grew, 
With all the fruits of cov'nant love, 
Of grace below, and bliss above. 

4 He is the Boot, despis'd of men, 
As without comeliness, and mean ; 
But precious to His ransom'd throng, 
Their hidden life, their daily song. 

6 0, may my soul in Him be found, 
Then shall my fruitfulness abound ; 
And since my Boot can never die, 
I shall for ever live on high. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

235 TheTreeoflifte. Rev.xxii2. O.M. 

1 TESUS, " the Tree of Life," contams 
Within His leaves a cure. 
Which, when the dying sinner gains, 

Eternal life is sure. 

2 The deepest wounds that mortals feel, 

Or woes our souls deplore. 
This " Tree of Life " has leaves to heal, 
And soimdness to restore. 

3 And if sin's malady remov'd) 

Beturns with threat'ning rage ; 
These healing leaves may yet be prov*d. 
And will its power assuage. 

4 Here my sin-wounded, fainting heart. 

Its secret help receives ; 
Here I will stay and ne'er depart. 
But trust these healing leaves. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

The Rose of Sharon. Sol. 
ii.l. 



Ii.lf. 
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1 TN Sharon's fields where flocks are seen, 
X And pastures grow in living green. 
With heav'nly form perennial blows 
Th' immortal eflicacious Bose. 

2 Beauty unrivall'd it assumes ; 
Its iiagiaac^ aiitha air perfumes , 



'WS 

. I 



CHBI8T. — aSAGE IM AND BY HIH. 



8 " The Hose of Sharon" bears uo thorns, 
And Zion's garden well adorns : 
And heav'n itself no fragrance knows, 
But such as Jesus Christ bestows. 

4 No bosom is so highly grac'd, 

As that in which this Kose is plac*d ; 
And without Jesus in my arms, 
£*en Paradise would have no charms. 

5 May but this heaVnly Eose be mine, 
1*11 part with all the now'rs of time ; 
And thro* eternity I'll crave 

No other boon, if Christ I have. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Christ the Emancipator. 
John vlii. 36. 



CM. 
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1 TT ABK I for 'tis God's own Son that calls 
XX To life and liberty ; 
Transported fall before His feet. 

Who makes the prisoner free. 

2 The cursed bonds of sin He breaks, 

And breaks old Satan's chain : 
Smiling He deals those pardons round. 
Which free from endless pain. 

8 Into the captive heart He pours 
His Spirit from on high ; 
We lose the terrors of tne slave, 
And "Abba, Father," cry. 

4 Shake off your bonds, and sing His grace ; 

The sinner's friend proclaim ; 
And call on all around to seek 
True freedom by His name. 

5 Walk on at large, till you attain 

Your Father's house above ! 
There shall you wear immortal crowns. 
And sing redeeminglove. 

P. DODDRIDOE, 1766. 
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Saints in the hand of Christ. 
Deut. zcdii 3. 



CM. 



1 rpHB Saints, whom God the Father lov'd, 
X Are plac'd in Jesu's hand : 

From thence they cannot be remov'd; 
For by His grace they stajid, 

2 In Jesu's hand their cause was laid; 

He bore their pond'rous load : 
'Tis by His hand their debts are paid. 
And every gift bestow'd. 

3 In Jesu's hand they dwell secure, 

And there they often prove 
The sweetness of those joys most pure, 
Which flow from sovereign love. 

4 In Jesu's hand I'm well preserv'd ; 

No foe can hurt me there ; 
And though I iiave His wratii deserved, 
Hia hukd delif^ia to spare. 



6 In Jesu's hand; O, pleasing thought! 
Then Jesus is my guide ; 
With all His saints I shall be brought I 
To heaven, and there abide. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

Q O ^e Unparalleled Name. CM. 
^057 Phil.ii, 9. 

1 FTIHEEE is a name I love to hear ; 
X I love to sing its worth ; 

It sounds like music in mine ear. 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love. 

Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

3 It tells me of a Father's smile 

Beaming upon His child ; 
It cheers me through this little whiles 
Through desert, waste, and wild. 

4 Jesus, the name I love so well. 

The name I love to hear : 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 

5 This name shall shed its fragrance still 

Along this thorny road, 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 

6 And there with all the blood-bought 

From sin and sorrow free, [throng, 
111 sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesu's love to me I 

F. Whitfield, 1867. 

240 The Enigma. Isa.ix.6. L.M. 

1 TTTHAT wonders in my Saviour meet ! 

VV His head — ^His hands — ^His side — 

His feet 
Present to my astonish'd view 
Eternal glories, ever new. 

2 Poor and despis'd— -yet rich and lov'd — 
Humble to death — His throne unmov'd — 
A servant — and a sov'reign Lord — 
Revil'd, and murder'd — yet ador'd. 

8 Pardon and life are Etls to give — 
He died that all His church might live — 
Became a curse, yet deigns to blees; 
He is the Lord our Righteousness. 

4 He had not where to lay His head. 
Although the worlds were by Him made, 
He hunger'd— though He thousands fed — 
Sinless — and yet for sin He bled. 

5 The Father's co-eternal Son — 

The friend ot ^oixvKt^ ^^<5r5M^xsKSkKftss2\ 



CHBIST.— GBACB IN AND BY HIM. 



24X ^^e Loving Jeeos. Sol. gongs 1.2. L.M. 

1 T ET Him embrace my soul, and prove 
JLi Mine interest in B&s heavenly love : 
The voice that tells me, * Thou art mine/ 
Exceeds the blessings of the vine. 

2 Oh Thee th* anointing Spirit came, 
And 8i>read the savour oi Thy name ! 
That oil of gladness and of grace 
Draws virgin souls to meet Thy face. 

3 Jesus, allure me by Thy charms ; 
My soul shall fly into Thine arms ! 
Our wandering feet Thy favours bring 
To the fair chambers of the King. 

4 Though in ourselves deform'd we are, 
And black as Kedar's tents apj^ear. 
Yet, when we have Thy beauties on, 
Fair as the courts of Solomon. 

6 As myrrh new bleeding from the tree. 
Such is a living Christ to me ; 
And while He makes my soul His guest, 
Thy bosom. Lord, shall oe my rest. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



Jesns more precious than gold. 
I8a.xm.12. 



L.M. 
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1 TESUS is precious, saith the word, 

What comfort does this truth afford I 
And those who in His name believe, 
With joy this precious truth receive. 

2 To them He is more precious far 
Than life and aU its comforts are ; 
Whatever things men precious call, 
Christ is more precious than them alL 

8 He's precious in His precious blood. 
That pardoning and soul-cleansing flood ; 
He's precious, in His righteousness, 
That precious, holy, heavenly dress. 

4 In every office He sustains, 
In every victory HegainSj 
In every council of His will. 
He's precious to His people still. 

6 As they draw near their journey's end. 
How precious is their heavenly Friend ! 
And, when in death they bow their head. 
He's precious on a dying bed. 

6 With them, may I in heaven be found, 
And with Thy precious glory crowned. 
Join the sweet song, and there adore 
A precious Christ for evermore. 

S. Medley, 1800. 



^^S 



ChHst the Foandationt 
Bpb. a, 20, 



CM. 



JT^F?!^*^ ^^e Jjord, "behold I lay 
-«- ^ ^^ed foundation stone 



" In Zion, that My children may 

'^ Build all their hopes thereon. 
2 '' Elect and precious, firm and sure, 

"On this My church shaU rest ; 
" And everlastingly endure. 

" With peace and safety blest." 
8 This comer stone supports the whole 

Grand temple of the Lord : 
Here then I'll trust my precious soul, 

And sov'reign grace record. 

4 This precious comer stone has prov'd 

Unshaken, though much tried, 
'Twill never, never be remoVd — 
Here then I must confide. 

5 This precious comer stone, unites 

The building all in one — 
6k>d in the edifice delights. 
And there erects His throne. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

244 JeBosonrBefnge. Isa«xzv.4. L.M. 

1 r\ BEAT EOCK,forwearysinnersmade, 
vT When storms of sins infest the soul, 
Here let me rest my weary head, 
When lightnings bhtze and thunders roll. 

2 Within the clifts of His dear side. 
There aU His saints in safeW dwell ; 
And what from Jesus shall divide? 
Not all the rage of earth or h^. 

8 Bless'd with the pardon of her sin. 
My soul beneath xhy shade would Ue, 
And sing the love that took me in, 
And others left in sin to die. 

4 O sacred covert from the beams 
That on the weary traveler beat. 

How welcome are Thy shade and streams, 
How bless'd, how sacred, and how sweet I 

5 And when that awful storm takes pl%ce 
That hurls destruction far and near, 
My soul shall refuge in Thy grace, 
And take her glorious shelter there. 

6 To shake this Bock Thy saints are in, 
Tempest or storm shall ne'er prevail; 
'Twill stand the blast of hell and sin. 
And anchor sure within the vail. 

J. Kent, 1808. 



r.plaoe. 



78.D. 



p A R Jesns the hidinj 

1 QEE the gloomy gathering doud, 
O Hanging o'er a sinful land ! 
Sure the Lord proclaims aloud, 
Times of trouble are at hand : 
Happy they who love His name) 
They s^'hsbil ii-ww^ fLixii Him near ; 

T>iey nav^ wj yMft» cw»fe Vsi\w8t, 



X 



CHBIST.-K^RACB IN AND BT HIM. 



2 Hark t His voice in accents mild, 
(Oh, how oomforting and sweet!) 
Speaks to eyery humble child, 
Pointing out a sure retreat ! 

" Come and in My chambers hide. 
To My saints of old well known : 
There yon safely may abide. 
Till the storm be overblown. 

3 "You have only to repose 

On My wisdom, love, and care ; 
When My wrath consumes my foes, 
Mercy sliiall M]^ children spare : 
While they perish in the flood. 
You tiiat bear My holy mark, 
Sprinkled with atoning blood. 
Shall be safe within the ark." 

4 Sinners, see the ark prepared ! 
Haste to enter while there's room! 
Though the Lord His arm has bared, 
Mercystill retards your doom : 
Seek Him while there yet is hope, 
Ere the day of grace be past. 

Lest in wrath He give you up. 
And this call should prove your last. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



OAf^ Christ's important cmeBtion. 8b.D. 

1 "117 HAT think you of Christ ? is the test 

VV To trv both your state and your 
You cannot oe right in the rest, [scheme; 
Unless you think rightly of Him. 
As Jesus appears in your view. 
As He is beloved or not ; 
So God is disposM to you. 
And mercy or wrath is your lot. 

2 Some take Him a creature to be, 
A man, or an angel at most : 

Sure these have not feelings like me, 
Nor ^ow themselves wretched and lost. 
So guilty, so helpless am I, 
I d^ not confide in His blood. 
Nor on His protection rely, 
tJnless I were sure He is God. 

8 Some call Him a Saviour, in word, 
But mix their own works with His plan ; 
And hope He His help will afford, 
When they have done all that they can : 
If doings prove rather too light, 
(A little, they own, they may fail,) 
They purpose to make up full weight. 
By casting His name in the scale. 

4 Some style Him the pearl of ^at price, 
And say He's the fountain of ]oyB : 
Tet feed npon foUy and vice, 
And deave to the world and its ioy« *, 



Like Judas, the Saviour they kiss. 
And while they salute Him, betray ; 
Ah I what will profession like this 
Avail in His terrible day ? 
5 If asked, what of Jesus I think ? 
Though stiU my best thoughts are but poor, 
I say, He's my meat and my drink, 
My life, and my strength, and my store ; 
My Shepherd, my Husband, my Friend, 
My Saviour from sin and from thrall; 
My Hope from beginning to end, 
My Portion, my Lord, and my All. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



The heavenly ladder. 
Gon. xxvili. 12. 



CM, 
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1 "ITTHEN God to Jacob would renew 

VY The promise He had giv'n. 
He placed a ladder in His view, 
which reach'd from earth to heav'n. 

2 There Jacob saw, and there I see, 

Th' incarnate Son of God, 
By whom all blessings come to me, 
Which cov'nant love bestowed. 

8 By Him angelic hosts descend, 
To do His Father's will ; 
On Him my spirit shall ascend, 
Up to His holy hill. 

4 In Christ, my God and I can meet, 

Through Him my soul shall rise, 
From step to step, and gain a seat 
With Him above the skies. 

5 Jesus, by Thee my soul would climb. 

Still clinging to Thy side ; 
0, bear me up to joys sublime, 
And let me there abide. 

J. IbonS; 1816. 

fyAQ The beauties of Jesus. 148th. 

^%0 Cant. y. 16. 

1 TESUS, Thou pleasant art, 
And excellently fair; 
And, for a loving heart 
None can with Thee compare ; 

Majestic on a throne, yet mild ; 
A King, yet lowly as a chUd. 

2 The Saviour bows His ear. 
When sinners humbly cry ; 
And true heart-broken pray'r 
Is sure to bring supply ; 

No needy soul is spum'd His gate, 
Whene'er they came, or soon, or late. 

8 His hands a sceptre hold. 

Which none can grasp but He, 
Inlaid mtk "^^-ttsiJik ^se^ >i5^>Si^% 



CHBIST.^OBAOE IM AND BY HIM. 



4 His head the fountain is, 

Whence heaVnly wisdom flows ; 
And all things done amiss 
Throughout His reahn, He knows : 
If storms are gath'ring on His friends, 
He marks it well and succour sends. 

6 This is the sinner's friend, 
Divinely fair and good. 
Whose love can have no end, 
'Tis sealed with His own blood; 
His grace I sing, His name adore, 
His person love, and would love more. 
J. Bebridge, 1786.* 



Seekers encouTagod. 
Matt, xxvill. 6. 



CM. 
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1 TjlE AE not, ye trembling souls, who seek 
Jj For Jesus crucified ; 

He hnows your faith is low and weak. 
But He has lov'd and died. 

2 Fear not, for you are in the hand 

Of Jesus crucified ; 
When sin, and hell, and earth, withstand. 
You may in Him confide. 

3 Fear not, for you are known and lov'd 

By Jesus crucified ; 
Thousands His pow'r and grace have 
And shelter'd in His side. [prov'd, 

4 Fear not, your precious souls are one 

With Jesus crucified; 
In ev'ry state He knows His own, 
And well protects His bride. 

5 Fear not, for all that sought have found. 

In Jesus crucified ; 
Salvation free, a Saviour crown'd, 
And sinners glorified. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



The Victor Jesus. Rom. viii. 87. S.M. 
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1 rriHE conquest Jesus won, 
X O'er Satan, sin, and hell. 

With all the wonders He hath done, 
His saints shall sing and tell. 

2 On Him shall Zion place 
Her only hope of heav'n. 

And see, in His dear sacred face. 
Ten thousand sins forgiv'n. 

3 'Twas at Her Surety's hands 
That Justice had its due; 

Large as the righteous law's demands, 
We His obedience view. 

4 H©jt>ass'd within the veil, 
JOfJd on Hia boaom bear 

w? JT^ii^^^^ i2/u22eflr that did prevail 
Wj£Ii mm to enter there. 



5 Our Advocate with God, 
For favour'd sinners slain, 

Demands the purchase of his blood, 
With Him to live and reign. 

6 Worthy the slaughter'd Lamb, 
Let ransom'd mortals say; 

For who shall sing His lovelv name 
In higher notes than they ? 

J. Kent, 1803. 

25X Everlasting Love. Jer.xxxiS. I1.M. 

1 "TIATBEB, my soul delights to trace, 
Jj In my Bedeemer's glorious face, 
Thy loving-kindness, rich and free, 
From everlasting fix'd on me. 

2 This is the source of all my joy, 
Which hell and sin can ne'er destroy; 
In life, and death, my soul shall sing. 
The loving-kindness of my King. 

3 I'm numbered with the chosen race — 
I'm justified, and sav'd by ^ace — 
Yea, own'd.by Christ an heir of bliss — 
What wondrous loving-kindneBB this. 

4 'Tis better, far, than life to me, 
It binds me to th' eternal Three; 
And when this mortal life is o'er. 
Thy loving-kindness I'll adore. 

5 Till then, my soul shall daily rest, 
Upon my dear Bedeemer's breast, 
And view, in His atoning blood. 
The loving-kindness of my God. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



Divine Love and its efESscts. 
1 John iv. 8. 



CM. 
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1 rriHOU God art Love — ^though dimlynow 
X Thy glorious Name we trace. 

It gleams through all Thy works below, 
It shines in Jesu's face. 

2 Thy thoughts are Love — and Jesus is 

The Living Voice they find ; 
Th' Incarnate Word lights up th' abyss 
Of the Eternal Mind. 

3 ThywaysareLove-though they transcend 

Our feeble range of sight. 
They wind through darkness to their end 
In everlasting ught. 

4 Thy chastisements are Love — ^more deep 

They stamp the seal Divine ; 
And by a sweet compulsion keep 
Our spirits nearer Thine. 

6 Thy heaven is the abode of Love — 
blessed Lord^ that we 
May \iheTe,'w\ign.\ainfi>^^\Trvv>\\aAftft remove 



OHBIST.— ^BAOS XH AMD BT HXX. 



6 There with Thy residnff saints to fall 
Adoring round Thy tnrone ; 
Where all shall love Thee, Lord, and all 
Shall in Thy love be o^e. 

J. D. BuBNS, 1874.* 

253 Divine forgiyeness. Ps. xrxiv.i. S.M. 

1 f\ BLESS the Lord, my soul, 
\J Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bless His name, 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Nor let His mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

3 'Tis He forgives thy sins, 
*Tis He relieves thy pain, 

'Tis He that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He. crowns thy life with love. 
When ransom'd from the grave ; 

He that redeem'd my soul from hell. 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 He fiUs the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest : 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And justice for the oppress'd. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 

But sent the world His truth and grace 
By His beloved Son. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



Christ the last Adam. 
1 Cor. XV, 45. 



L.M. 
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1 T OBD, what was man, when made at 
JU first, 

Adam, the offspring of the dust. 

That Thou should'st set him and his race 

But just below an angel's place ? — 

2 That Thou should'st raise his nature so, 
And make him Lord of all below ; 
Make every beast and bird submit, 
And lay the fishes at his feet ? 

3 But oh, what brighter glories wait - 
To crown the second Adam's state ! 
What honours shall Thy Son adorn, 
Who condescended to be bom I 

4 See Him below His angels made : 
See Him in dust amongt the dead. 
To save a ruin'd race from sin ; 

But He shall reign with power divine. 

5 The world to come, redeem'd from all 
The miseries that attend the fall. 
New made and glorious, shall submit 
At our exalted tfavzour's feet. 

L Wattb, 1707 
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Ohrlst the ruler over His own 
House. Heb.iil.6. 



S.M. 



THE law by Moses came. 
But peace, and truth, and love. 
Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descending from above. 

Amidst the house of God 

Their different works were done ; 

Moses a faithful servant stood, 

. But Christ a faithful Son. 

Then to His new commands 
Be strict obedience paid ; 
O'er aU His Father's house He stands 
The sovereign and the head. 

The man that durst despise 
The law that Moses brought. 
Behold ! how terribly he dies 
For his presimiptuous fault. 

But sorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race, 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls, 
And dare resist His grace. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



CM. 



K f5 The Lord God Almighty. 

1 TT W strong Thine arm is, mighty God ! 
XI Who would not fear Thy name ? 
Jesus, how sweet Thy graces are ! 

Who would not love the Lamb ? 

2 He has done more than Moses did. 

Our Prophet and our King ; 
From bonds of heU He freed our souls, 
And taught our lips to sing. 

3 In the Bed Sea, by Moses' hand, 

Th* Egyptian host was drown'd : 
But His own blood hides all our sins, 
And guilt no more is found. 

4 When through the desert Israel went, 

With manna they were fed ; 
Our Lord invites us to His fiesh. 
And calls it living bread. 

6 Moses beheld the promised land. 
Yet never reach 'd the place : 
But Christ shall bring His followers home, 
To see His Father's face. 

6 Then will our love and joy be full. 
And feel a •waxTaft't ^^ass^fe^ 



CHBI0T.— GRACE IN A!n> BY HIM. 



LJf. 



1 "KTOW to the Lord a noble song I 

±N Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue! 

Hosanna to th' eternal Name, 

And all His boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesu's face, 
The brightest image of Btts grace ; 
God in the person of His Son 

Has all His mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God; 
And Thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

4 But in His looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labour of Thy hands; 
The pleasing lustre of His eyes 

. Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5 Grace! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesu's name : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the soTind, 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground I 

6 Oh, may I live to reach the place 
Where He unveils His lovely face ! — 
Where all His beauties you behold. 
And sing His name to harps of gold ! 

I. Watts, 1707. 



The Priest enthroned. 
Zech. yi. 13. 
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1 "OOE ever shall my song record 



L.M. 



The truth and mercy of the Lord; 
Mercy and truth for ever stand. 
Like neaven, establish'd by His hand. 

2 Thus to His Son He sware and said, 

* With Thee My covenant first is made, 
In Thee shall dying sinners live. 
Glory and grace are Thine to give. 

3 ' Be Thou my Prophet, Thou my Priest, 
Thy children shall be ever bless'd; 
Thou art My chosen King, Thy tlurone 
Shall stand eternal, like My own. 

4 * There's none of all My sons above 
So much my image or my love ; 
Celestial powers Thy subjects are, 
Then what can earth to Thee compare ? 

6 * David, my servant, whom I chose 
To guard my flock, to crush my foes, 
And rais'd him to the Jewish throne. 
Was but a shadow of my Son.' 

6 Now let the church rejoice and sing 
J'esuB her Saviour and her King : 
■^^elaHia heavenly wondier^ show, 
^adeamta declare Hia works below. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



259 King of kings. R6T.xiz.l6. I4i 

1 TT7ITH cheerful voice I sing 

Y V The titles of my Lord, 
And borrow all the names 
Of honour from His word : 

Nature and art can ne'er supply 

Sufficient forms of majesty. 

2 In Jesus we behold 

His Father's glorious face. 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely rays : 
Th' eternal God's eternal Son 
Inherits and partakes the throne. 

3 The sovereign King of kings. 
The Lord of lords most high, 
Writes His own name upon 
EEis garment and His thigh : 

His name is call'd the Word of God ; 
He rules the earth with iron rod. 

4 But when for works of peace 
The great Bedeemer comes. 
What gentlie characters. 
What titles He assumes ! 

Light of the world, and Life of men; 
Nor will He bear those names in vain. 

5 Immense compassion reigns 
In our Emmanuel's heajrt. 
When He descends to act 

A Mediator's part ; 
He is a Friend and Brother too I 
Divinely kind, divinely true. 

6 At length the Lord the Judge 
His awful throne ascends. 
And drives the rebels far 
From favourites and friends : 

Then shall the saints completdh^ prove 

The heights and depths of all ffis love. 

I. Watts, 1707. 
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Humiliation and exaltation of 148t 
OhrlEt. Phil. ii. 6— 8. 



JOIN aU the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew. 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

But O, what gentle terms. 

What condescending ways 

Doth our Bedeemer use 

To teac)a.Tii^\ifca^6nI-Y ^ace I 
Mine e^e^'m^uSo.^cTs «si<^.'^Q»Tj\st%!^ 
What toixoa olYor^ft "Sa \)^%s^ Vsi Ts^a* 



PRiLlSE to THS 1118EH CHRIST. 



3 ArraVd in mortal flesh, 
He like an angel stands, 
And holds the promises 
And pardons in His hands : 

Commissioned from His Father's throne 
To make His grace to mortals known. 

4 I love my Shepherd's voice, 
His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wandering soul among 
The thousands of His sheep : 

He feeds His flock, He calls their names. 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 

6 Jesus, my great High Priest, 

Offer'd His blood, and died; 

My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His powerful blood did onoe atone ; 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

6 Now let my soul arise. 

And tread the tempter down : 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown : 
A feeble saint shall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell obstruct the way. 
I. Watts, 1707. 



All fulness dwells in Christ. 
CoL i. 19. 



L.M 
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1 f^O, worship at Emmanuel's feet, 

Ur See in His face what wonders meet I 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth. His glory, or His grace. 

2 The whole creation can afford 

But some faint shadows of my Lord ; 
Nature, to make His beauties known. 
Must inhigle colours not her own. 

3 Is He compared to wine or bread? 
Dear Lord ! our souls would thus be fed : 
That flesh, that dying blood of Thine, 

la bread of Uf e, is heavenly wine. 

4 Is He a tree ? The world receives 
Salvation from His healing leaves : 
That righteous branch,that fruitful bough. 
Is David's root and offspring too. 

6 Is He a rose ? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields : 
Or if the lily He assume. 

The valleys bless the rich perfume. 

C Is He a vine ? His heavenly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit : 
O let a lasting union join 
My soul to Christ, the living vine. 

7 Is He a head? Each member lives, 
And owns the vital powers He givea \ 
The BointB below and saints above, 

Join VI hyBiB Bpiiit and His love. 



8 Is He a fountain ? There I bathe. 
And heal the plague of sin and death : 
These waters all my soul renew, 
And cleanse my spotted garments too. 

9 Is He a fire ? He'll pur^e my dross; 
But the true gold sustams no loss ; 
Like a refiner shall He sit, 

And tread the refuse with His feet. 
10 Is He a rock ? How firm He proves I 
The rock of ages never moves ; 
Yet the sweet stream sthat from Him flow 
Attend us all the desert through. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



PEAISE TO THE ONCE SUFFEEING, 

BUT NOW BISEN ONE,— JESUS 

CHRIST. 

The Great Sacrifice — Substitution — 
Atonement — ^Reconciliation. 



The preoions blood of Ohrist. CM. 
1 Pet. i. 19. 
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1 "¥T7HAT sacred fountain yonder sprin«?s 

VV Up from the throne of God, 
And all new cov'nant blessings brings ? 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 

2 What mighty sum paid aU my debt, 

When I a bondman stood. 
And has my soul at freedom set ? 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 

3 What stream is that which sweeps away 

My sins, just like a flood. 
Nor lets one guilty blemish stay ? 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 

4 What voice is that which speaks for me, 

In heav'n's high court, for good, 
And from the curse has made me free ? 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 
6 What theme, my soul, shall best employ 
Thy harp, before thy God, 
And make all heav'n to ring with joy ? 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Jesus OUT propitiation. 
Rom. ill. 25. 



CM. 
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1 TTOW is our nature spoil'd by sin ! 
XI Yet nature ne'er hath found 
The way to make the conscience clean, 

Or heal the painful wound. 

2 In vain wa ft^^lsL^<at -^^"wy^NEriSci.^^:^ 



PtUZBB TO THE BISKH CBBIST. 



8 The tbreateningt of Thy broken law 
Impress our souls witn dread: 
If God His sword of vengeance draw, 
It strikes our spirits dead. 

4 But Thine illustrious sacrifice 

Hath answer'd these demands ; 
And peace and pardon from the skiea 
Come down by Jesu's hands. 

5 Here all the ancient types agree, 

The fidtar and the hunb ; 
And prophets in their visions see 
Salvation through His name. 

6 'Tis by Thy death we live, Lord ; 

*Tis on Thy cross we rest : 

For ever be Thy love ador'd, 

Thy name for ever bless'd. 

I. Wattb, 1707. 



He despised the cross. 
Heb. xiL 2. 



O.M. 
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1 rYlHE Saviour, what a noble flame 
X Was kindled in His breast, 
When, hasting to Jerusalem, 

He marched before the rest I 

2 Gk>od-will to men, and zeal for God, 

His every thought engross ; 
He longs to be baptized with blood. 
He pants to reach the cross. 

3 With all His sufferings full in view, 

And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the task His spirit flew ; 
'Twas love that urged Him on. . 

4 Lord, we return Thee what we can 1 

Our hearts shall sound abroad. 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rising God I 

5 And while Thy suff'ring glories here 

Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear. 
And hasten to the skies. 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 

265 Complete atonement. Heb. x. 14. SM, 

1 A LL hail I atoning Lamb, 
j3l Whose off'ring once for all. 

Appointed by the great I am, 
jSedeem'd us from the fall. 

2 Thy efficacious blood, * 
By power divine applied. 

Makes perfect all the Church of God,-— 
All that are sanctified. 

S No condemnation now, 

A^&inBt the chosen race, 

I^er/ect, for ever^ Lord we bow, 

And triumph m Thy graoe. 



Here then my soul shall rest. 
With this rich grace applied : 
I'm ever perfect, ever blest, 
And ever satisfied. 

Tea more, I'll make my boast 
In Jesus crucified. 
And perfect with the heaVnly host; 
I shall be glorified. 

J. laoNS, 1816. 



h:u 



Christ omoifled and risen. 
Acts IL 22— 24. 
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1 XfOW for a tune of lofty praise, 
li To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays. 
Tell the loud wonders He hath done* 

2 Sing, how He left the worlds of lights 
And the bright robes He wore above. 
How swift and joyful was His flight 
On wings of everlasting love. 

3 Down to this base, this sinful earth. 
He came to raise our nature high ; 
He came to atone Almighty wral^; 
Jesus, the God, was bom to die. 

4 Hell and its Hons roar'd around. 

His precious blood tbe monsters spilt: 
While weightv sorrows press'd TTirn down, 
Large as the loads of aU our guilt. 
6 Deep in the shades of gloomy death 
The Almighty captive prisoner lay. 
The Almighty victor leit the earth. 
And rose to everlasting day. 

6 Lift up youf eyes, ye sons of light. 
Up to the throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal glories sit 
Bound the sweet beauties of His face I 

7 Among a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus the God exalted reigns, 

His sacred name fills all weir tongues, 
And echoes through the heavenly plains. 
L Watts 1707. 



Christ oar snbstitate. 2 0o& 
V.21. 



OIC 
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1 "TIATHEB, I sing Thy wondrous grace 
X; I bless my Saviour's name ; 

He bought salvation for the poor, 
And bore the sinner's shame. 

2 His deep distress has raised us high ; 

His dutv and His zetd 
Fulfill'd the law which mortals bn^, 
And finish'd all Thy will. 

8 His dying groans. His living songs. 
Shall better please my God 
ThttnloAxp ox troisi^V^ ^b!cA»Dui aoand, 



PBAISS TO THE RISEN CHRIST. 



U His humble followers see, 
it their hearts at rest: 
His death draw near to Thee, 
re for ever bless'd. 

'Oil. and all that dwell on high, 
1 tneir yoices raise, 
nds and seas assist the sky, 
in t' advance the praise. 

bine, most holy G-od ; 
on shaU bless hergates : 
y, purchased by His blood, 
ly own Israel waits. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

rhs famooent suffering for the CM. 
guilty. Matt, xxril. 45, 49. 

I and did my Savionr bleed, 
d did my Sovereign die ? 

le devote that sacred head 
ich. a worm as I ? 

y slain, sweet Jesus, thine, 
athed in its own blood,^ 

II exposed to wrath divme 
Lorious sofferer stood ! 

or crimes that I had done 
oan'd upon the tree ? 
a; pity I grace unknown I 
>ve beyond degree ! 

fht the sun in darkness hide, 
ut His glories in, 
l-od the mighty Maker died, 
lan the creature's sin. 

i^t I hide my blushing face 
) His dear cross appears, 
3 my heart in thankfulness, 
nelt my eyes to tears. 

SB of grief can ne'er repay 
bt of love I owe : 
lord, I flnlve myself away, 
U that! can do. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

The Bfai.bearer. Isa. 1111.6. CJi. 

IGED with the complicated load 
our enormous debt, 
1, 1 see the Lamb of God 
re beneath its weight ! 

nerous sins transf err'd to Him, 
never more be found. 
His blood's atoning stream 
re every crime is drown'd ! 

rhty sins to Thee are known; 
niftier still is He, 
idjBiB life a nuiBom down, 
(fefldar JEUb death fof 199, 



4 O may my life, while here below, 
Bear witness to Thy love ; 
Till I before Thy footstool bow. 
And chant Thy praise above I 

C. Wbslbt. 

A. M. TOPLADY. 

^^()ThBtimet6dSw:eiy,l8a,]xm,9, LJi. 

1 TESnS, when faith with fixbd eves, 
el Beholds Thy wondrous sacrince. 
Love rises to an ardent flame. 

And we all other hope disclaim. 

2 With cold affections who can see 

The thorns, the scourge, the nails, the tree. 
Thy flowing tears, and purple sweat. 
Thy bleeding hands, and head, and feet ? 

8 Look, saints, into His opening side. 
The breach how large,how deep, how wide ! 
Thence issues forth a double flood 
Of cleansing water, pardoning blood. 

4 Hence, O my sotd, a balsam flows 

To heal thy wounds, and cure thy woes ; 
Immortal loys come streaming down, 
Joys, like His griefs, immense, unknown. 

5 Thus I could ever, ever sing 

The sufferings of my heavemv King : 
With glowing pleasure spread abroad 
The mysteries of a dying God. 

B. Beddoke, 1772. 

27X The Royal Sufferer. John xix.16. O.M. 

1 lilBOM Salem's gate advancing slow, 
JD A stricken one behold I 

What means this majesty of woe, 
Mysterious, manifold ? 

2 Despised, rejected, wounded now, 

Bowed 'neath a cross of shame. 
With visage marred, with bleeding brow — 
Enow ye the Sufferer's name ? 

8 Man of Sorrows I— Is this He 
Who human form should wear, 
And with trans^essors numbered be. 
Our mighty sins to bear ? 

4 Yes I now I know 'tis He I 'tis He t 
Christ Jesus, Gk>d'8 dear Son : 
Wrapt in mortality to die 
For crimes that I have done. 

6 O Son of God t who unto death 

Hast lov'd, yea. so loVd ma^ 



adnttkn aeeomplisbod. 
Jc^mzix. ai>. 



CJLf 2 



Chrisfc exBHed. Acts 0.88. LJL 



272 

1 Wf ±iAT Totce nhites my wond'riiig ear, 

f Y From CahrYj'B rugged tree ; 
Which rends the rocks, beclouds the air. 
And bids the day-light flee ? 

2 "Tis finished,'* O, transporting word ! 

And can the news be tme ? 
•'Yes," says mv Saviour, " by My Mood, 
" Tve finish'^ all for yon.** 
8 All law demands, and jostice chums. 
He answer'd with tms word : 
And on His heart He bears the names 
Of all the sons of Crod. 

4 Finish'd ! my heart leaps at the sound 

And on the tmth relies : 
The theme shall reach creation's boond. 
And pierce the vaulted sides. 

5 Finish'd ! then I have non^t to do. 

Bat to believe and love ; 
This word the tempter's throne o'erthrew, 
And tones the harp above. 

J. Iboxs, 1816. 

273 

1 vrOW let onr moomfol songs record 
iy The dying sorrows of our Lord ; 
When He complain'd in tears and blood 
As one forsaken of His God. 

2 The Jews beheld Him thus forlorn,* 
And shook their heads, and lau^'d in 

scorn; 
' He rescued others from the grave ; 
Now let Him try Himself to save.' 
8 ' This is the man did oncepretend 
God was His Father and His friend ; 
If God the blessed loved Him so, 
Why doth He fail to help Him now?' 

4 Barbarous people ! cruel priests ! 

How they stood round like savage beasts. 

Like lions gasping to devour, 

When God nath left Him in their power I 

5 They wound His head, His hands, His feet, 
Till streams of blood each other meet ; 
By lot His garments they divide, 

And mock we pangs in which He died. 

6 But God, His Father, heard His cry : 
Baised from the dead, He reigns on nigh, 
The nations learn His righteousness, 
And humble sinners taste His grace. 

L Watts, 1707. 

274 Chns^ nP^^^^<^- Jolmzii.32. SJI. 

1 T)EHOLD th* amazing sight, 
±j The Saviour lif tea high I 
Behold the Sou of God's delight, 
JBjrpJra in agony. 



For whom, foe whom, my heaci. 
Were all these sonows home? 
Why did He feel thai piercing smart, 
Aiid meet that varions socsn? 

3 For love of us He bled. 
And all in torture died ; 

Twas love that boVd His fainting head. 
And op'd His gushing side. 

4 I see and I adore. 
In sympathy of love : 

I feel the strong attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 

5 Drawn by such cords as these, 
Let aU the earth combine 

With cheerful ardour to ooiif ess 
The energy divine. 

6 In Thee our hearts unite, 
Kor share Thy griefs alone. 

But from Thy cross pursue their flight 
To Thy triumphant throne. 

P. DOOOBIDGE, 175$. 



Jesus woonded for our trans, 
giesakms. lBa.liiL6. 



8.8.6. 
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1 f\ THOU who didst Thy glory leare 
\J Apostate sinners to retrieve 

From nature's deadly fall. 
Me Thou hast purchased with a price, 
Kor shall my crimes in judgment rise. 

For Thou hast borne them alL 

2 Jesus was punish'd in my stead. 
Without the gate my Surety bled 

To expiate my stain : 
On earth the Godhead deign'd to dwell. 
And made of infinite avail 

The sufferings of the Man. 

3 And was He for such rebels given ? 
He was; the Incarnate King of heaven 

Did for His foes expire : 
Amazed, O earth, the tidings hear ; 
He bore, that we might never bear 

His Father's righteous ire. 

4 Ye saints, the Man of Sorrows bless. 
The God for your unrighteousness 

Deputed to atone : 
Praise Him, till with the heavenly throng 
Te sing the never-endinc song. 

And see Him on His throne. 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1759. 

276 Jeans put to grief. I8a,mi.l0. 8.8,6. 

1 TjlBOM whence this fear and unbelief? 
J? Hath not the Father put to grief 

His spotless Sou for me ? 
And will the righteous Judge of men, 
Condemn me for that debt of sin, 

Which, Lord, was chaiiged on Thee ? 



PBAISS TO TKX BUtEN CH&IBT. 



2 Complete aionemeiBt Thou hast made. 
And to the utmost larthing paid 

Whatever Thy people owed : 
Nor can His wrath on me take place, 
II sheltered in Thy righteousness, 

And sprinkled with Thy blood. 

3 If Thou hast my discharge procured, 
And freely in my rodm endured 

The whole of wrai^ divine ; 
Payment God cannot twice demand; 
First at my bleeding Surety's luuid, 

And then again at mine. 

4 Turn then, iny sotd, unto thy rest; 
The merits of thy great High Priest 

Have bought tny liberty : 
Trust in His efficacious blood, 
Kor fear thy banishment from God, 

Since Jesus died for thee. 

A. M. TopLADY, 1772. 



His healing stripes. 
1 Pet. it. M. 



78., 6 lines. 
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1 QXJBELY Christ thy grie& hath borne, 
O Weeping soul, no longer mourn ; 
View Hi TO bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring but His liie for thee : 

There tny every sin He bore ; 
Weeping one, lament no more. 

2 Cast thy guilty soul on Him, 
Find Hun mighty to redeem ; 
At His feet thy burden lay; 
Cast thy doubts au^ cares away : 
Now by faith the Son embrace ; 
Plead Mis promise, trust His grace. 

8 liord, Thy arm must be reveal'd, 
Bre I can by faith be heal'dj 
Since I scarce can look to Thee, 
Cast a gracious eye on me I 
At Thy feet myself I lay; 
Shine, O- shine my fears away ! 

A. M. ToPLADT, 1769. 
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The eralted Saviour. Heb.1.8. CM' 

1 T SINO my Saviour's wondrous death ; 
X He conquer'd when He fell : 

* Tia finished 1' said His dying breath. 
And shook the gates of hell. 

2 ' Tis finish'd I' our Emmanuel cries. 

The dreadful work is done ; 
Hence shall His sovereign throne arise, 
His kingdom is begun. 

3 His cross a sure foundation laid 

For glory and renown, 
When throagh the remona of the dead' 
He pasB'd to reach the crown. 



4 Exalted at His Father's side 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To heaven and hell His hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 

6 The saints, from His propitious eye. 
Await their several crowns, 
And all the sons of darkness fly 
The terror of His frowns. 

X. Watts, 1707. 
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Jesu's travail rewaided. 
Isa. liii. 11. 



S.M. 



1 T IKE sheep we went astray, 
Jj And broke the fold of Crod, 

Each wandering in a different way. 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour, 
When Ghod our wanderings laid, 

And did at once His vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's head! 

8 How glorious was the grace 

When Christ sustain'd the stroke ! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 His honour and His breath 
Were taken both away, 

Join'd with the wicked m His death. 
And made as vile as they. 

5 But Gk)d shall raise His head 
O'er all the sons of men. 

And make Him see a numerous seed 
To recompense His pain. 

6 ' 111 give Him,' saith the Lord, 
* A portion with the strong; 

He shall possess a large reward, 
And hold His honours long.' 

I. Watts, 1707. 

230 Jesus our Jostlfier. Eom.v. 1 &M. 

1 "\7E saints, beloVd of God, 

X The objects of His choice, 
proclaim your Saviour's grace abroad. 
And in His name rejoice. 

2 Though once, with God you strove. 
Jesus has brought you peace, 

Beoeives you in the arms of love. 
And bids your terrors cease. 

3 'Tis Jesus reconciles 
Offending man to God, 

'Tis through Him God the Father smiles, 
And seaJjB my peace with blood. 

4 A peace that cheers my hewct^ 



PBAI8E TO THX BI6EN CHRIST. 



This peace, by Jesus giv'n, 
Is felt by saints alone; 
The preluae, and the pledge of heaVn, 
Where all His charms are known. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Christ's death and resurrection. L.M. 
Matt, zzviii. 6. 
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1 TTE diesl the Friend of sinners dies! 
JlL Lo, Salem's daughters weep around| 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For Him who groan'd beneath your load : 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 

A thousand drops of richer blood. 

8 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men 1 
But lo, what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus the dead reviyes again! 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb ! 
The tomb in vain forbids His rise ; 
Cherubic lemons guard Him home, 
And shout Him welcome to the skies. 

5 Break off your fears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great Deliverer reigns; 
Sing how He spoil'd the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster death in chains. 

6 Say, * Live for ever, wondrous King I* 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save : 
Then ask the monster, **Where's thy sting ? ' 
And,* Where's thy victory , boasting grave? ' 

I. Watts, 1707. 

282 ^^^^^ ^^® deliverer. Heb. ii. U. S.H. 

1 /^OMB, all harmonious tongues, 
yj Your noblest music bring, 

*Tis Christ the everlasting God, 
And Christ the man, we sing. 

2 Tell how He took our flesh. 
To take •away our guilt. 

Sing the dear drops of sacred blood 
That hellish monsters spilt. 

8 Down to the shades of death 
He bow'd His awful head; 
Yet He arose to live and reign 
When death itself is dead. 

4 No more the cruel spear, 
The cross and nails no more ; 
For hell itself shakes at His name, 
And all the heavens adore. 

^ There the Bedeemer sits 

Sj^^ on the Father's throne I 
The father Jaya JEUa vengeaMoe by, 
A,Bd emilea upon Hia Son. 



6 There His full gloriefl shine 
With uncreated rays. 
And bless His saints'^ and angels' eyes 
To everlasting days. 

L Watts, 1707. 

Q O - Redemption from the ourse. I<.M. 
^OO GaLiiLlS. 

1 TBSUS, whose blood so freely streamed 
V To satisfy the law's demand, 

By Thee from guilt and wrath redeemed 
Before the Father's face I stand. 

2 To reconcile offending man. 
Made Justice drop her an^ry rod ! 
What creature could have formed the TfitM, 
Or who fulfil it but a God ? 

8 No drop remains of all the curse. 
For wretches who deserved the whole; 
No arrows dipped in wrath to pierce 
The guilty but returning soul. 

4 Peace by such means so dearly bought. 
What rebel could have hoped to see ? 
Peace by his iniured Sovereign wrought. 
His Sovereign iastened to the tree. 

5 Now, Lord, Thy feeble worm rgrepare I 
For strife with earth and hell oegins ; 
Confirm and gird me for the war, 
They hate the soul that hates his sins: 

6 Though they in horrid league agree I 
They may assault, they may distress ; 
But cannot quench Thy love to me. 
Nor rob me of the Lord my peace. 

W. CowPB^ 1779. 

284 I^kuntoMe. Isa.xlv.28. CM. 

1 TN evil long I took delight, 
X Unawed by shame or fear, 
Till a new object struck my sight. 

And stopped my wild career. 

2 I saw One hanging on a tree, 

In agonies and blood. 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
As near His cross I stood. 

8 Sure never till my latest breath 
Can I forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me with Hifi death. 
Though not a word He spoke. 

4 My conscience felt, and owned the guilty 

And plunged me in despair : 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail Him there. 

5 Alas ! I knew not what I did: 

But now my tears are vain; 
Where shskil m^ \x«Ifi9D)^x^^ «ouI be bid ? 
For 1 tJho liox^ \mw^ ^^iaaai. 



FRAIflX TO «■£ BXDXllOIB. 



6 A second look He gave, whioh said, 

" I freelv all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid— 
I died, that thou may'st live." 

7 Thus while His death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 
(Such is the myst'ry of His grace,) 
It seals my pardon too. 

S With pleasing giief and moumfol Joy, 
My spirit now is filled, 
Thai I should such a life destroy, 
Yet Uve by Him I killed. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

Q r^ The great question answered. C.H. 
^OO Actxvl.30. 

ITS there, in heaven or earth, who can 
X A wretched mortal save ? 
Make a poor lep'rous sinner clean? 
Bedeem a helpless slave ? — 

2 Who can appease an axim Crod? — 

Believe aburden'd mmd? 
In whom a soul, o'erwhelm'd with guilt, 
May ease and safety find. 

3 Yes, there is One, who dwells on high. 

That can do this and more ; — 
A Being of unbounded love. 
And uncontrolled power. 

4 £ancANi7£L is His name ; who once, 

XJpon th' accursed tree. 
Bore the vast weight of all their sins 
Who, burden'd, to Him flee. 

5 But now He lives. He ever lives, 

And pleads what He hath done ; 
Whilst God ten thousand crimes forgives, 
Through His atoning Son. 

6 Jesus ! I to Thy feet repair. 

And there will prostrate lie ; 
Be Thou propitious to my prayer, 
And I snail never die. 

B. Beddomb, 1818. 

Jesus pays the ransom. CM. 
Job zzziii. 24. 

1 A DBBTOB to Jehovah's law, 
xjl. My soul by nature stood ; 
And Justice was about to draw 

His sword to shed my blood. 

2 " Sinner, stand forth," he sternly cried, 

" And pay me what you owe; " 
'♦*Tis done," said Jesus, " for I died: 
« Loose him, and let him go. 

8 " I am his Surety, I, the Lord : 

" Behold My wounded side," 
He spake, sma Juatioe dropped the BWOrd. 
And atUd^ 'Tm Mtia&ed?' 
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4 When first I heard my Surety's voice. 

Engaging for my sake, 
It made my fainting heart rejoice. 
And bade my songs awake. 

5 Dear Surety, deign to take the praise 

Of grace and love so vast: 
Be Thou my Surety all my days, 
My glory to the last. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



PBAISE TO THE KEDEEMER.— HIS 

SALVATION MADE KNOWN TO 

HIS CHURCH. 

The Gkbat Savioub. 

Q >7 Jesus, Head of the Church. CM. 
^O f Eph. 1. 22, 23. 

1 npHE church triumphant round the 
JL throne, 

Redeem'd with precious blood ; 
In scenes of glory nere unknown, 
Adore the Christ of God. 

2 The church on earth, renew'd by grace, 

Confide in Jesus' name ; 
And as thejr run the heavenly race, 
The Chnst of God proclaim. 

3 My soul shall gaze upon His fape, 

In whom all glories shine ; 
This precious truth just suits my case, 
The Christ of God is mine. 

4 Soon I shall join the heav'nly throng, 

And in their pleasures share ; 
Shouting in one eternal song. 
The Christ of God is there. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



God manifest in the flesh. 
1 Tim. iii. 16. 
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1 "TvEAREST of aU the names above, 
JL/ My Jesus, and my God, 

Who can resist Thy heavenly love. 
Or trifle with Thy blood? 

2 'Tis by the merits of Th5r death 

The Father smiles again, 
*Ti8 by Thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Tin God in human flesh I see. 

My thoughts no comfort find; 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But if EnunanueVft Iaa^ ^-^^s^s^ 

His naimft iat\>\a% tk^ ^iBiT\s»^w"»!^"k 



CM. 



raAIflE TO THB HKDEKMSB. 



6 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love the incarnate mystery, 
And there I fix my trust. 

L Waxtb, 1707. 



Jesas the Prince of Peace. BM* 

ActB xiii. 26. 
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1 "p AISB your triumphant songs 
Xv To an immortal time. 

Let the wide earth resound l^e deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief Beloved chose, 

And bid Him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 

8 His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes His brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty sotda 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 'Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doom'd to die. 

6 Now, sinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeless soitows cease; 
Bow to the sceptre of His love. 
And praise the Prince of peace. 

6 Lord, we obey Thy call ; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation Thou hast wrought, 
And love and praise Thyname. 

L Watts, 1707. 



The finished work of redemp. 
tion. John xix. 30. 



8.7.4. 
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1 TT ARK ! the voice of love and meicy 
XI Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky : 

It is finished ! 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 It is finished ! — O what pleasure 

Do those gracious words afford ; 

Heavenly blessings without measure, 

Flow to us from Christ the Lord : 

It is finished I 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Finished, all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law : 
JP'iiuBhed, aU that 0-od had promised ; 
I?eatb and hell no more shall awe. 
Itjs^niahedt 
Saints, from hence your comforta draw. 



4 Tone your haarpB anew, ye ■eraphs ; 
Join to sing the glorious theme, 
All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join to praise Emmanuers name. 

Hallelujah I 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

J. Evans, 1784. 

291 Uis efficacious Uood. Bev.LS. CM 

1 QING unto Him who lov'd and bled, 
O Ye heaven-born sinners, sing ; 
'Twas Jesus suffered in your ste^, 

Own Him, your G-od and King. 

2 He wash'd us in His precious blood. 

From every guilty stain ; 
He made us Idngs and priests to God, 
And we shall with Him reign. 

8 Sing of His everlasting love, 
From whence salvation flows : 
Sing to Him here, then sing above, 
Oi all that He bestows. 

4 To Him that lov*d us, when deprav'd, 
Yea, guilty, blind, and poor ; . 
To Him, that lov'd, and died, and saVd, 
Be glory evermqre. 

J. laoNS, 1816. 

292 Saved by Grace. Bph.U.4^6. 8.8.6. 

1 T ET Zion, in her songs, record 
XJ The honours of Her dying Lord, 

Triumphant over sin ; 
How sweet the song there's none can say. 
But he^whose sins are wash'd away, 

Who feels the same within. 

2 We claim no merit of our own. 

But self-oondenm'd, before Thy throne, 

Our ho^es on Jesus place ; 
In heart, in lip, in life depraved. 
Our theme shall be * a sinner saved,' 

And praise redeeming grace. 

8 We'll sing the same while life shall last. 
And when, at the archangel's blast. 

Our sleeping dust shall rise, 
Then, in a song for ever new. 
The glorious theme we'll still pursue 

Tburoughout the azure skies. 

4 Prepared of old, at God's right-hand, 
Blright everlasting mansions stand. 

For all the blood-bought race ; 
And till we reach those seats of bliss, 
Well sing no other song but this, 

1 '5,'SJ£K^^\^^. 



»BU0B TO TBB BISEtlOB. 



^<70 lM.zly.a2. 

1 T> Y eov'iMmt-'trangftotinn, And blood, 
JD Sftith Jesos, " M^ people tan miiie ; 
"Their Sin-bearijig Victim 1 stood, 
"Yea, for them, My life did resi^ : 
" The curse of uie law I Bostam'a, . 
" Did them from all cnrsiug set fiee, 
" That when by stem Jostioe arraigned, 
'* The simier should look imto Me. 

2 " When darkness enyelopes the mind, 
" And troubles rush in as a flood, 
" Proteotion, in Me, they shall find, 
" And peace, in My i>eaoe-speaking blood ; 
** For wisdom their course to direct, 
" As well as their danger to see, 
** My sheep, by My Father, elect, 
" ru teach them to look unto Mb. 

8 " When tbirsty, or faint, in the way, 
" Or gropixkg 'twixt hope and despair, 
" To faith I'll My fulness display, 
'* And bid the poor sinner look there ; 
" When lost in themselyes and undone, 
" Like doyes to My wounds they shall 

flee; 
** For all that the gospel makes known, 
" The sinner shall look unto Mb. 

4 " By crosses Til scourge them from sin, 
" Not flowing from wrath, but in loye ; 
** Yet while tiiey the furnace are in 
"The strength of My grace they shall 
" And when at My footstool at last [proTo; 
" They come witn the suppliant Imee, 
<< Their sorrowful eyes they shall cast, 
" And look for salvation in Mx." 

J. KxNT, 180S. 

1 TBSUS, my €k)d, my Friend, my King, 
O Whom heay'n and earth adore ; 
The wonders of Thy Word I sing, 

But never can explore. 

2 Thy Word in coy'nant undertook 

To bring salvation in : 
Thy Word ux>on Mount Calv*ry shook 
The gates of hell and sin. 

8 Thy pow*rful Word can intercede, 
And grace divine impart ; 
Can change the soul, supply its need, 
And sanctify the heart 

J. Ieons, 1816. 

Q Q C Faith of appropiiation. 6a. 

1 TX7E speak of the mercy of God, 

Y Y So boundless, so nch, and so free I 
But wha^ jriil it pro&t mj bovX 
UnlesB 'tia relief on hy me 2 



2 We speak ol salvation and love. 
Of God in Christ Jesus made known ; 
But if I would live unto God, 
By faith I must make it my own. 

8 We speak of the Saviour's dear name« 
By which God can sinners receive ; 
Yet still I am lost and undone 
Unless in that name I believe. 

4 We speak of the blood of the Lamb, 
Which frees from pollution and sin ; 
But all this by me must be proved. 
Or I shall be ever unclean. 

6 We speak of the glory to come. 
Of heaven so bright and so fair ; 
But unless I Jesus believe, 
I shall not, I cannot, be there t 

A. MiDLiLMS, 1865. 



Fraiae to Jesus for redemp. 8.7,8.7,8.7. 
tion. lea. xlii. 10, 11. 
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1 T ET us love, and sing, and wonder, 
Jj Let us praise the Saviour's name ! 
He has hushed the Law's loud thimder, 

He has quenched Mount Sinai's flame : 
Jesus has washed us with His blood. 
He has brought us nigh to God. 

2 Let us love the Lord who bought us, 

Pitied us when enemies, 
Called us by His grace, and taught us. 

Gave us ears, and gave us eyes : 
Jesus has washed us with His blood. 

He presents our souls to God. 

8 Let us sinQf though fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to bear us down I 

For theLord^ our strong salvation. 
Holds in view the conqueror's crown: 

Jesus who washed us with His blood, 
^oon will bring us home to God. 

4 Let us wonder, grace and justice 
Join, and point to mercy's store ; 
When through grace in Christ our trust is. 

Justice smiles, and asks no more : 
Jesus who washed us with ^is blood, 
Has secured our way to Gt>d. 

6 Let us praisoy and loin the chorus 
Of the saints enthroned on high ; 

Here they trusted Him before us, 
Now their praises fill the sky: 

"Thou who hast washed us withThy blood. 
Thou art worthy. Lamb of God l" 

6 Hark ! the name of Jesus sounded 
Loud from golden harps above ! 
Lord, we blush, and are confounded. 

Faint our praises, cold, wa \a-^^\ 
wash oui aovi^ wA %au!i^ ^WL>i5a.'^w«^x 



PRAlflE TO THE RCDECmSB. 
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Tite BIaoA of Bprfnklixifir. 
Heb. acil. M. 



Tb. 



1 QONS of peaoe redeemld by blood, 
O Raise your songs to Ziou's God ; 
Made from condenmatiou free, 
Grace triumphajit sing with me. 

2 Calv'ry's summit let us trace, 

VieTy^ the heights and depths of grace ,-— 
JusUce now demands no more, 
Jesiis paid the dreadful score. 

8 Sunk, as in the shoreless flood, 
Lost, as m a Saviour's blood. 
Ziou, OJ how bless'd art Thou, 
Justi^ed from all things now. 

4 Once, in yain, this peace we sought 
From the law, but found it not ; 
We at length to Calv'ry came, 
Fill'd with sorrow, guilt, and shame. 

6 Here we stand at peace with heav'n, 
Find the sweets of sins f orgiv'n ; 
Weep as pardon'd sinners do, 
Feel the blood of sprinMing too. 

G Here we see the curse removed, 
Sin condemn'd, and sinners loved : 
O ! how sweet to feel the same, 
And rejoice in Jesu's name. 

J. Kent, 1808.* 



Worthy the Lamb that was 
slain: Rev. V. 11— 13. 



L.M. 
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1 VTOWletusjoinwithheartsandtonguesi 
XI And emulate the angels' songs ; 
Yea, sinners may address their King 

In songs that angels cannot sing. 

2 They praise the Lamb who once was slain ; 
But we can add a higher strain ; 

Not only say, " He suffered thus," 
But that, "He suffered all for us." 

8 When angels by transgression fell, 
Justice oonsigned them all to hell ; 
But mercy formed a wondrous plan, 
To save and honour fallen man. 

4 Jesus, who passed the angels by, 
Assumed our flesh to bleed and die ; 
And still He makes it His abode ; 
As man He fills the throne at God. 

C Our next of kin, our Brother now, 
Is He to whom the angels bow. 
They join with us to praise'His name, 
But 100 the nearest interest claim. 
^ J3ai, ah f how taint our praises rise ! 
Sore, tJB the wonder of the skies, 
^j^tje, who Bbare Hib rioheBt lov«, 
«7 eoldand imoonceraed, slionld prove. 



7* Ojjloriouff hotir, it comes whfti Bpekd I - 

When we, from sin and darloiess freed, 

Shall see the God who died for man. 

And praise Him more than angels can. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



Kverlastiag love of Christ. 
Jer.xzzl.3. 



CJL 
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1 TT7HAT sacred theme is that, inspires 

YY In every saint, a song; 

And with celestial ardour fires. 

The bright angelic throng ? 

2 Jehovah's love swells every note, 

And sounds from every chord ; 
Through distant worlds, and lands remote, 
And echoes back to God. 

8 He lov'd His saints ere tiine began. 
And gave them to His Son; 
Yea, love contriv'd His covenant plan, 
In all that Christ has done. 

4 He lov'd His people when they la;^ 

Beneath sin's cruel yoke ; 
'Twas love that stoop'd their debt to pay. 
And love their fetters broke. 

5 Unchanging love, alone, oonld bear 

With so perverse a race ; 
It gives them heav'n, it takes them there, 
. And tunes their harps to praise. 

J. BlONB, 1816. 

OAA Christ the cleansing Fountain. CJ(. 
0\J\J Zech. xiil. 1. 

1 rpHEBE is a fountain filled with blood 
X Drawn ^m Emmanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood. 

Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 

And there have I, as vile as he, 

Washed all my sins away. 

8 Bear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed. Church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Bedeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be tiU I die. 

6 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

111 sing Thy power to save ; [tongoe 
When this poor lisping, stejnm'niig 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared 

(t3iiwoTt\i-Y though I be) i 



PBAIBJS TO THS B£D£K1C£K. 



7 Tis Btning, and toned for endlefMi yaars» 

And formed bv power divine ; 
To Bonnd in Gh>a the Father's ears 
No other name hut Thine. 

W. CowPBB, 1779. 

301 PwdofnlosrSferaj. Ps.lt 17. CM. 

1 f\ GK)D of mercy I hear my call, 
\J My load of guilt remove : 
BreaJk down this separating wall, 

That bars me from Thy love. 

2 Give me the presence of Thy grace, 

Then my rejoicing tongae 
Shall Bpealc aloud Thy righteousness. 
And make Thy praise my. song. 

8 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, 

For sin could e*er atone : 
Thy death ! Christ shall still remain 
Sufi&cient and alone. 

4 A BOIil oppressed with sin's desert. 
My God win ne'er despise ; 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 
Is our best sacrifice. 

I. Watts, 1707. 

302 The Troa Light. John 1.9. G.M. 

1 'DBAISE to the radiant Souxtse of bliss, 
JL "Who gives the blind their sight ; 
And sheds around their wond'ring eyes, 

A flood of sacred light. 

2 In paths unknown He leads them on, 

To His divine abode ; 
And shows new xnixacles of grace. 
Through aH the heaVnly road. 

8 The ways aH rugged and perplexed, 
He renders smooth andstraight ; 
And strengthens every feeble Imee, 
To marcn to Zion's gate. 

4 Through all the path 111 sing His Name, 
T^ I the Mount ascend; 
Where toils and storms are known no more 
And anthems never end. 

P. DoDDsmoB, 1755. 



Christ the great Saviour. 
Ps. xl. S, 3. 



CM. 
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1 "QLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair 
JL We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace 

Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and (0, amazing love I) 
He ran to our relief. 



8 Down from the shining seats above ■ - 
With joyf jil haste He fled, . • i. 

Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 He spoird the powers of darkness Ihius, 

And brake our iron chains ; 
Jesus has freed ourca|ytive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

5 for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

6 Yes, we will praise Thee, dearest Lord, 

Our souls are all on flame ; 
Hosanna round the spaoious earth 
To Thine adored name. 

7 Angels, assist our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of ^d ; 
But when you raise your highest notes. 
His love can ne'er be told. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The wondoribl report, 
laa. Mil. 11, 12. 



8.M. 
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1 Tin'HO has believed Thy word, 

VV Or Thy salvation known? 
Keveal Thine arm, Almighty Lord, 
And glorify Thy Son. 

2 The Jews esteem'd Him here 
Too mean for their belief : 

Sorrows His chief acquaintance were, 
And His companion grief. 
8 They tum'd their eyes away. 
And treated Him with scorn; 
But 'twas their grief upon Him lay, 
Their sorrows He has borne. 
4 Twas for the stubborn Jews, 
And Gentiles, then unknown. 
The God of justice pleased to bruise 
His best-belovedrtSon. 
6 " But m prolong His days. 
And make His kmcdom stand ; 
My pleasure," saith the God of grace, 
" Shall prosper in His hand. 

6 " His joyful soul shall see 
The purchase of His pain. 

And by His knowledge justify 
The guilty sons of men. 

7 " Ten thousand captive-slaves, 
Beleased from death and sin, 

Shall quit their prisons and their grayes, 
And own His power divine. 

8 " Heaven shall advance My Son, 
To joys that earth denied; 

Who saw the follies men had done, 
And bore their sins and died." 

I. Watts, 1709. 



PRAIBE TO TBS BEDEfimSB. 



IMelamdxig Blood. 
lJ61ml.7. 



Oil. 
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1 TT7HT does your face, ye humble souls, 

V Y Those monmiul colotin wear f 
What donbto are these that waste your 
And nourish your despair ? [iaith, 

2 What though your numerous sins exceed 

Tha stars that fiU the skies, 
And, aiming at th' eternal throne^ 
Like pointed mountains rise ? 

8 What though your mighty guilt beyond 
The wide cieation swell, 
And has its cursed foundations laid 
Low as the deeps oi hell f 

i See here an endless ocean flows 
Of never-failing grace ; ' 
Behold a dyine Saviour's v^ins 
The saored flood increase. 

6 It rises high and drowns the hills, 
T has neither shore nor bound : 

■ Now, if we search to find our sins, 
Oiu: sins can ne'er be found. 

6 Awake, our hearts, adore the graoe 
That buries all our faults, 
And pardoning blood that swells above 
Our follies and our thou^^ts. 

I. Watts, 1707. 



Q A A Jesus worthy to be praised. 8.7.4. 

OUO P8.lTii.7. 

1 p EACIOUS Lord, my heart isfixbd, 
\jr Sing I will, and smg of Thee, 
Since the cup that justice miz^ 

Thou hast drunk, and drunk for me : 

Ghreat Deliverer ! 
ThoU hast set the prisoner free. 

2 Many were the ch«ns that bound me, 

But the Lord has loosed tiiem all; 
Arms of mercy now surround me, 
Favours these, nor few nor small; 

Saviour, keep me I 
Sleep Thy servant lest he falL 

8 Fair the scene that lies before me; 
Life eternal Jesus gives ; 
While He waves His oanner o'er me. 
Peace and joy my soul receives : 
Sure His promise ! 
^ I shall live because He lives. 

4 When the world would bid me leave TheCi 
Telling me of shame and loss. 
Saviour, guard me, lest I grieve Thee, 
jDes^Joease to lore Thy cross : 
■72uir juB treasure ! 
^^Jl the rest J count hut dross. 

Tbob, Kelly, 1809. 
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The wonder of aagels. 
1 Pet. i. M. 



BA 



1 A WAKE, my soul, and rise 
XI. Amased, and yonder see, 
How hangs the mighty Saviour God, 
Upon a cursed tree I 

a Now gloriously fulflU'd 
Is that most ancient plan. 
Contrived in ike Eternal Mmr^ ■' | 
Before the world began. 

8 Here depths of wisdom shine. 
Which angels cannot trace ; 
The highest rank of cherubim 
Still lost in wonder gaze. 

4 Here free salvation reigns. 
And carries all before; 
And this shall, for the guilfy race, 
■ Be refuge, evermore. 

6 Now Hell, in all her strength. 
Her rage, and boasted sway. 
Can never snatch a wand'ring shdep 
From Jesus' arms away. 

WiLLiAir Williams, 1772. 

308 Christ loved ns. Bph. v. 2. L.M. 

1 rpHE wonders. Lord, l^y Igsa^^iss 
X wrought. 

Exceed our praise, surmount our thought : 

Should I attempt the long detaiJL 

My speech would faint, my numbers fail. 

2 No blood of beasts, on altars spilt. 

Can cleanse the souls of men hcom guilt; 
But Thou hast set before our eyes 
An all-sufficient sacrifice. , . 

8 Lo 1 Thine eternal Son appears. 
To Thy designs He bows £Cis ears. 
Assumes a body well prepared, 
And well performs a work so hard. • 

4 ' Behold 1 come,' the Saviour cries. 
With love and pity in His eyes, 

' I come to bear the heavy load 
Of sins, and do Thy will. My God. 

5 ' Tis written in Thy great decree, 
'Tis in Thy book foretold of Me, 
I, must fulfil a Saviour's part. 

And lo ! Thy law is in My heartj* \ * 

6 * 111 magni^^ Thy holy law, 

And rebels to obedience draw, ' 
When on My cross Tm lifted nigh. 
Or to My crown above the skj*. 

7 ' The Spirit shall descend and show 
What Thou hast done, and what I do ; 
The vf onderingworld shall leamThy grace 
Thv wisdom sxATVi"^ f^$D^fi»vM&u!M8.' 



PBAIHE TO THE BEDEBMlili. 



Q/\Q Lo^ thatputeth knowledge. 7b. 

1 Q WBBT the them© of Jcbub' love I 

O Sweet the theme all themes above ; 
Love unmerited and free, 
Our triumphant eong shall be. 

2 IfOTe, so vast that nought can bound ; 
Love, too deep for thought to sound; 
Love, which made the Lord of all 
Drink the wormwood and the gall. 

8 Love, which led Him to the cross 
Bearing there unutter'd loss ; 
Love, which brought Him to the gloom 
Of the cold and darksome tomb. 

i Love which made Him hence arise, 
Far above the starry skies, 
There with tender, loving care, 
All His people's griefs to share. 

5 Love, which will not let Him rest 
Till His chosen all are blest ; 
Till thev all for whom He died 
Live rejoicing by His side. 

Albert Midlane, 1864. 

3X0 01^"^ ^^ Advocate. 1 John 11. L L.M. 

1 T OOK up; my soul, with cheerful eye, 
JLi See where the greatEedeemer stands; 
The glorious Advociatc ou high. 

With precious incense in His hands. 

2 He sweetens every humble groan. 
He recommends each broken prayer; 
Becline Thy hope on Him alone. 
Whose power and love forbid despair. 

8 Teach my weak heart, gracious Lord, 
With stronger faith to call Thee mine ; 
Bid mo pronounce the blissful word, 
My FcUner, God, with joy divine. 

Anne Steele, 1708. 



The Alpha and Omega. 
Rev. i. 5, 6. 



aii. 
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1 nnO Him that loved the souls of men, 
JL ' And wash'd us in His blood. 

To royal honours raised our head. 
And made us priests to God. 

2 To Him let every tongue be praise, 

And every heut be love ! 
All grateful honours paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above I 
8 Behold, on flying clouds He comes ! 
His saintB shall bless the day : 
While they that pierced Him sadly mourn 
In anguish and dismay. 
4 Thou art the First, and Thou the Last ; 
Time centres all in Thee, 
The Almighty God, who was, and is. 
And ererrnvre eball he. 

I Watts, 1707. 
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The Faithfhl IVieiid. 
Prov. xriii 24. 



8.7. 



1 TTIRIEND of sinners 1 Lord of glory I 
JC Lowly, mighty ! Brother, King ! 
Musing o'er Thy wondrous story, 

Fain would I Thy praisos sing. 

2 From Thy throne of light celestial, 

Moved with pity. Thou didst bend 
To behold our woes terrestrial. 
And become the Sinners' Fnend. 
8 Sinners' Friend ! O name most blessbd, 
Unto those who mourn for sin ; 
By the devil sore distresshd, 
Foes -without and fears within 1 
4 Friend to help us, cheer us, save us. 
In whom power and pity blend; 
Praise wo must, the ^ace which gave us 
Jesus Christ, the Sinners' Friend. 

Newman Hall, 1857. 



The quickening Ward. 
Ps. cxlx. 25. 



148th. 



powr, 
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1 TTELP us, O Lord, to praise ! 
XI Come with a touch of fire, 
And sanctify our lips, 
And wake each silont lyre, 

That we may laud Thy holy name. 
And its almighty power proclaim 1 

2 We've tasted of Thy love. 
And seen Thy beauteous face, 
But, Lord ! our hearts are cold. 
We need afresh Thy grace : 

Come shine in all Thy light and 
Bo this, to us a favour'd hour I 
8 Yonder I Thy saints in light 

Sing evermore Thy praise ; 

They chant Thy glories. Lord, 

In holy, holy lays ; 
And we would echo now their song, 
And their sweet anthems here prolong ! 

4 Yes ! Jesus 1 we would sing 

Of Thee— Thy cross— Thy grave— 

Thy resurrection mom — 

Thy willingness to save — 
And we would tell how Thou wilt come. 
To take Thy waiting children home I 

5 No other song can cheer 
Our hearts when sorrows rise, 
No other name can wipe 
The tear-drop from our eyes I 

Therefore, O Lord, we'll sin^ of Thee, 
Now — and throughout etermty I 

6 Come, Saviour, quickly come. 
Set up Thy kingdom. Lord ; 
And let tliis stricken earth 
Hear Thine almighty word, 

" Beko\(V 1 TQske ^ TlftTV ^SJ^VCVCV^ 



CHRIST THE BIGHTSOUS 0N£. 



Ql ^ Ghristthd joy of His people, 10.1041.11. 

1 f\ WHAT shall I do my Saviour to praise, 
yj So faithful and true, so plenteous in 

grace. 
So strong to deliver^ bo good to redeem 
The weakest believer that hangs uponHim 

2 How happy the man whose heart is set free 
The people that can be joyful in Thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of Thy 

face ; [grace. 

And still they are talking of Jesu's sweet 

3 Their daily delight shall be in Thy name ; 
They shall, as meir own, Thy righteous- 
ness claim : [by Thy blood, 

Thy righteousness wearing, and cleansed 
Bold shall they appear in- we presence of 
God. 

4 For Jesus, my Lord, is now my defence, 
I trust in His word, none plucks me from 

thence; [will do; 

Since I have found favour, He all things 
My King and my Saviour, Creator anew. 
C. Wesley, 1744. 

QIC Christ our great saltation. 8.7.4. 
OXv/ 2 Pet. 1. 10, 11. 

1 TESUS is our great salvation, 
V Worthy of our best esteem ! 
He has saved His favourite nation ; 

Join to sing aloud to Him : 

He has saved us, 
Christ alone can us redeem. 

2 When involved in sin and ruin. 

And no helper there was found ; 
Jesus our distress was viewing; 
Grace did more than sin abound : 

He has call'd us. 
With salvation in the sound. 

8 Saved us from a mere profession ! 
Sav'd us from hypocrisy; 
Given, Lord, the sweet possession 
Of Thy righteousness and Thee : 

Best of favours ! 
None compared with this can be. 

4 Free election, known by calling. 
Is a privilege divine : 
Saints are kept from final falling; 
All the glory. Lord, be Thine ; 

All the glory, 
All the glory, Lord, is Thine. 

J. Adams, 1776. 

Ql A Christ's triumphs over Satan. CM, 
OXO Rom.xvi.20. 

1 TJJHEN Jesus, by the Spirit led, 

f^f The gloomy desert trod, 
Tbiiiber the prince at darkness fled. 
To tempt the Son of God. 



2 But how unequal to the fight 

Were Satan and bis crew, • ' > 

When Christ, by His eternal mii^t, 
The host of hell overthrew. 

3 " Satan, 'tis written," Jesus said, 

" That thou shalt worship me; ** 
With this He broke the serpent's head. 
And forced the fiend to nee. 

4 With sword and shield of sovVeign grace, 

The conflict we maintain : 
And tell the tempter to his lace, 
'Tis written, " Grace shall reign." 

5 The path was rugged to my feet, 

Yet still I follow'd Thee; 
Went often to Thy mercy's seat 
With " God remember me." 

6 At length my sun's refulgent beam 

Through the dark cloud appear'd ; 
My night of woe was like a axeam. 
My soul was bless'd and cheer'd. 

7 MyGod, I felt Thy goodness then. 

Was sweetly led to see 
That Thou dost rule the fates of men. 
And all things are of Thee. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



Christ the Ark of Safety* 
Jade 1. 



CM. 
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1 TJOW safe are all the chosen race, 
XX Preserved in Christ their Head, 
Before He calls them by BLis grace : 

And after calling led. , 

2 Preserv'd in Christ, and taught to love. 

His name, His saints, His word : 
Preserv'd to gain a throne above. 
And praise and love the Lord. 

3 Preserv'd, when earth and hell oppose, 

Preserv'd in life and death, 
Preserv'd when wrath destroys their fotf^ 
And vict'ry crowns their faith. ■ — ^" 

4 Preserv'd 'midst Satan's fiery darts, 

Through all this wilderness : 
Preserv'd from vile depraved heartSi 
For everlasting bliss. 

J. Ibonb, 1826. 

CHRIST THE RIGHTEOUS ONB.^HIS 

INCARNATION AND RESURREC- 

TION.— OUR JUSTIFICATION. 

318 Jesus exalted. Johnxii.S2. OJf. 

1 /^OME, ransom'd souls, unite with me, 
\j Exalt our glorious Lord ; 
TeQi ol Bis di^Sim u^n the tree, 



CBRIST THE mOHTlOUfl OMS. 



2 High oyer all He liyes and reigaB, 
The everlABtrng Gk)d ; 
Yet Ha endured toils and pains, 
To save His church with blood. 

8 To bear onr corse He's lifted high, - 
And higher still to bless — 
Ye heralfib, lift Him np, and cry 
" The Lord our righteousness." 

4 Higher and hi^er—higher still, 
£ift up the sinner's Friend, 
Till all whom God the Father will. 
Shall to His sceptre bend. 

6 Exalted Saviour, draw my heart, 
And after Thee I'll run, 
Till time, and heav'n, and earth depart. 
Then take me to Thy throne. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Ohrist OUT Blghteonsiiess. 
Jer.zzlli.6. 



O.H. 
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1 "^E souls oondemn'd by Sinai's law, 

X And sunk in deep distress. 
To GalVry look, and comfort draw 
From " Christ our Bighteousness." 

2 This is the name by which He's known. 

The name His saints confess ; 
Gaze on Him, humble souls, and own 
" The Lord our Righteousness." 

3 A title just, and pardon seal'd, 

A spotless wedding dress. 
Yea, grace and glor^ are reveal'd 
In '' Christ our Bighteousness." 

4 My struggling faith shall Jesus daim, 

No more shall doubts depress ; 

Fain would I triumph in this name, 

" The Lord our Bighteousness." 

J. Ibons, 1816 

320 ^'*®'*^®^P®**P'®* lBa,xlv. 17. L.M. 

1 A LL glory to His jMrecious name, 
xXWho bore His people's guilt and shame; 
Who for them liv'd, and lor them died, 
The name of Jesus crucified. 

2 Merc^ and justice in Him meet. 
In Him salvation is complete ; 
The law is fully satisfied. 

By Jesus Christ, the crucified. 

5 Herein wo see eternal love. 

And gain all blessings from above; 
A sight of Jesus crucified, 
.^xalta free grace, and humbles pride. 

4 Here then my trembling soul shall rest, 
And look to be for ever olest ; 
For ever saved and elorified. 
With J^us Christ me craoiAed, 

J. IBOWB, 1816. 
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The Lord oar BlghteonsnesB. 
Jer. xzzfii. 16. 



CM. 



r QAVIOUR divine, we know Thy name, 
O And in that name we trust : 
Thou art the Lord our righteousness, 
Thou art Thine Israel's boast. 

2 Guilty we ^lead before Thy throne. 
And low in dust we lie, 
Till Jesus stretch His gracious arm 
To bring the guilty nigh. 

8 The sins of one most righteous day 
Might plun^ us in despair ; 
Yet all the crimes of numerous years 
Shall our great Surety clear. 

4 That spotless robe,which He hath wrought 

Shall deck us aU aroimd ; 
Nor by the piercing eye of God 
One blemish shall be found. 

5 Pardon, and peace, and lively hope. 

To sinners now are given ; 
Israel and Judah soon shall change 
The wilderness for heaven. 

6 With joy we taste that manna now 

Thy mercy scatters down ; 
We seal our humble vows to Thee, 
And wait the promised crown. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 

QOO Christ's imputed righteousness. S.M. 
O^^ Ps. zxzii. 1— 5. 

1 f\ BLESSED souls are they 
\J Whose sins are cover'd o'er. 

Divinely bless 'd, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more, 

2 They mourn their follies past, 
And keep their hearts with care ; 

Their lips and lives, without deceit. 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

3 While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound, 

Till I confess'd my sins to Thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray ; 

Let saints keep near the throne : 
Our help in times of deep distress 
Is f oimd in God alone. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The snceesBfal Advocate. 
1 John il. 1. 



L.H. 
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1 npHE sinner's caus^ i% <a^^\3LV5Riv»^ 
While TcLft xegc^a, ^iJkaaaX \«c>^a.^ft^ 



0BBI8T THS BieBTBOUS ONK. 



2 No Binnev'fl oftiue is worse than min^ 
But Christ, my Adyocate, divine, • 
Appears before the throne of God, 

■ Aid pleads the merit of His blood, , 

8 The plea my Advocate can use 
Is such as iufitice can't refuse : 
For while He pleads my soul shall live, 
And all the praise to Him 111 give. 

4 Not all that nnbeKef can say, 

Shall fright my trembling soul away; 
I'll tell my Advocate my case. 
And trust the riches of His graoe. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

324 ^^^^ oxemplifled. 2 Oor. v. 17. O.M. 

1 /^ OD'S justifying grace is such 
VX As wafts my soul to heav^, 
how I long to love Him much, 

Who much has me forgiv'n. 

2 Now Jesus as my Priest is known. 

To show I'm born again ; 
And where He reigns as King alone, 
There sin shall never reign. 

3 Faith in His blood does justify, 

Where grace reigns in the heart, 
There pardon, peace, and purity, 
Are ]oin'd no more to part. 

B. Ebbkine, 1788: 

O K (Sod's provided sacrifioe. L.M. 
OjaO Acts ii. 23. 

1 T\EEP in our hearts let us record 
JLJ The deeper sorrows of our Lord, 
Behold, the rising billows roll, 

To ovei*whelm His holy soul. 

2 In long complaints He spends His breath, 
While hosts of hell, and powers of death, 
And all the sons of malice, join 

To execute their curs'd design. 

3 Yet, gracious Gk)d, Thy power and love 
Has made the curse a blessiiig prove ; 
Those dreadful sufferings of Thy Son 
Atoned for sins which we had done. 

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord, 
The honours of Thy law restored ; 
His sorrows made Thy justice known, 

, And paid for follies not His own. , -. ^ r 

5 O for His sake our guilt forgive, 
And Jet tb^ mourning sinner live ; 

^j&e? Zjord will hear us in T?"i« name, 
■^or sJia/l our bppes be turned to sham^. 
... .L Watt^XIO^^. 



326 P>«Ben«dlnOfarist. Phil. 1. 6. ts. 

1 A DEBTOB to meroy aloue, 
jlx Of covensJit mercy I sing ; 
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, 
My person and offering: to bring : 
The terrors of law, and of God, 
With me can have nothing to do : 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 
Hide all inj transgressions from view, 

2 The T^ork which His goodness began, 
The ai^ of His strength will complete ; 
His promise is yea and Amen, 

And never was forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things that are now. 
Not ^1 things below nor above. 
Can make Him His purpose foregOi 
Or sever my soul from His love. 

3 My name from the palms of His hands 
Eternity will not erase ; 

Impress'd on His heart it remains 
In marks of indelible grace : 
Yes, I to the end shall endure. 
As sure as the earnest is given ; 
More happy, but not more secure. 
The glorined spirits in heaven. 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1759. 

327 

1 TESUS, Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these array*dj 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To take my mansion in the skies. 
E'en then shall this be all my plea, 
" (Tesus hath lived and died for me." 

3 Bold shaU I stand in that great day, 

. Fopr vho aught to my charge shall la^'? '"' 
While through Thy blood absolved-I idn. 
From sin's tremendous ouibo and shame. 

4 This spotless robe the saine appears ' 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue. 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

6 O let the dead now hear Thy voice ; 
Bid, Lord, Thy banish'd ones rejoiee ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Jjord, our Righteousness. 

Count Zinzekdorp, 1789. 



The wonderful transfer. 2 Cor* L.l£. 
V.21. 



€hriBt our recompense. 

Phil. iil. 7—9. 
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1 *VrO more, my Qod, I boast no more 
iX 01 sAl ihd duties I have done ; 
I quit t\ie Yia^fe* I'W^Wilait^ 



UC 



OHBIBT*fl AB0EM8XOM AMD EXALTATION. 



2 Now for the love I bear His name. 
What was my gain I connt my loss, 
My former pride I call my shame. 
And nail my glory to His cross. 

3 Yes, and I mnst and will esteem 
All things bat loss for Jesu's sake ; 
O may my soul be found in Him, 
And of Hifl righteousness partake I 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before Thy thrqne: 
But faith can answer Thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

I. Wattb, 1709. 



The healer of the breach 
Ps. Izxxr. 9—11. 



L.M. 
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1 QALVATION is for ever nigh [Lord; 
O The souls that fear and trust the 
And grace descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
Since Christ the Lord came down from 
By His obedience, so complete, [heaven; 
Justice is pleased, and peace is given. 

8 Now truth and honour shall aboxmd, 
Beligion dwell on earth again. 
And neavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Bedeemer's gentle reign. 

.4 His righteousness is gone before 
To give us free, access to God ; 
Our wandermg feet shall stray no morei 
But mark His steps and keep the road. 
I. Watts, 1709. 
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Christ our JoBtlflcation. 
Bom. YiU. 38, Ac. 



Ii.ll. 



1 TITHO shall the Lord's elect condemn ? 

VV 'Tis God that justifies their souls, 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O'er all their sins divmely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hall? 
'Tis Christ that sufFer'd iu their stead ; 
And the salvation to fulfil, 

Behold Him rising from the dead I 

3 He lives I He lives I and sits above. 
For ever interceding there : 

Who shall divide us from His love ? 
Or what should tempt us to despair ? 

4 Shall persecution, or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 

He that hath loved us bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 

5 Faith hath an overcoming power. 
It triumphs in the dying hour : 
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope. 
Nor can we sink with such a prop. 

6 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause His mercy to remove, 

Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love. 
I. Watts, 1709. 



CHBIST'S ASCENSION AND EXALTA- 
TION AT THE EIGHT HAND OF GOD. 






O r\ He rose agahi the thiid day. L.M. 

1 TTPBISING from the darksome tomb, 
U See the victorious Jesus come 1 

Th' Almiffhty Prisoner quits the prison, 
And angels teU the Lord is risen. 

2 Ye guilty souls, that groan and grieve. 
Hear the glad tidings ; hear, and live ; 
God's rii^eouB law is satisfied. 

And justice now is on your side. 

3 Your Surety^ thus released by God, 
Pleads the nch ransom of His blood : 
No new demand, no bar remains^ 
But mercy now triumphant reigns. 

4 Believers, hail your risen Head, 
The first-begotten from the dead ; 
Your resurrection's sure through Mia, 
To en^esa life imd boundless bliss. 

J. Hajbt, 1769. 



Chbist Jssus the Bisen One. 
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Christ is risen. Lnkesxiv.6. 7.8. 



1 TESUS lives, no longer now 

Can thy tenors, Death, appal ui : 

Jesus lives, and this we know. 
Thou, Grave, canst not enthral us. 

2 Jesus lives, henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal : 

This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

3 Jesus lives, for us He died ; 
Then alone to Jesus living. 

Pure in heart may we abide. 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

4 Jesus lives, oiuc Vi«&3^>K£kfir« ^^^S^^ 
XiSe, not Qie».>iJcL^ Twt ^^««' ^\^s«xv-. 



CHBIST'B A8CEM8I0N AMD EXALTATION. 



5 Jesus Uyle, io Him the throne 
Far above all power is given ; 

We shall ^ where He has gone. 
Best and reign with Him in heaven. 
C.F. GiLUEBT. F. E. Cox, tn, JML 

O O O Personal knowledge desired. 148th. 

000 Phil.iii 10. 

1 TBSUSl T stand beside 

a Thy blessed Cross—Thy Grave ; 

I know that Thou didst die 

My gtiilty soul to save : 
Yet must my tears still freshly flow 
While thinking of Thy shame and woe. 

2 But hark ! methinks I hear 
Bright seraphs as they sing, 
Bejoioe ) Bejoice ! ye saints. 
Your risen Lord is King. 

The darkest night has passed away, 
ibid lo 1 has dawned Eternal Dny I 

8 Bejoice ! for Jesus now 
Stands on the golden shore, 
Behind f His conquered foes — 
Unclouded Light before. 

Sorrow no more shall dim His eye, 

Lit with the joy of victory 1 

4 Christians! Arise! arise! 
Bti'ong in your Saviour's might, 
Tread down your selfish lusts, 
And gird yourselves with Light. 

No hindrance now obstructs your way, 
KaJrch on, ye children of the I>ay. 

5 Yowi chains, and dust, and sin, 
Like grave-clothes, leave behind, 
Freed by His Uving power. 

No mpre can fetters oind ! 
Your souls escaped — with cleaving wing. 
Soar upwards, and, while soaring, sing. 
W. Pennepather, .187ll. 

QOA The Klory of Christ. •" ^^\f). 

OO^ . IPet. ili.22^ - 

1 T AMB of God ! Thoa now art SeaM 
JLi High upon Thy Father's throne ; 
All Thy gracious work completed, 

All Thy mighty victory won : 
Every knee in heaven is bending 
• To the Lamb for slimers slain ; 
Every voice and hurp is swelling, 

" Worthy is the Lamb to reign." 

2 Lord, in all Thy power and glory, 

Still Thy thoughts and eyes are here ; 
Watching o'er Thy ransomed people. 

To Thy gracious heart so dear : 
Snboa far tw art interoeding ; 
■ ^rvrlAstdne: ia Thy lovel 
Md a bleasMreBt prepatiBg 



3 Laml) of God \ Thou soon in glory 
Wilt to this sad earth return; 
All Thy foes shall quake before Thee, 
All that now despise Thee, mourn: 
Then Thv saints shall rise to meet Thee,— 

With Thee in Thy kingdom reign; 
Thine the praise, and Tmne the glory, 
Lamb of God for sinners sladn I 

J. G. Deck, 1838. 

Q f^ Praise to the Bedeemer. P.H. 
OOs^ l8a.zlyii.4. 

1 T>BAIS£theBedeemer,almi^tyto8ave; 
X Emmanuel has triumph'd o'er death 

and the grave ! 
Sing, for the door of the dungeon is open, 
^he Captive came forth at the ^wn of 
the day. [broken ; 

How vain the precaution ! the signet is 
The watchmen m terror have fled far away. 
Praise the Bedeemer, &o. 

2 Praise to the Conqueror ; O tell of His love! 
In pitv to mortals He came from above. 
Who snail rebuild for the tyrant his prison? 
The sceptre lies broken tnat fell from his 

hands; 
His dominion is ended : the Lord is arisen; 
The helpless shall soon be released from 
their bands, 
Praise the Bedeemer, &o. 

W. H. Gbosbb^ ley. 

QQA To Ohiist be honour and glocT, HM. 
OOD Rev. v. la. 

\ TTTHAT equal honour shall we bring 
f Y To Thee^O Lord our God,tlie Lamb, 
When all the liotes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to Thy name ? 

2 Worth)r is He that once wa^ slai^ 

The Prince of Peace t^tat groan'd i^dled. 
Worthy to nse, and live, and reign 
< At His Almighty Father's side. 

3 Power and dominion are His due, 
Who stood condemn'd at Pilate's bar, 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too, 

Tho* He was charged with madness here. 

4 All riches ajre His native right. 
Yet He snstain'd amazing loss; 
To Him ascribe eternal might 
Who left His weakness on the cross, 

6 Hi6nour immortal must be paid. 
Instead of scandal and of scorn : 
While glory shines around His nead, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 
6 Blessings for ever on the Lamb 
Who bore the curse fot wretched men; 

I Xiet ssi^q1« «ound His sacred name, 

\ And e^erj c;N«kiot% iw^i , kx&sik. 

1 . . \.N[^«rw^^\m. 



CHSIST'tf ASCBMSION ASB BZAZ(TATIOS. 



Death's Conqueror. 
Miirkxyi.6. 



70. 
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1 "^pHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day," 

\J Sons of men and angels say ; 
Baise your songs and trimnphs hifh ; 
Sing, ye heavens I thon earth, reply« 

2 Love's redeeming urork is done, 
Fonght the fight, the battle won; 
Lo I onr sun's eclipse is o'er ; 
Lo 1 He sets in blood no more. 

8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 

Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 

Death in vain forbids Uis rise ; 

Christ hath opened Paradise. 
4 Lives again our s^lorious King ! 

Where, O death i is now thy sting? 

Once He died, our souls to save; 

Where Thy victory, Grave ? 
6 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 

Following our exalted Head; 

Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 

Ours the cross, the grave, tiie skies. 
6 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven 1 

Praise to Thee from both be given ; 

Thee we ^eet triumphant now, 

Hail, the Kesurrection, Thou! 

C. Wesley, 1789. 

338 ABcenslon of Christ. p8.xxiT«7t ItJIC. 

1 /^UB Lord is risen from the dea^ ; 
\J Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captiye lea — 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There His triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way 1 " 

5 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
Arifl -wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims those mansions as Hisitght.: 
Beceive the King of Glory in* 

4 " Who is the King of Glory, who? " 
The Lord that all His foes overcame ; 
The world, sin, death and hell, o'erthrew; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. 

6 Lo ! His triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels ohaut the solemn lay ; 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavemy gates ! 
" Te everlasting doors give way I 

6 " Who is the King of Glory, who ? "— 
The Lord of boundless power possessed. 
The King of saints and angels too : 
God over all, for ever blest ! 

C. Wmbley, 1744. 



339 ^gbtytosave. Isa.lxUi.h 7s. 

1 riBOWNS of glory ever bright 

yj Best upon the Conqueror's head ; 
Crowns of glory are His right, 
His, "Who liveth and was dead." 

2 He subdued the powers of hell. 
In the fight' He stood alone ; 
And His foQS before Him fell, 
By His single arm o'erthrown. 

8 His the battle, His the toil ; 
His the honours of the day ; 
His the giory and the spoil ; 
Jesus bears them all away. 

4 Now proclaim His deeds afar. 
Fill the world with His renown ; 
His alone the Victor's car; 
His the everlasting crown ! 

Thob. Kbllt, 1809. 



TtUd Orowned Victor. 
Ueb. ii. 9. 



CM. 
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1 rpHE head that once was crown'd with 
X thorns 

• Is crown'd with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 

. The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 Hie highest place that heaven affords 

Is His, is His by right, 
. " The King of kings, and Lord of lords," 
And heaven's eternal light. 

8 The joy of all who dwell above. 
The joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love, . 
And grants His name to know. 

4 To them, the cross, with all its shame, 

With aU its grace, is ^ven; 

Their name an everlastmg name. 

Their joy the joy of heaven. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below, 

They reign with Him above; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

6 The cross He bore is life and health. 

Though shame and death to Him ; 
His people's, hop^e. His people's wealth, 

• Their everlasting theme i 

Thos. Kelly, 1820. 



Q^l Tho Ascended Saviour. 
Ot:X Pb. Ixviii. 18. 

1 .T>EJOICE, the Saviour reigns 
Am Among the sons of men ; 
Ho breaks the prisoner's chains. 
And makes them it^^ «j^«ksv% 
Let \ie\I oT>v<i^^ Cio^v^ ov:^ "^iwv. 



148th. 



Christ's asceksiom and Exaltation. 



2 Thd cause of Vightfeousness, 
Of truth and holy peace, 
Design'd our world to bless, 
Shall spread and never cease : 
Gentile luid Jew, their souls shall bow 
Allegiance due, with rapture vow. 

8 The baffled prince of hell 
In vain new efforts tries, 
Truth's empire to repel 
By cruelty and lies ; 
Th' infernal gates shall T&ee in vain, 
Conquest awaits the Lamb once slain. 

4 He died, but soon arose 

Triumphant o'er the grave; 

And still Himself He shows 

Omnipotent to save ; 
Let rebels kiss the Victor's feety 
Btemal bliss His subjects meet. 

6 All power is in His hand, 
His people to defend : 
To His most high command 
Shall miUions more attend: 
All heaven with smiles approved' His 

cause. 
And distant isles receive His laws. 

John Btland, 1792. 
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Christ over all victorioos. 
Isa. xlv. 23. 



8.7.4. 



1 T OOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
J_J See the " Man of Sorrows " now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 

Every knee to Him shall bow : 
Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him ; 

Bich the trophies Jesus brings: 
In tiie seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of Heaven rings : 

Crown Him, crown Him : 
Crown the Saviour, " King of kings." 

8 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mockinff thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and ancels crowd around Him ; 
Own His title, praise His name ; 

Crown Him. crown Him ; 
Spread abroad tne Victor's fame. 

4 Hark I those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark 1 those loud triumphant chords 1 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
OJi what joy the eight affords I 
Oj-own Jlim, crown Him, 
''King ofkingn, tmd Lord of lords." 
Tnos. JECelly, 1809. 



4 A Q The Death of death. GJC. 

O^O 1 Cor. XV. 66. 

1 TTOSANNA to the Prince of Li^t, 
XX That dothed Himself in -clay, 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 

And tore the ban away. 

2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away. 
And spoil'd our hellish foes. 

8 See how the Conoueror mounts aloft. 
And to His Famer flies. 
With soars of honour in His flesh. 
And triumph in His eyes. 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns. 

And sheds rich blessings down, 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 

5 Baise your devotion, mortal tongues. 

To reach His bless'd abode, 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings. 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Ixumanuel's praise. 

I. Watts 1704. 



All power given to Christ. 
Matt. xxvlU. 18. 



148th. 
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1 "p E JOICE, the Lord is King, 
Xi Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Bejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, rei^. 

The God of truth and love : 
When He had purged our stains. 
He took His seat above : 

Lift up, &c. 
8 His kinffdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given : 

Lift up, &c. 

4 He all His foes shall quell. 

Shall all our sins destroy. 
And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy : 

Lift up, &c. 

5 Eejoice in glorious hope, 

Jesus, the Judge, snaU come, . 
And take His servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We Boon shall hear th' archangel's voice. 
The tnuxv^ QilG50^^\v«ii%o\md^ Bejoice. 



CHRIST'S ASCENSION AKD EXALTATION. 



Q J. C . Made nlgb by the blood O.H. 
OTCU of Christ. Eph.ii.l3. 

1 A MIND at "perfect peace "with God, 
J\. Oh, what a word is this ! 

A sinner reconciled thiongh blood ; — 
This, this J indeed is peace ! 

2 By natnre and by practice far, 

How very far from Gk>d I 
Yet now by graoe, brought nigh to Him, 
Through faith in Jesa's blood. 

3 So nigh, so very nigh to Gk>d, 

I cannot nearer be; 
For in the x>erBbnof His Son, 
I am as near as He. 
'4 So dear, so very dear to God, 
More dear I cannot be ; 
The loTe wherewith He loves the Son, 
Such is His love to me. 
5 Why should I ever careful be, 
Smce such a God is mine ? 
He watches o'er me night and day. 
And tells me Mine is thiiie, 

Catesby Paget, 1855. 



Christ our living Hope, 
lPet.i,a-6. 



CM. 
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1 13LESS'D be the everlasting God, 
J3 The Father of our Lord ; 

Be His abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead He raised His Son, 

And call'd Him to the skv, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

3 What though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dus^. 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all His followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Beserved against that day ; 
Tis uncormpted, undeflled. 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here. 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

L Watts, 1709. 



Complete in Christ the 
Head. Col.ii.10. 



8.7. D. 



347 

1 TTAni I Thou once despis^ Jesus 1 
XI Hail, Thou Galilean King I 
Thou didst suiter to release us^ 

Thou didst free salvation brmg : 
Hail I Thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By Thy merits we &nd favour, 

Life is given tbroagb Tbyname. 



2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made. 
All Thy people are forgiven, 

Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ! 

Peace is madfi 'tween man and God. 

3 Jesus; hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide 1 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Father's side. 
There, for sinners Thou art pleading, 

There, Thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding. 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive ! 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ! 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits; 
Help to chant Emmanuel's praise. 

Jno. Baxewell, 1767. 
A. M. TopLADY, 1776. 

348 Triumph in Christ. 2 Cor. ii. 14. CM, 

1 mEnJMPHANT,Chri8tascendsonhigh, 
A. The glorious work complete ; 

Sin, death, and hell, low vanquish'd lie. 
Beneath His awful feet. 

2 There, with etenud glory crown'd. 

The Lord, the Conqueror reigns; 
His praise the heavemy choirs resound. 
In their immortal strains. 

8 Amid the splendours of His throne, 
Unchanging love appears ; 
The names He purchased for His own 
Still on His heart He bears. 

4 0, the rich depths of love divine I 

Of bliss, a boundless store : 
Dear Saviour^ let me ctdl Thee mine, 
I cannot wish for more. 

5 On Thee alone my hope relies ; 

To Thy dear self I fall ; 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 

349 Christ is Lord of all Acts x. 36. CM. 

1 A LL hail the power of Jesu'E \u&x^<^V 
xV. Let aIige^a ^To^\»it\yXfe \s>Si \ 
Bring iorXih. t\i€> to^iaX ^-aAftxa., 
And cTavm'Hiia'LinitSL o1 v^» 



cubist's ascension and E3CALTATI0N. 



2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of yottr God, 
Who from His altar call : 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of aJL 

8 Te saints redeemed of Adam's race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall ; 
Hail Him who saves yon by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Go spread yonr trophies at His feet, 
And crOwn Him Lord of alL 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at His feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all I 

Ei)WD. Perronett, 1780. 

350 The Father's Eqnal. Zech-xiU.?. CM. 

1 rhHTJS saith the Euler of the skies, 
X 'Awake, My dreadful sword ; 
Awake, My wrath, and smite the Man, 

My fellow,' saith the Lord. 

2 Vengeance received the dread command, 

And, armfed, down she flies ; 
Jesns submits t' His Father's hand, 
And bows His head and dies. 

8 But, the wisdom and the grace 
That join with vengeance now ! 
He dies to save our guilty race, 
And yet He rises too. 

4 A person so divine was He 
Who yielded to be slain, 
That He could give His soul away, 
And take His life again. 

6 Live^ glorious Lord, and reign on high, 
Let every nation sing. 
And angels sound, with endless joy, 
The Saviour and the KiM. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



L.M. 



11^1 Christ our forerunner. 
OUX Heb.vi.20, 

1 TESUS, the Lord, our souls adore, 
O A painful sufferer now no more ; 
High on ffis Father's throne He reigns. 
O'er earth and heaven's extensiye pilaiiv* 

2 His race for ever is complete ; 
J^or e ver undistnrb'd His seat : 

Mjjiada of angels round Him fly, 
AndBin^ma weJl^gadn'd victory. 



3 Yet, 'midst the honours of His throne. 
He joys not for Himself alone ; . r ' . 
His meanest servants share their paii. 
Share in that royal tender heart. . 

4 Baise, raise, my soul, thy ra|>tiired sight 
With sacned wonder and delight; 
Jesus, thine own forerunner see, 
Enter'd beyond the veil for thee. 

5 Loud let the howling tempest yell, 
And foaming waves to mountains swell, 
No shipwreck can my vessel fear. 
Since hope hath fix'd her anchor here. 

P. DoDDBineE, 1755. 

352 God's King in Zion. Ps.ii.G-S. CM. 

1 i^ O forth, ye saints, behold your King 
Ur With radiant glory crovm'd; 
The wondrous ^ogress of BGLs word 

Shall spread His fame around. 

2 Where'er the sun begins its race, 

Or stops its swift career, 
Both east and west shall own His grace, 
And Christ be honour'd there. 

8 Ten thousand crowns encircling sVow 
The victories He has won ; 
may His conquests ever grow 
Wmle time its course shall ran. ' 

4 Eide forth. Thou mighty Conqueror, ride. 
And millions more subdue. 
Saved from our enmity and pride. 
Lord, we do crown Thee too. 

B. Beddome, 1818. 

QCQ Sorrow turned to joy. Matt. CM. 

1 "yJE humble souls that seek the Lord, 

X Chase all your fears away, 
Meekly observe His tomb, and see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of Life was brought: 

Such wonders love can do! 
Thus cold in death tiiat bosom lay. 
Which throbb'd and bled for you. 

8 Then raise your hopes and tune your songs, 
The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The Conqueror could detain. • 

4 High o'er th* angelic bands he rafort- 
, His once dishonour'd head; 
And through unnumbered years He reigns. 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

6 With joy like His shall every saint 

His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascendmg Lord, 
I To \ie&'^e.n.'a eternal day. 



CHRIST JESUS IN THE PBESEMCX OV OOD POR US. 



Qr^A ThQ Living Bavioor. Luke 148th. 

1 '^ES t the Bedeemer rose ; 

X The Saviour left the dead, 
And o'er our hellish foes 
High raised His conquering head. 
In wild dismay, the guards around 
Fell to the ground, and siuik away. 

2 liO ! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet, 

To wait His high commands, 

And worship at His feet ; 
Joyful they come, and wing their way 
From realms of day to such a tomb. 

8 Then back to heaven they fly. 

And the glad tidings bear. 

Hark ! as they soar on high 

What music nils the air 1 
Their anthems say, — Jesus, who bled, 
Hath left the dead ; He rose to-day. 

4 Ye mortals, catch the sound, 

Redeemed by Him from Hell; 

And send the echo round 

The globe on which you dwell ; 

Transported, cry, — Jesus, who bled, 

Hath left the dead, no more to die. 

6 All hail! triumjliant Lord, 
Who sav'st us with Thy blood. 
Wide be Thy name adored, 
Thou rising, reigning GK)d ! 
With Thee we rise, with Thee we reign, 
And empires gain beyond the skies. 

L Watts, 1709. 



The Raised Sfaephexd. Heb.xUi. 7b. 
20,22. 
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1 VrOW may He who from the 'dead 

JLi Brought the Shex>herd of the sheep, 
Jeans Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May He teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in His sight ; 
Perfect us in all His will. 

And preserve us day and night I 

3 To that dear Bedeemer^ praise. 
Who the covenant sealed with blood. 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

J. Nbwtoh, 1779. 

OR A Christ's xnediatoiial kingdom. CM. 

000 . PB.lsizix.S,4. 

1 TTEAR what the Lord in vision eaid, 
Xl And made His mercy known : 

** BJnnen, behold, your help ig laid 
^'ODMyAhnightySon. 



2 ** Behold the Man My wisdom chose 
" Among your mortal race : 
" His head My holy oil o'erflows, 
" The Spirit of My grace. 

8 "High shall He reign on David's throne, 
" My people's better King ; 
" My arm shall beat His rivals down, 
'* And still new subjects bring. 

4 " Mytruth shall guard Him in His way 

" With mercy by His side, 
"While in My name through earth and 
" He shall in triumph ride. [sea 

5 " Me for His Father and His God 

" He shall for ever own, 
" Call Me His rock, His high abode, 
" And I'll support My Son. 

6 " My first-bom Son arrayed in grace 

" At My right hand shall sit ; 
" Beneath Him angels know their place, 
" And monarchs at His feet. 

7 " My covenant stands for ever fast, . 

" My promises are strong ; 
" Firm as the heavens His throne shall 
" His seed endure as long." [last, 

I. Watts, 1709. 

CHUIST JESUS IN THE PEESENCE 
OF GOD FOR US. 

OuB Gbeat High Priest. 



3 S 7 ^^ MjBroifol High rrlest. 8.7. D. 

1 ri BEAT High Priest, we view Thee 
vT stooping. 

With our names w^od. Thy breast, 
In the garden, groaning, drooping. 

To the grouna with horrors press'd. 
Weeping angels stood confounded 

To behold their Maker thus. 
And can we remain unwounded 

When we know 'twas all for us ? 

2 On the cross Thy body broken 

Cancels ev'ry penal tie. 
Tempted souls produce this token 

All demands to satisfy. 
All is finish'd ; do not doubt it. 

But believe your dying Lord : 
Never reason more about it ; 

Only take Him at His word. 
8 Lord, our hearts do tras^*Y\\fc^ v5vj3c^\ 

'Twaa lot ub1\i^ >o\ooftL^^% «^^C&, 

Take, MieLTO»:t^ x«^>M>J^^^^^^^ 



CHKIBT JEBUH IM THE PRESXMCE OF GOD FOB US. 



Thou hast bonie the bitter Bentence 
Pass'd on man's devoted race : 

True belief, and true repentance, 
Are Thy gifts, Thou God of Grace. 
J. Habt, 1759. 

358 ^^® nuiqne offering. Uob. vH. 27. S.M. 

1 TT7ELL, the Redeemer's gone, 

VV To appear before our God, 
To sprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With His atoning blood. 

2 No fiery vengeance now, 

No burning wrath comes down; 
If justice call for sinners' blood, 
The Saviour shows His own. 

3 Before His Father's eye 
Our humble suit Ho moves ; 

The Father lays His thunder by, 
And looks, and smiles, and loves. 

4 Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honour sing ; 

Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs, 
And bears them to the King. 

6 We bow before ffis face, 
And sound His glories high, 
* Hosanna to the God of grace 
That lays His thunder by. 

6 * On earth Thy mercy reigns, 
And triumphs all above : ' 

But, Lord, how weak our mortal strains 
To speak immortal love I 

7 How larring and how low 
Are all the notes we sing ! 

Sweet Saviour, tune onr songs anew. 
And they shall please the King. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The Perfect Sacrifice. 
Ueb. ix. 2G. 



CM 
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1 TESTIS, in Thee onr eyes behold 
A thousand glories more 

Than the rich gems, and polish'd gold. 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 Their priesthood ran thro' several hands, 

For mortal was their race ; 
Thy never-changing office stands 
Eternal as Thy days. 

8 Our Christ, by His own powerful blood. 
Ascends above the skies. 
And in the presence of our God 
Shows His own sacrifice. 

^ Jiesns t}ie King of Glory, reigns 

On Zion 'a hea venly hUl ; 
J^ookalike a Jamb that has been slain, 
-4^^ weazTs Mis priesthood stilL 



5 He ever lives to intercede , , 

Before His Father's face : 
Give Him, my soul, thy cause to plead. 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 

L Watts, 1709. 



The living Redeemer* 
Job. xix. 25. 



O.K. 
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1 " T KNOW that my Redeemer lives," 

X Nor can He ever die : 
My Jesus grace and glory^ ^ves, 
And brings salvation ni^ 

2 " I know He lives," who undertook 

To rescue me from hell^ 
Who wrote my name in life's fair book. 
And governs all things well. 

3 " I know He lives," to intercede. 

For souls that seek His face. 
And well supplies their ev'ry need 
From His own stores of grace. 

4 *' I know He lives " exalted high' 

He lives my sins to kill; 
The soul that trusts Him shall not die, 
But live to do His will. 

5 " I know He lives," and lives for me, 

He lives within my heart; 
He lives to make death's terrors flee. 
And endless life impart. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



Our Great High Priest. 
Ueb. iv. 14. 



LM. 
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1 TI7HERB high the heavenly temple 

YY stands. 

The house of Gx>d, not made with hands, 
A great Hi^h Priest our nature wears ; 
The Guardian of His church appears. 

2 He who, for men, their Surety stood. 
And pQured on earth His jprecioos blood. 
Pursues in heaven His nughty plan : — 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

8 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a Brother's eye ; 
Partake of the human name, 
Ho knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our FeUow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains : 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, His agonies, and cries. 

5 In every pang that rends^^e heart. 
The Man of Sorrows had a part : 
He S3rmpathizes with our grief. 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

6 With boldness, therefore, at the-ifaraiifl^ 
Let us make all our sorrows known, 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 

To "heVp u& Va \Jitt!b \r5ia% hour. 






CBBUT JS8U8 IN TBB PBE6EKCX OP OOD FOB UB. 



0£$0 Our right of entrance into 7.6, D. 

Q ^ the hoUeet. Beb. x. 19. 

1 rpHE holiest we enter 

X In perfect peace with Dod : 
Our thoughts are made to centre 

In Jesus and His blood; 
And while we mourn our dulness. 

In tiiou^htr, and word, and deea^ 
We glory in His fulness, 

Which meets our every need. 

2 Much incense is ascending 

Before our Father's throne, 
His gracious ear is bending 

To hear our feeblest groan ; 
To all our prayers and praises 

Christ aods His sweet jierfume ; 
And loye the altar raises 

These odours to consume. 

3 O God, we come with singing, 

Because our great High Priest, 
Our names to Thee is bringing, 

And ne'er forgets the least ; 
For us He wears the mitre 

Where holiness shines bright; 
For us His robes are whiter 

Than heaven's unclouded light f 

Maby Bowly, 1847. 



Christ risen and ascended. 
John zx. 17. 



CM. 



363 



1 TN'rapturea let our hearts ascend, 
X Otur heavenly seats to view, 
And grateful trace that shining path 

Our rising Saviour drew. 

2 " Up to My Father and My God, 

I go, (the Conqueror cries ;) 
Up to joxa Father and your God, 
My brethren, lift your eyes." 

8 And doth the Lord of Glory call 
Such worms His brethren dear? 
And dothHe point to heaven's high throne, 
And show our Father there? 

4 And doth He teach my sinful lips 
That tuneful soundj— " my God ? *' 
And breathe His Spirit on my heart 
To shed His grace abroad ? 

fi O world, produce a good like this. 
And thou shalt have my love : 
Till then, my Father claims it aJl| 
And Christ who dwells above. 

6 Dear Jesus, call this willing soul, 
That struggles with its clay ; 
And fain would leave this weary load 
To wing its aiiy way. 

P. JDODDBIDQB, 1755. 



Made perfect thro* soflerlng. 
Heb. V. 7—10. 



O.M. 
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1 A WAKE sweet gratitude, and sing 
xjL' Th' ascended Saviour'slove ; 
Tell how He lives to carry on 

His people's cause above. 

2 With cries and tears He offer'd up 

His humble suit below; 

But with authority He asks. 

Enthroned in glory now. 

8 For all that come to God by Him, 
Salvation He demands; 
Points to their names upon His breast, 
And spreads His wounded hands. 

4 His covenant and sacrifice 

Give sanction to His claim ; 
" Father, I will that all My saints 
Be with Me where I am. 

5 "By their salvation, recompense 

The sorrows I endured; 
Just to the merits of Thy Son, 
And faithful to Thy Word." 

6 Eternal life at His request. 

To every saint is given ; 
Safety on earth, ana after death. 
The plenitude of heaven. 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1771. 



Christ lives in His saints. 
Gal. 11. 20. 



L.M. 
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1 "DEFGEE the throne of God above 
JO I have a strong, a perfect plea : 

A great High Priest, whose name is Love, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 

2 My name is graven on His hands. 
My name is written on His heart; 

I kn|>w that, while in heaven He stands, 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 

8 When Satan tempts me to despair, 
And tells me of the guilt withm. 
Upward I look, and see Him there 
Wno made an end of all my sin. 

4 Because the sinless Saviour died. 
My sinful soul is counted free; 
For God, the Just, is satisfied 
To look on Him, and pardon me. 

6 Behold Him there I the bleeding Lamb ! 
My perfect, spotless Bightoousness, 
The great unchangeable, "I AM," 
The King of glory and of grace, 

6 One with Himself I cannot die, 
My soul is purchased by His blood ; 
My life ia hiOL ^vtta. C>mcv&\» orck^Vx^, 
With CYix\a\.» m^ ^oTi-woL ^?s.^^ <^^ 



THE LORD ;te8US CflWBT AT THB BIGHT HAin> OF GOD. 



#>/5V5 Ohrist the ApoBtle and High CM. 

000 Priest. Heb. iii. 1. 

1 "VfOW let our cheerful eyes survey 
ii Our great High Priest above; 
And celebrate His constant care. 

And sympathizing love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne, 

Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the shining train 
With matchless honours crowned ; 

3 The names of all His saints He bears 

Deep graven on His heart ; 
Nor shall the meanest Christian say, 
That he hath lost his part. 

4 Those characters shall fair abide 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems and monuments and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust. 
6 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 
May Thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 

P. Doddridge, 1755. 

O C7 Able to save to the uttermost. L.M. 

00 / Heb. vii. 25. 

1 TTE Uves, the great Bedeemer lives, 
Xl (What i oy the blest assurance gives !) 
And now beiore His Father God, 
Pleads the full merit of His blood. 

2 Bepeated sins awake our fears, 

And justice arm'd with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. . 
8 Hence, then, ye black despairing thoughts; 
Above our fears, above our faults, 
His powerful intercessions rise ; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In every dark distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power; 
Let this dear hope repel the dart. 
That Jesus bears us on His heart. 

5 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend, 
On Him our humble hopes depend ; 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 

THE LOBD JESUS CHBIST AT THE 

BIGHT HAND OF GOD, SHEDDING 

FOBTH THE HOLY GHOST. 

Opening and BsvEALiNa the New Covenant 
Dispensation. 



A Gruide, a Comforter, be^eatii'd, ' 

With us on earth to dwell. 

2 He comes, tl\e mystic heavenly Dove, 
With sheltering wings outspread. 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On chosen hearts to shed. 

8 He comes, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing guest, 
Prepares the clean, the humble heart 
Wherein to make His rest. 

4 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of eve, 
That checks each fault, that calms eac 
And bids us cease to grieve. [fea 

6 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 
And every thou^t of holiness. 
Are His, and His alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying see ; 
be my heart Christ's dwelUng place. 
In power and life by Thee. 

Habbiet Aubeb, 1829.* 



The Spirit sent agreeable to 148t 
promise. Acts i. 14. 



Christ sends the Comforter, 
John xlv. 16. 



CM. 
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J y^UB blest Bedeemer, ere He breathed 
C/ Mia tender, last farewell, 



369 

1 f\ LOBD ! " with one accord," 
yj We gather round Thy throne. 
To hear Thy Holy Word, 

To worship Thee alone. 
Now send from heav'n the Holy Ghost; 
Be this another Pentecost ! 

2 We have no strength to meet. 
The storms that round us low*r. 
Keep Thou our trembling feet, 
In every trying hour ; 

More than victorious shall we be> 
If girded with Thy panoply I 

3 Where is the mighty wind. 
That shook the holy place. 
That gladdened ev'ry mind, 
And brightened ev'ry face 1 

And where the cloven tongues of flami 
That marked each follower of the Laml 

4 There is no change in Thee, 
Lord God the Holy Ghost, 
Thy glorious majesty. 

Is as at Pentecost. 
! may our loosened tongues proclain] 
That lliou, our God art still tue same 

6 And may that living wave, 

That issues from on high. 

Whose golden waters lave, 

Thy throne eternally ; 
Flow down in pow'r on ua to-day, 
And none shall go unblessed away! 



THE LOBD JE&VS GHBIST AT TH2 BIGHT dAND OF GOD. 



Aixoint US with Thv grace, 

To yield ourselves to Thee, 

To run our daily race, 

With joy and energjy, 
Until we near the Bridegroom say, 
" Bise np My love, and come away ! " 
W. Pemnefatheb, 1871. 



370 



Waiting for power from on 
high. Luke zxiy. 49. 



S.M. 



1 TBSUS I in Thy blest name, 

With joyful hearts we meet, 
In fellowship with saints above 
Around the mercy seat ! 

2 Lord 1 animate our hearts. 
With fervent love to Thee, 

And nerve each fainting warrior here. 
With holy energy ! 

3 Thine infant church, O Grod, 
Looked for the promised hour. 

When Thou should'st send the Comforter, 
In all His glorious power. 

4 She watched, — and not in vain, 
The Holy Spirit came 

With firey tongues and mighty wind. 
And Thou art still the same ! 

5 With joyfulness t(;e wait * 
To see our Master's face ! 

Gome, Jesus, to Thy waiting ones, 
And fill this lowly place ! 

6 Fill it with light and love, 
Pill it with power divine. 

And may Thy children hence depart. 
Fresh sealed and signed as Thme 1 
W. Pennefatheb, 1871. 



The Spirit gave them utterance. L.M. 
Acts ii. 4. 
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1 f^ KEAT was the day, the joy was gre»t, 
vX When the divine disciples met : 
Whilst on their heads the Spirit cajne, 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 

2 What gifts, what mirades He gave 1 
And |>ower to kill, and power to save ! 
Furmshed their tongues with wondrous 

words, 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 

8 Thus armed, He sent the champions forth 
From east to west, from south to north : 
" Go, and your Saviour's cross proclaim ; 
Gk), teach aU nations in My name.'* 

i These weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are, 
To make our Btnbbom pasaiona bow, 
And Jay the proudest rebel low I 



5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdued, 
While Satan xasea at his loss, 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 

6 Great King of ^race ! my heart subdue : 
I would be led in triiunph too, 

A willing captive to my Lord, 
And sing the victories of His word. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Adoration of the Redeemer. 
Acts i. 14. 



L.M. 
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1 TESUS, Thy saints assemble here, 

Thy pow*r and goodness to declare ; 
may these happy seasons prove, 
That we have known redeeming love ! 

2 And while of mercies past we speak, 
And sing of endless joys to come ; 
Let Thy full glories on us break, 
And ev ry thought give Jesus room. 

3 Engrave Thy name on ev'ry heart. 
Ana ^ve us all, before we part. 
The life-restoring joys to know, 
Which from Thyseli in rivers flow. 

4 No other food may we desire ; 
No other theme our bosoms nre ; 
But sov'reign, rich, redeeming love, 
While here, and when we dwell above ! 

5 Thine everlasting love we sing, 

The source whence all our pleasures spring ; 
How deep it sinks I how high it flows I 
No saint can tell, no angel knows I 

6 Its length and breadth no eye can trace, 
No thought explore the bounds of grace ; 
Like its dear Author's name, it shines^ 
In infinite unfolded lines! 

J. Swain, 1793. 



The goodness of the Lord. 
Ps. cvii. 9. 



148th. 
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1 TESUS, we come to meet 

With Thee, our Lord and King, 
To bow before Thy feet^ 
And here Thy praises smg : 
Compassion on us have, we pray, 
And empty send us not away, 

2 May ev'ry worldly care 
Be oanish'd far away ; 
May we with profit hear 
Thy precious word to-day. 

Befre^ us from it. Lord, we pray, 
And empty send U8 not away. 

3 We come, Thy voice to hear, 
And on Thy bounty feed ; 
To fetch supplies from then^^ 
To ana^uei eVx^ wa^A.*. 

And empty sei^d as >\ot auovj. 



JCBOTAB THE BOLT CTROST. 



i Oar strength tnH soon decrease, 
Unless our souls be fed : 
We feel our health and peace 
Depend on livii^ bread : 

Thy gracious hand now, Lord, display, 

Aud empty send us not away, 

5 May ev*ry mourner feel 
His grief exchanged for ioy ; 
Thy love to them reveal, 
And all their fears destroy : 

That when they leave Thy house this day, 
They may not empty go away, 

6 May all Thy children prove 
The riches of Thy grace ; 
And taste redeeming love, 
And see Thy smiling face : 

So shall we all with pleasure say. 
We are not empty sent away, 

S. Babnabd, 1799. 



The life giving Spirit sought. 8.7J), 
Ezek. xzxvli. 9. 
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1 "VrOW may Jesus send His Spirit, 
il With a copious shower of grace, 
And apply His blood and merit 

To our souls within this place ; 
Paul may plant, Apollos water, 

God alone can increase give, 
May some new-bom son or daughter, 

Now by grace begin to live. 

2 Careless sinners Lord awaken. 

On the dead new life bestow, 
And the souls that are mistaken. 

Undeceive before they go : 
Give some comfort to the mourners. 

Take our unbelief awa^ ; 
While on earth we are sojourners, 

Strength proportion to our day. 

8 Ma;^ the precious gospel fountain, . . 
Life ana healing now impart, 
Let it overflow each mountain. 
And descend to every heart: 
Water all Thy sacred garden. 
Nourish every tender vine. 
Give Thy saints a sense ofpardon. 
And the glory shall be Thine. 

J. Ibohs, 1816. 

O r7 C The shedding forth of the L.M. 

i O Spixtt. Acts ii. 33. 

1 T OBD, when Thou didst ascend on high, 
J_J Ten thousand angels flll'd the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around Thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend Thy state; 

J? JVb^ Sinai*8 mountain could appear 

More gloriouB when the Lord was there ; 
J^^e S^e pronounced His dreadful law, 
^nd struck the chosen tribes with awe. 



3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious powers of hell, 
That thousand souls nad captive made. 
Were all in chains like captives led. 

4 Raised by His Father to His throne. 
He sent the promised Spirit down 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

JEHOVAH THE HOLY GHOST;-i-THE 

BLESSED COMFORTER IN HIS 

DISTINCT PERSONALITY 

AND GODHEAD. 
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The Holy Ghost a Witness. 
- Heb. z. 15. 



S.M. 



1 mo God the Holy Ghost 

X The Scriptures do ascribe 
A Person in the sacred Three, 
Distinct from all beside. 

2 He Wills, and Speaks, and Acts, 
For God and sixiiul men; 

And writes, within us, gospel fact?. 
With an immortal pen. 

3 The things of God most deep. 
He Searches and Reveals; 

And when, by Him, for sin we weep, 
Our souls, through faith, He Heals. 

4 To Him are all things known, 
And here His Godhead shines, 

He brings the truth from Jesu's throne 
In bright celestial lines. 

6 And we of Him will tell. 

And spread His praise abroad. 
As God distinct, yet One as well. 
Within the Triune Lord. 

T. Row,171& 

The Spirit gave them utterance, B.H 
Actsii 4. 

1 T ORD God I the Holy Ghost, 
XJ In this accepted hour. 

As on the Day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all Thy power. 

2 We meet with one accord 
In one appointed place. 

And wait tne promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 

3 Like mighty rushing wixyi 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impulse every mind. 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

4 The young, the old, inspire 
"With vriadom from above ; 

And ^ve \i^\i^«bt\.* «jcA\k»t2l^'«& ot ftr<? 
i T o pt«y , and ^xova^ , wA\a^^. 
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J2H0VAH THS HOLT GHOST. 



5 Spirit of light, explore, 
And chase our gloom away, 

With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 

6 Spirit of tmth, be Thou, 

In life and death, our Guide ; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be Slmctified. 

J. MONTOOMEBY, 1819. 



The love of God is shed abroad B.H. 
in oar hearts, etc. Bom. y. 5. 
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1 "TvESQEND, immortal Dove ; 

±J Spread Thy kind wings abroad, 
And, wrapt in flames of holy love, 
Bear all my soul to God. 



2 



Jesus my Lord reveal 
In charms of grace divine-; 
And be Thyself the sacred seal, 
That precious treasure mine. 

3 Behold my heart expands, 
To catch the heavenly fire : 

It longs to feel the genue bands. 
And groans with strong desire. 

4 Thy love, my Gt)d, appears, 
And brings salvation down ; 

My cordial through this vale of tears. 
In paradise my crown. 

F. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 



The helping Spirit. 
Bom.yiB.26. 



8.7. D. 
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1 /^OBiE, Thou all-irispiring Spirit, 
yj Into every longing heart; 
Bought for us by Jesu's merit, 

Now Thy blissful Self impart : 
SigQ. our uncontested pardon; 

Wash us in th' atonmg blood ; 
Make our hearts a watered garden ; 

Fill our thirsting souls with God. 

2 If Thou gaVst th' enlarged desiring. 

Which for Thee we ever feel. 
Now our panting souls inspiring, 

Now our cancelled sin reveal : 
Claim us for Thy habitation ; 

Dwell within our hallowed breast; 
Seal us heirs of full salvation. 

Fitted for our heavenly rest. 

3 Give us quiethr to tarry. 

Till for all Xhy glory meet. 
Waiting, like attentive Mary, 

Hax)py at the Saviour's feet; 
Keep us from the world unspotted. 

From aU earthly passions free, 
Wholly to Thyself devoted, 

Fixed to Jive and die for Thee. 



4 Wrestling on in eajmest praying, 
Lord, we will not let Thee go, 
TiU Thou all Thy mind declaring, 

AU Thy grace on us bestow ; 
Peace, the seal of sin for^ven, 

Joy, and perfect love, impart. 
Present, everlasting, heaven, 
All Thou hast, and all Thou art t 

C. Weslet, 1739. 



The abiding Comforter. 
John 3dy. 16—17. 



L.M. 
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1 "^TES, the blest Comforter is nigh ; 

X 'Tis He sustains my fainting heart; 
Else would my hopes for ever die, 
And ev'ry cheering ray depart. 

2 When some kind promise glads my soul, 
Do I not find His healing voice 

The tempest of my fears control. 
And bid my drooping powers rejoice ? 

3 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine. 
With ardent wish, my heart aspires ; 
Can it be less than power divine 
Which animates these strong desires? 

4 What less than Thy almighty word 
Can raise my heart from earth and dust, 
And bid me cleave to Thee, my Lord, 
My life, my treasure, and my trust ? 

6 And, when my cheerful hope can say, 
J love my Qody and taste Mis gra^ce^ 
Lord, is it not Thy blissful ray 
Which brings this dawn of sacred peace ? 

6 Let Thy kind Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell. O God of love 1 
And light and heav'nly peace impart, — 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 

1 "TITERNAL Spirit, now descend, 
JLJ To own Tny sacred word ; 
Now glorify the sinner's friend, 

And His rich grace afford. 

2 0, testify of Jesus here, 

To ev'ry broken heart ; 
His righteousness and strength bringnear. 
And bid each f ear depart. 
8 Come, manifest His love to us, 
His finish'd work make known; 
! glorify the Saviour thus, 
And gather in His own. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

382 The sealing Spirit. Eph.i. 13— U. 7s. 
1 TTOLY Spirit, Dove divine I 

l)ou\)t, au^ ifeot , wA ^^ x^TS^^^^ 



THE HOLY GHOST AS XHE T£8TIFIEB OF CHBIST. 



2 Bear Thy witness to each soul, 
Make each wounded spirit whole, 
Lead us to the Christ of God, 
Wash us in His cleansing blood. 

3 Life and joy to each impart, 
Seal Thy claim upon each heart, 
Breathe Thyself mto each breast. 
Earnest of our heavenly rest. 

4 Keep us, Lord, from day to day. 
Guide us in the living way ; 
Fill each soul with love divine, 
Make Thy light in us to shine. 

5 As a wall of fire around, 
Keep us on the inward ground : 
In our midst the glory be, 
Then well all rejoice in Thee. 

6 All that's of the flesh consume. 
Let Thy inward kingdom come; 
Beign, Thou Sovereign, in each breast. 
Thus we enter into rest. 

J. Vaughan, 1874. 

383 ^^ Spirit of Truth. JohnxvilS. 104th. 

1 A T Zion's blest gates, where Jesus is 
xjL known ; 

Behold, His church waits, and looks to 

His throne : 
Jehovah the Spirit the Saviour reveals, 
Applying His merit. He wounds and He 

neals. 

2 He raises the dead, gives sight to the blind. 
Imparts living bread,and peace to the mind 
The joy of salvation by Him is restor'd, 
And rich consolation in Jesus the Lord. 

3 Blest Spirit, descend with unction divine. 
While we shall attend this message of 

Thine; 
And let it be crowned with mighty success, 
And Thou shalt be owned, Thy name we 

will bless. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



THE HOLY GHOST AS THE TBSTI- 
FIEB OF CHBIST— IN HIS OFFICES 

AND OPEBATIONS. 
384 The Holy Spirit. Bph.lv. 30. C.BI. 

1 ri BEAT Comforter, we cry to Thee, 
\jr Spirit of Jesus come, 

And make our willing waiting souls 
Thine everlasting home. 

2 O let us feel Thy saving pow'r, 

Tj&ai faith ana love may groWf 
^rese/i^ salvation we desire; 
This, this on us bestow. 



3 Seal us to that redemption, day, 

Which hastens on apace, 
When all the saints shall meet their Lt 
And see Him face to face. 

4 Nor ever let us grieve Thee more, 

Thou holy, peaceful Dove; 
But may our hearts, and lips, and liv< 
Be all transformed to love. 

Bippon's Selection, ITS' 

385 The Spirit given. Aot8lL4. 8.f 

1 TTOLY Ghost, inspire our praises 1 
XX Shed abroad tne Saviour's loire, 
While we sing the name of Jesus, 

Deign on every heart to move ; 
Source of sweetest consolation, 

Breathe Thy peace on all below ; 
Bless, O bless tnis congregation ! 

Bid our hearts with love o'erflow. 

2 Come with heavenly inspiration, 

Jesus in our souls reveal 1 
Manifest His great salvation. 

As Thine own our spirits seal I 
Light Divine, on darkness shining. 

Deign the light of truth to give; 
Every grace and joy combining. 

May we to Thy glory live I 

3 Hail ! ye spirits bright and glorious, 

High exalted round the throne ! 
Now with you we join in chorus. 

And your Lord we call our own. 
God to us His Son hath given : 

Saints, your noblest anthems raisel 
All in earth and all in heaven. 

Sing the great Jehovah'spraise ! 

Basil Woodd, 180C 

386 Spirit to direct. 2 Thess. ill. 5. I 

1 f\ HOLY Ghost, Thy grace impart, 
\J Direct each broken, seeking hear 
Into that vast abyss of love ; 

For ever flowing from above. 

2 Sov'reign, invincible, and firee, 

A constant spring, a boundless sea; 
The grand first cause of all the grace. 
Which saves the worst of Adam's race 

3 Eternal and unchanging love. 

My bulwark of defence shall prove ; 
Here I can live — ^here I can rest — 
And here be now and ever blest. 

4 Here, Lord, direct my wand'ring heart 
Nor let it ever hence depart ; 

And when I reach the realms above, 
I'll Bvng oi \te& ^\^Tna.l love. 
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Tlie Spirit of Life in Ohritft 
JesoB. Ronuriii. 2. 



O.M. 
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1 QPIEIT of Christ, Thy flowing grace, 
O My inward strength ensures ; 
For rest of heart in Thine embtaoe- 

The life of Christ secures. 

2 "bx Thee Eternal Love responds 

With all my Saviour's grace ; 
In strong and everlasting bonds, 
How nch, full, free Thy ways ! 

3 Yes, pure, and bright, and free, and rich 

Thy ministx^tion streams, [reach 

Where the Great Word our soula doth 
In soul-transforming beams. 

4 In Thee my Saviour's blood pervades 

To keep the tender heart ; 
Meets all my guilt, or what invades 
My sealed inward part. 

6 Thou openest in this inward ground. 
And 0, my glorious Lord, 
Where is the foe that can withstand 
Thy freedom's flowing word ? 

6 I joy to find my spirit here 

In stillness large with Thee ; 
Full with those things which Thou dost 
In preciousness to me. [bear 

7 I love to sing what oneness is, 

Through resting in Thee, Lord, 
Large wants, large faith, and O ! what 
Large fillings do afford. [bliss 

8 I joy to trust strength only Thine, 

Spirit of Christ in me ; 
Here my dear God in Christ does shine. 
Here's my felicity. 

E.G., 1873. 



The revealing Spirit. 
John xvl, U. 



7%, 
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1 TTOLY Spirit, heav'nhr Dove, 
n Breathe upon us from above. 

And with sweet celestial fire. 
Zeal inflame, and love inspire. 

2 On this congregation pour 
Heav'nly blessmgs, like a shower : 
Steams of grace upon us shed ; 
Teach the living, raise the dead. 

3 Bid each groundless doubt depart, 
Bind up ev'ry broken heart ; 
Warm the frozen, cheer the faint ; 
Feed and comfort ev'ry saint. 

4 Ev'ry soul do Thou engage ; 
Ev'ry christian's grief assuage ; 
Be our Counsellor and Guide; 
Lead to JesuB omci&ed. 

J. Zbons^ 1814. 



389 I^fe.giving Spirit. Isa. zxvi. 19. L.M. 

1 "VrOW, Lord, Thy Spirit's unction give, 
iN And let the dead begin to live : 

Be it according to Thy word. 
New life to sinners now afford. 

2 Are they not Thine, though lost and dead? 
Art Thou not stUl their cov'nant Head ? 
O, quicken Thy dead men by grace, 
Baise up a holy heav'n-bom race. 

3 Bais'd up in Christ, O, let us prove, 
The height and depth of cov'nant love ; 
In heav'nly places sit and sing, 

The glories of our conqu'ring King. 

4 Ere long our slumb'ring dust shall rise, 
To join our soul in yon bright skies ; 
Then shall our hallelujahs tell 

How Jesus vanquish'd death and hell. 
J. Ibons, 1816. 

390 Convincing Spirit. John xvi. 8. CM. 

1 "OLE ST Spirit own this sacred hour ; 
X) And warm the preacher's heart : 
Let every hearer feel Thy power, 

Ere from Thy house we part. 

2 Direct Thine arrows to the souls 

Of unconverted men ; 
And, while Thy servant truth unfolds, 
May some be born again. 

3 Give to Thy saints a foretaste sweet 

Of Thy eternal rest ; 
Each seeking soul now deign to meet, 
And make each mourner blest. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

Q Q 1 The Spirit of liberty. O.M. 

OXjjL 2Cor.iii.l7. 

1 TjlTERNAL Spirit, let me know 
Pi The love of Christ to me; 

His conqu'ring quick'ning power bestow, 
And set my spirit free. 

2 I long to know its depth and height, 

To scan its breadth and length; 
Drink from its ocean of delight. 
And triumph in its strength. 

3 It is Thine office to reveal 

The Saviour's wondrous love ; 
O, set upon my heart Thy seal, 
And bless me from above. 

4 Thy quick'ning power to me impart ; 

And be my constant guide ! 
Remove itw aoTto^^— >««crcQ.\sc3 V^"«sN»^ 



THE HOLT OHOBT AS THX TESTmBB 0F CRBI8T. 
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The qntokenlncr Spirit. . 
Eizek. xzxvii. 9. 



L.M. 



1 TjlTERNAL Spirit, heavenly wind, 

Hi Breathe onThy slain among mankind, 
Bid the dry scatter'd bones revive, 
And make the dead in sin alive. 

2 Behold how cold and dead we lie, 
Come with Thine unction from on high; 
No sinner in this vale can live. 

Till Thou the breath of life shalt give. 

8 Like rushing wind Thy power controls, — 
Thy still small voice can comfort souls ; 
O, breathe upon our souls to-day. 
And thus Thy sov'reign power display. 

4 Awake, O, wind, and raise the dead. 
The members of our Cov'nant Head, 
Befresh the trees of lighteousness. 
And all Thy saints with comfort bless. 
J. IBONS, 1816.* 



The anointing desired. 
1 John ii. 27. 



8.7.4 
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1 TTOLY Spirit, now deliver 

XX All Tny saints from slavish fear ; 
Thou of comfort art the Giver, 

Rest upon Thy people here : 
By Thine unction. 

Bring the Saviour's fulness near. 

2 Let Thy mighty operation, 

Ev'ry contrite heart revive ; 
And reveal that full salvation. 
By which ruin'd sinners live ; 

May Thine unction 
Pardon, peace, and comfort give. 

8 'Tis by Thy divine anointing, 

Ransom'd sinners know the Lord ; 
Gospel truths to Jesus pointing, 
Strength, delight, and joy afford, 

When Thine unction 
Rests upon the preached word. 

4 Come, O come. Almighty Teacher, 
Let Thy people feel Thy pow'r ; 
On the heai-ers, and the preacher, 
Send a rich refreshing show'r ; 

Of Thine unction. 
In this consecrated hour. 

J, Irons, 1816. 

O A The Spirit glorifying Jesus. L.M. 
OxJrt JohnxFi. 14. 

1 TPvESCEND from heaven, immortal 
U Dove! 

Stoop down and take us on Thy wings, 
. ^^d mount and bear ua far above 
^e reach of these inferior things : 



2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky. 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Wnere solid pleasures never die. 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 

8 O for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits our Saviour crbwn'd with light, 
Cloth'd in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around Him stand. 

And thrones and powers before Hhniall ; 
The God shines gracious thro* the man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

5 O what amazing joys they feel 
While to their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill. 

And spread the triumphs of their King! 

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear 
That I shall mount- to dwell above. 
And stand and bow amount them there. 
And view Thy face, and si^, and love ! 

I. WItts, 17(». 



The Spirit promised. 
Luke txLy. 49. 



CM. 
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1 riOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
\J With all Thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love. 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we're trammel'd here below, 

Amidst these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

8 In vain we tune our formal songs. 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hoaannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we always be 

In this sad lukewarm state ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee ? 
And Thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad the Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

I. Watts, 1709.* 

396 Spiritual apparel. Isa.lxi.lO. CM 

1 A WAKE, my heart ; arise, my tongue; 
xjL Prepare a tuneful voice. 

In God, tne life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'Tis He adom'd m^ naked soul. 

And made salvation mine : 



OHBIBT*B INDWBLLINO IK HI» QUICKENED UEMBBBH. 



3 And, lest the shadow of a spot 

Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour -wrought, 
And cast it all around. 

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear! 
These ornaanents how bright they shine I 
How white the garments are ! 

5 The Spirit wrought my &ith, and loye. 

And hope, and every grace ; 
But Jesus spent His life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array'd 

By the great sacred Three ! 
In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all thy powers agree. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

397 I^lt of the Spirit. Gal. v. 22. L,M. 

1 TTITEBNAL Spirit, we confess 

Ah And sing tne wonders of Thy grace ! 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From G-od the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlighten'd by Thine heavenly ray. 
Our shades and darkness turn to d!ay : 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too 

3 Thy power and glory work within. 
And break the chains of raging sin. 
Do our imperious lusts subdue. 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows Thy voice , 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the surges of the mind. 

I Watts, 1709. 



The love of the Spirit. 
Bom. XY. 30. 
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1 mHE love of the Spirit I sing, 

A. By whom is redemption applied ; 
Who sinners to Jesus can bring. 
And make them His mystical bride. 

2 'Tis He circumcises their hearts, 
Their callousness kindly removes ; 
Life, Hght, and affection imparts. 
To tiiem that so freely He loves. 

3 He opens the eyes of the blind, 
The beauty of Jesus to view : 
He changes the bent of the mind 
The glory of God to pursue. 

4 The stubbomest will He can bow. 
The foes that dwell in us restrain ; 
And none can he trodden bo low, 
Bu^Me etm rerive them Again, 



5 His blest renovation begun, 

He dwells in the hearts of His saints ; 
Abandons His temple to none, 
Nor e'er of His calling repents. 

6 Impress'd with the image divine. 
The soul to redemption He seals ; 
And each with the Saviour shall shine, 
When glory complete He reveals. 

7 £^ow constant Thy love I believe. 
Which stedfast endures to the end ; 
Then never, my soid, may I grieve 
So loving — so holy a Friend. 

Rippon's Selection, 1787. 

Q O O ^he Spirit a Comforter. S.IC. D. 
Oc7C7 Johnxiv. 16. 

1 QPIRIT of Truth, come down : 
O Reveal the things of God ; 

And make to us the Saviour known : 

Apply His precious blood, 

His merits glorify, 

That each may clearly see, 
Jesus, who did for sinners die, 

Hath surely died for me. 

2 No man can truly say, 
That Jesus is the Lord, 

Unless Thou take the veil awaj^ 

And breathe the living word : 

Then, only then, we feel 

Our interest in His blood, 
And cry with joy unspeakable. 

Thou art my Lord ! my God I 

3 O make poor sinners know 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; 

Spirit of faith, descend and show 

The virtue of His name. 

Thy grace, these all shall find ; 

Thy pow'r. Thou wilt impart ; 
Thy comforiis are of Christ design'd 

To heal the broken heart. 

C. Wesley, 1739.* 



CHRIST'S INDWELLING IN HIS 

QUICKENED MEMBERS BY 

THE HOLY GHOST. 



Christ's indwelling by the 
Spirit. Col. i. 27. 



L.M. 
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1 rjlHIS is that glorious better part, 

_L Most dear to each believer's heart ; 
Christ Jesus dwelling in the soul. 
The sov'reign monarch of the whole. 

2 Pursuant to eternal love^ 

He cornea in inetcrj ^tcl ^JXiCf^^, 
And entexa^a^ iIii-eoiis^TVDL% ^gc^^^* 



CHBZBT'B nCDWBLLZNG DV HIS QUICXSIIBO XSICBBBS. 



3 There He snbdnes the power of sin, 
Brings all His Spirit's graces in : 
Kenews, transforms, and stores it well, 
And there He shall for ever dwell. 

4 And does the Saviour dwell in me ? 
Then I shall endless glory see : 
He is my hope, in Him I rest, 

In Christ I am for ever hlest. 

6 The hope of glory ! O, how bright 
The realms of unbeclouded light ; * 
The full fruition of my God ! 
Reveal'd and promis'd in His word. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



Oar life hid with Christ. 
Col. iJi. 8. 



Xubt» 
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1 rjlHE life of God within tha soul, 
X Will sinful, earthly life control, 
Raise the affections up to God, 
And joys the most renn'd afford. 

2 Commencing with a heavenly birth. 
It cannot be confin'd to eartli; 
But, soaring to its native skies, 
Lives on new covenant supplies. 

3 Tho' clogg'd with earth,annoyed with sin, 
It is to Christ and heaven akin ; 

And all its life, its strength, and food, 
Are Jesu's flesh, and Jesu's blood. 

4 This life is hid from mortal view, 
Its peace the worldling never knew; 
O, may I all its sweetness prove. 
And rest in His eternal love. 

J. Irons, 1816. 
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The heavenly Cyrus. 
iBa.xlv. 13. 



8.7.4. 



1 rpHUS saith God of His Anointed; 
_L He shaU let my people go : 
'Tis the work for Him appointed, 

'Tis the work that He shall do; 

And My city 
He shall found, and build it too. 

2 He whom man with scorn refuses, 

Whom the favour'd nation hates, 
He it is Jehovah chooses. 
Him the highest place awaits ; 

Kings and prmces . 
Shall do homage at His gates. 

8 He shaU humble aU the scomers. 
He shall fill His foes with shame ; 
J3^e shaU raXae and comfort mourners 
J^jr the sweetness of Hia Name ; 
To the captivea 
Se BhaU liberty proclaim. 



4 He shall gather those thatwaader'd; 
When they hear the trumpet's sound. 
They shall loin His sacred standard, 
Theyshall coma and flock around r 

He shall save them; 
They shall be with glory crown'd. 

Thob. KzLiiY, 1809. 

AAQ The gospel jubilee. Ps.lxzxiz.16. LJf. 
rxXJ^ TiOvit.xxv. I8a.lxl.2. 

1 T OUD let the tuneful trumpet sound, 
XJ And spread the joyful ti&igs round. 
Let every soul with transport hear, 
And hail the Lord's accepted year. 

2 Ye debtors, whom He gives to know, 
That you ten thousand talents owe. 
When humbled at His feet ye fall. 
Your gracious Lord forgives them all. 

3 Slaves that liave borne the heavy chain 
Of sin and hell's tyrannic reign, 

To liberty assert your claim. 

And urge the great Bcdeemer's name. 

4 The rich inheritance you lost, 
Restor'd, improv'd, you now may boast ; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits, 

To golden streets and pearly gates. 

6 Her bless'd inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore; 
No debt, but love immensely great. 
Whoso joy still rises with the debt. 

6 O happy souls that know the sound ! 
God's light shall aU their steps surround ; 
And show that Jubilee begun. 
Which through eternal years shall run. 
P. DODDBIDGE, 1755. 

A f\A Tho Spirit's influepces compared L.M. 
TtV/Tt to living water. John iv. 10. 

1 T>LESS*D Jesus, source of grace divine, 
XJ What soul-refreshing streams are 
O bring these healing waters nigh, [Thine! 
Or we must droop, and fall, and die. 

2 No traveller through desert lands, 
'Midst scorching suns and burning sands, 
More eager longs for cooling rain. 

Or pants the current to obtain. 

3 Our longing souls aloud would sing. 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring, 
To a redundant river flow. 

And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 May this blest river near my side 
Through aU the desert gently glide ; 
Then in Emmanuel's l£^d above. 



CHBIBT's Dn>WELLIMO IN HIS QUICKENED MEMBEB8. 



Af\Pi Longing far the Baptism of the CM. 
T:U0 Spirit. ActaU-l. 

1 TjlNTHRONED on high, Almighty Lord, 
Sh The Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfil in ns Thy faithful word, 

And all Thy mercies crown. 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 

Their wondrous powers iinpart, 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love, 

Thy heavenly influence give : 
Quicken our souls, bom from above. 
In Christ, that we may live. 

4 To our benighted minds reveal 

The glories of His grace .; 
And brm^ us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of His face. 

5 His love within us shed abroad 

Life's ever springing well ; 
Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dweU. 

Thos. Hawbis, 1792. 



The Life^ving Waters. 
Bzek. xlvii. 9. 



8.7.4. 
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1 QBE, from Zion's fountain rises 

O Life's rich stream, whose rolling tide 
All impediments despises ; 

Bising high and spreading wide : 
It dispenses 

Life through Jesus crucified. 

2 Barren sands, and lofty mountains. 

Open channels for its course ; 
And all other streams and fountains. 
Dry away before its force : 

In the Spirit, 
"Well supplied from Christ its source. 

3 Onward fiow to ev'ry nation, 

Ev'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue, 
Tin the blessings of salvation. 
Visit all the ransom'd throng. 

And the Saviour's 
Praises through the earth are sung. 

4 Jesus, let Thy gospel river 

Spread its blessmgs all around ; 
Loudest songs to Thee, the giver, 

Shall throughout Thy church resound : 

And for ever 
Lord of all Thou shalt be crown'd. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

A AT The everlasting betrothal. CM. 

TCU f Hob. ii. 19, 20. 

1 "OEFORB the day-star knew its place, 
J3 Or planets went their round. 
The church, in bonds of sov'reign grace, 
Were one with Jeaus found. 



2 In all that Jesus did on earth 

His church an int'rest have ; 
Go, trace Him from His humble birth, 
Down to the silent grave. 

3 'Twas for His saints He tasted death, 

All glory to His name ; 
Yet when He yields His dying breath. 
With Him His saints o'ercame. 

4 With Him His members, on the tree, 

FuMU'd the law's demands ; 
*Tis " I in them, and they in Me," 
For thus the union stands. 

6 Since Jesus slept among the dead. 
His saints have nought to fear. 
For with their glorious Suff'ring Head 
His members sojoum'd there. 

6 When from the tomb we see Him rise, 

Triumphant o'er His foes. 
He bore His members to the skies; 
With Jesus they arose. 

7 Ye saints, this union ne'er dissolves, 

By which aU things are yours ; 
Not while eternity revolves. 
Or Deity endures. 

J. Kent, 1803. 
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Christ the Husband of His 
Church. Isa. liv. 6. 



L.M. 



1 "O ETROTHD in love, ere time began, 
j3 His blood-bought bride with Jesus 
Made by eternal umon One, [see ; 
"Who was, and is, and is to be. 

2 Thus He became our cov'nant Head; 
Charged with her sin.the Saviour stands. 
To do and suffer, in her stead. 

All that the righteous law demands. 

3 Here justice and the highest grace 
Met, in the sinner's only Friend : 
He freely took our lowest place : 

! love that does all thought transcend. 

4 When simk in sin. He'll not disown 
Those sacred ties that made her His, 
But claim this partner of His throne, 
Through floods of wrath and deep distress. 

5 Nor flood, nor flame, nor hell combined. 
Shall from His love her soul divide; 
His blood the marriage nuptials sign'd, 
And for her sins in love He died. 

6 Thus, in His eyes, she ever stood. 
From wrinkle and from blemish free % 
Loved -witla. t\ift ^■&.\^<e«5^\crq^ ^\ ^^^^ 



THE EOLY BCBIPTUKE8 THE tKSPIBBD WOBD 09 GOD. 



Af\Ck ^^® happiness of humble L.M. 
'X\J%y worship. Ps. Ixxxlv. 

1 TTOW lovely, how divinely sweet, 
JjL O Lord, Thy sacred courts appear ! 
Fain would our longing spirits meet 
The glories of Thy presence there. 

2 0, blest the men, blest their emi)loy, 
Whom Thy indulgent favours raise 
To dwell in thos.e abodes of joy, 
And sing Thy never-ceasing praise. 

8 Happy the men, whom strength divine 
With ardent love and zeal inspires ; 
Whose steps to Thy blest way incline, 
With wiUing hearts and warm desires. 

4 One day within Thy sacred gate 
Affords far higher joy to me 

Than thousands in the tents of state ; 
The meanest place is bliss with Thee. 

5 God is a sun : our brightest day 
From His reviving presence flows ; 
God is a shield, thro' all the wav, 
To guard us from surrounding foes, 

6 He pours His kindest blessings down, 
Profusely down on souls sincere ; 

And grace shall guide, and glory crown, 
The nappy fav'rites of His care. 

7 O Lord of hosts. Thou God of grace, 
How blest, divinely blest, is he 

Who trusts Thy love, and seeks Thy faoe, 
And fixes all his hopes on Thee ! 

Anne Steele, 1760. 



The mystical Oneness. 
John xv. 1. 



C.H. 
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1 TN Zion's garden stands a Vine, 
X The glory of the place ; 

Its fruitful boiighs, which verdant shine, 
Are grafted in by grace. 

2 If, like some trembling twig, I grow 

On Christ the living Vine, 
Up from the root His grace shall flow 
TO give me life divine. 

8 O, may m^ soul her union prove 
To Chnst, the heav'nly Vine ; 
For since the root can ne'er remove, 
Eternal Life is mine. 

J. Irons, 1816. 
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Living in the Spirit. 
Rom. viii. 9. 



8.7. 



fif ihe Spirit," I fulfil not 
^/for ibf doing, nor the sin, 
""" ' " X ^eah mAy work ouiy 
X ia **in Him.'* 




2 " In the Spirit," what a pathway 

'Neath the snadow of wie Word; 
O ye lustingB, this dear myst'ry. 
Holds me living in my Lord. 

3 "In the Spirit," I'm fulfilling 

My rich ministration's grace, . 
No, ye lustings, I'm not willing, 
To forsake this dear bought place. 

4 Quicken'd to more earnest following. 

How the " law of sin " resists ; 
But the saint th' interior hallowing. 
In completeness still persists. 

5 Though harsh legal accusation 

O'er the flesh press hard demands, 
Still our inward ministration. 
More abounds with new commands. 

6 " In the Spirit "—how true meekness 

Stands in grace, yet mourns o'er sin 
Dares not leave the inward sweetness. 
Must be saved alone in Him. 

E.G., 1878 

THE HOLY SCRIPTUEES THE 
INSPIRED WORD OF GOD. 



Search the Scriptures. 
John V. 89. 
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1 " /^ 0, search the scriptures," saith < 

VJ "They testify of me ; [Lo 

" 'Tis truth's eternsu, great record, 
" From ev'ry error free. 

2 " There my eternal Gt)dhead shines 

" With bright, refulgent rays ; 
" There beam Jehovah's great designs 
" From everlasting days. 

8 " There the great gospel scheme beho! 
" Chief of the works of G^d, 
" Replete with grace and love untold, 
" And pardon, bought with blood. 

4 " There's armour for the trying day, 

" Both shield and helmet too ; 
" And grace, the f feinting soul to stay, 
" And always somethmg new. 

5 " There's babn to heal the wounds of i 

" On life's fair tree it grows ; 
" And blood to wash your garments ii 
" From Jesu's side it flows." 

6 O may the Spirit's influence sweet 

Shine on tne glorious whole, 
Its precepts guide my roving feet. 
And promise feast my som. 

7 Let Revelation's glories shine, 

And spread from sea to sea ; 
Till reason stoops to faith divine, 
An.OL ovjToa \iftT ^o^'x^V^a. «w«.y. 



THB HOLT 80BIPTUBB8 TBE HTSVIBED WOkD OP GOD. 



God't word settled in the HIL 
Heayens. Pa. czix. 89. 
C as the lofty throne of God, 
^ides th' unalterable Word, 
heaven's eternal coTmsel gave, 
lestroy, the Church to save, 
oriptore promises record, 
iand ; for God fulfils His Word : 
im the earth, and dry the seas, 
rat alter His decrees, 
oon, and stars with all your host 
; this Word is still my trust; 
k quick'oing, saving power, 
U support my dying nour. 
L ages' vast abyss, 
lark the love and faithfulness 
. whose covenant and Word, 
^erlasting joy afford. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

kxl's word is pure Fs. cxix. 140. CM. 

lEB, we love Thy holy word, 
>r there our souls behold 
./life, and endless glory stored, 
choice than mines of gold. 

hrist His living truth reveals 
1 Thy chosen race, 
m the carnal world conceals 
cnysteries of His grace. 

e Th^ promises as food, 
nourisning and sweet ; 
10 provision has so good, 
easant, and complete. 

cred precepts. Lord, we love, 
fain woulct love them more ; 
)e to reach the realms above, 
there Thy love adore. 

J. IBONB, 1816.* 

Divine teaching. Isa. liv. 13. CM. 

3ER of mercies, in Thy word 
liat endless glory shines ! 
Br be Thy name adored 
ihese celestial lines. 

lay the wretched sons of want 
rastless riches find ; 
, above what earth can grant, 
lasting as the mind. 

he fair tree of knowledge grows, 
yields a free repast; 
ler sweets than nature knows, 
}e the longing taste. 

he Redeemer's welcome voice 
ads heavenly peace ai'ound ; 
!e, and everlasting joys, 
id Hm bJisaful Bound. 



5 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delijght ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near : 
Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 

4X 6 ^^® ''^*"^ brings joy. Jer. xv. 18. CM. 

1 rjlHE Spirit breathes upon the Word, 
X And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 

A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory ^ds the sacred page. 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a ught to every age — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ! 
His truths upon the nations rise. 
They rise, out never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 
6 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love. 
Till glory oreaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

W. CowPER, 1774. 

4X 7 ^^® ^^^ * ^*°^P* ^^' ®^^^ ^^^* ^•^• 

1 TTOW precious is the book divine, 
XX By inspiration given 1 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 

To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetiy cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears : 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 O'er all the strait and narrow way 

Its radiant beams are cast ; 

A light whose ever-cheering ray 

Grows brightest at the la«t. 

4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

J. Fawcett, 1782. 



Reverence for the Word. 
Ps. cxix. 97. 



&M. 
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1 QAY, Christian, wouldst th.wsL-yssre'i'a. 
kJ III knovA&i34<& q\ \Jd:^ \A«tftJl 

But item\Aft •Ai'Sia^cst^* 



THE HOLT -BCiUPTURSS TBS INSPIBED WOBD OF OOD. 



2 Eevere the sacred page ; 
To injure any part 

Betrays, with blind and feeble rage, 
A hard and haughty heart. 

3 If aught there dark appear, 
Bewail thy want of sight : 

No imperfection can be there, 
For all God's words are right. 

4 The scriptures and the Lord 
Bear one tremendous name ; 

The written and th* incarnate Word 
In all things are the same. 

6 For Jesus is the Truth, 
As well as Life and Way; 

The two edg'd sword that's in His mouth 
Shall all proud reason slay. 

(j Why dost thou call Him Lord, 
And what He says resist ? 
The soul that stumbles at the word 
Offended is at Christ. 

7 The thoughts of men are lies, 
The word of God is true ; 

To bow to that is to be wise ; 
Then hear, and fear, and do. 

J. Habt, 1759. 



The Bcriptures loved. 
2 Tim. iii. 15. 



78. 
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1 TTOLY Bible, book Divine ; 

Xl Precious treasure, thou art mine ; 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am. 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
. Mine, to show a Saviour's love ; 

Mine art Thou to ^uide my feet ; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holv Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to show by hving faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel smner's doom ; 
Holy Bible, book Divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine. 

J. Burton, 1805. 
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The Good Word of God. 
Ps. cxix. 16. 



87,8.7,8.7. 



1 "pRECIOUS Bible I what a treasure 
Jr Does the Word of God afford I 
All I want for life or pleasure, 
J^ood and Medicine, Shield and Sword: 
JOe^ the vain world account me poor, 
Having this I need no more. 



2 Food, to which the worid'ei a stranger, 

Hero my hun^ soul enjoys; 
Of excess there is no danger, 

Though it fills, it never cloys : 
For on a dying Christ I feed. 

He is meat and drink indeed 1 

3 When my faith is faint and sickly, 

Or when Satan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to revive me quickly. 

Healing med'cines here I find : 
Swift to the promises I flee: 

Each affords a remedy. 

4 In the hour of dark temptation, 

Satan cannot make me yield ; 
For the word of consolation 

Is to me a might;^ Shield : 
While the blest Scripture truths are sure, 

From his malice I'm secure. 

5 Vain his threats to overcome me. 

When I take the Spirit's sword ; 
Then with ease I drive him from me, 

Satan trembles at the Word : 
This is a sword for conquest made, 

Keen the edge, and strong the blade. 

6 Shall I envy then the miser, 

Doting on his golden store ? 
Sure I am, or should be, wiser, 

I am rich, 'tis he is poor : 
My Jesus gives me in His word. 

Food ana Med'cine, Shield and Sword. 
J. Newton, 1779.* 

421 A good choice.. Ps. cxix. 111. C,M. 

1 T OED,I have madeThyWord my choice, 
JLj My lasting heritage : 

There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 111 read the histories of Thy love. 

And keep Thy laws in sight. 
While through Thy promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have. 

It makes our sorrows blest : 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 

I. Watts, 1709. 
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The Heavenly Light. 
Pb. cxix. 106. 



CM. 



1 T AMP of our feet, whereby we trace 
JLi Our path when wont to stray ; 
^tTeam)t£OTCi.tkL^ fount of heavenly grace; 

I ■Bxook,'b^\Jttft\KWi^'a?%^«!3\ 



THE 008PEL 07 THE GRACE OF GOD. 



>f <rar Bonlfl, hereon we feed : 
manna from on high ; 
ide and chart, wherein we read 
alms beyond the sky : 

•f fire, through watches dark, 
radiant cloud by day : 
waves would 'wheun our tossing 
mchor and our stay. [bark, 

>f the Everlasting God, 

of His glorious Son, 

it Thee how could earth be trod, 

saven itself be won ! 

rant us all aright to learn 
wrisdom it imparts ; 
its heavenly teaching turn, 
. simple, childlike hearts. 

B. Babton, 1827. 



8.8,8.8,8.8. 



Dai^ meditation. 
Pb. cadx. 97. 



EN quiet in my house I sit, 
rhv book is my companiou still ; 
Tny sayings to repeat, 
er the records of Thy will, 
arch the oracles Divme, 
sry heart-felt word be mine. 

the gracious words Divine 
b of all my converse be : 
the Lord His foUowor join, 
ilk and talk Himself with me : 
11 my heart His presence prove, 
im with everlasting love. 

I lay me down to rest, 

the reconciling word 
y compose my weary breast! 

on the bosom of my Lord, 
in blissful dreams away, 
sions of eternal day. 

to sing my Saviour's praise, 
aay I publish aU day long ; 
t Thy precious word of grace 
rom my heart, and fill my tongue ; 
. my life with purest love, 
in me to the church above. 

C. Wesley, 1762. 

OSPEL OF THE GRACE OF 
—JESUS CHRIST IN THE 
[RIT BEARING WITNESS. 

The chariot of love. L.M. 

Sol. Songs iii. 9, 10. 

lAT Salem's King, of old renown'd, 
¥ith wisdom bless'd and honours 
redachariotforhis bride, fcrown'd, 
be in princely state might ride. 



2 Behold the silver colunms stand, 
Fair and magnificently grand ; 

'Twas paved with love, and all to prove 
How much he did this fair one love. 

3 Fair type of Jesus, whom we love. 
Who sent His chariot from above, 
To fetch His church without a stain, 
With Him in bliss to live and reign. 

4 Thus shall the gospel chariot run. 
Till the last stage of time is done ; 
And bear, in tiiumph, to their God, 
The ransom'd race redeem'd with blood. 

5 Yet none shall in this chariot ride, 
Save His elect, His ransom'd bride ; 
With Him, Her Lord, in royal state, 
She'll enter Zion's pearly gate. 

6 Then in a song of sweet accord, [Lord, 
With blood-bought saints to hymn her 
In strains more noble, sweet, and strong, 
Than e'er were heard in seraph's song. 

J. itENT, 1803. 
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The Gospel of the Grace of God. L.M. 
Acts xxlv. IM. 

1 rpHIS is the word of truth and love, 
_L Sent to the nations from above ; 
Jehovah hero resolves to show 
What His Almighty gi-acc can do. 

2 This remedy did wisdom find 
To heal diseases of the mind ; 

This sovereign balm, whoso virtues can 
Restore the ruined creature, man. 

3 The gospel bids the dead revive. 
Sinners obey the voice and live ; 

Dry bones are raised, and clothed afresh, 
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh. 

4 May but this grace my soul renew. 
Let sinner's gaze, and hate me too : 
The Word that saves me does engage 
A sure defence from aU their rage. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Christ's faithful ambassadors. L.!!. 
Prov. xiii. 17. 
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1 TT7HEN Christ's ambassadors proclaim 

Y Y The honours of their Master's name, 
We love to hear the charming theme. 
The glory of the gosi)el scheme. 

2 'Tis heav'nly music to our ears. 

It calms our sorrow, quells our fears; 
And, while His glories they unfold, 
We cry, "the half has not been told." 

3 Each sentence of the living Word. 
Distila like "win., wA <\!c^^^& >3A %«:>kA\ 



THS OOSPEI. OF THE OIUCB OF GOD. 



4 Where Christ is preach'd we muflt abide, 
Our souls can live on nought beside ; 
On Him we'll feast ; and sing, and pray, 
Till we commence eternal day. 

6 Then, near His throne, O may we dwdl, 
And of His loving-kindness tell, 
When doubts and fears shall aU be gone, 
Exchong'd for glories here imknown. 
J. Ibons, 1816. 

427 7he healing virtue. John y. 6— 8. 78. 

1 QWEET the moments, when my soul 
O Sits beside the gospel pool ; 
When my Jesus comes and neals ; 
When my soul His presence feels. 

2 When He shows His lovely face. 
Then I feast upon His grace ; — 
Sacred scenes my soul employ. 
Earnests of the heav'nly joy. 

3 Now repeat these visits. Lord, 
Cov'nant blessings now afford : 
Conquer, comfort, wound, or heal, 
Let me but Thy presence feel. 

4 See, I wait, and look, and sigh ; 
Eaise my languid soul on high : 
Precious Jesus, deign to bless, 

With Thy strength and righteousness. 
• J. Ibons, 1816. 



Christ and His Bride. 
Ps. xlv. 2—11. 



S.M. 
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1 ll/rY Saviour, and my King, 
JMJL Thy beauties are divine ; 

Thy Lips with blessings overflow, 
And every grace is Thine. 

2 Now make Thy glory known. 
Gird on Thy dreadful sword, 

And ride in majesty to spread 
The conquests of Thy word. 

3 Strike through Thy stubborn foes, 
Or melt then* hearts t' obey, 

While justice, meekness, grace, and trathj 
Attend Thy glorious way. 

4 Thy laws, O God, are right ; 
Thy throne shall ever stand ; 

And Thy victorious gospel provea 
A sceptre in Thy hand. 

5 Thy Father and Thy God, 
Hath without measure shed 

His Spirit, like a joyful oil, 
T' anoint Thy sacred head. 

d BehoJd, at Thy right hand 
Tbe Gentile church is seen, 
Zflire a iair bride in rich attire, 
AodprinceB gvuad the queen. 



7 Fair bride, receire Bit lore, 
Forget Thy Father's house; 

Forsake Thy gods. Thy idol-gods, 
And pay the Lord Tny vows. 

8 O let Thy God and King 

Thy sweetest thoughts employ j 
Thy children shall £us honours su 
In palaces of joy. 

I. Watts, ] 



The ffospel message. 
Ps. xEdv. II. 
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1 rjlHE Lord, descending from aboi 
-L Invites His children near. 
While power, and truth, and bou 

Display their glories here. 

2 Here, in Thy gospel's wondrous fri 

Fresh wisdom we pursue ; 
A thousand angels learn Thy nann 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 

3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines. 

Thy wonders here we trace ; 
Wisdom through all the mystery s 
And shines in Jesu's face. 

4 The law its best obedience owes 

To our incarnate God ; 
And Thy revenging justice shows 
Its honours in His blood. 

5 But still the lustre of Thy grace 

Our warmer thoughts employs ; 
Gilds the whole scene with brighte 
And more exalts our joys. 

I. Watts, '. 

430 The joyful sound. Ps.lxxxlx.lfi 

1 QALVATION! the joyful soui 
O 'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 

A sovereign balm for every wound 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

I. Watts, ] 



DifEerent effects of preaching. 
2 Cor. 11. 16, 16. 
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1 /CHRIST and His cross is all our i 
VJ The mysteries that we sfMsak 



THE aOSPEL OF THE (iRACB OF GOD. 



onls enlighten'd from aboye, 

ih joy receive the wonl ; 

see what wisdom, power, and lore, 

ne in their dying Lord. 

ital savour of His name 
tores thsir fainting breath ; 
nbelief perverts the same 
§^t, despair, and death. 

•od diffuse His graces down, 
e showers of heavenly rain, 
XL Apollos sows the ground, 
I Paul may plant in vain. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The heart prepared by God. 
Prov.xvi 1. 



8.S6. 



i means of grace are in my hand, 
?he blessing is at God's command, 
> must the work fulfil ; 
lough I read, and watch, and pray, 
jre the Lord directs my way, 
worketh all things stiil. 

x>t speak a proper word, 
link aright, but from the Lord 
)aring heart and tongue ; 
ure I can see no good, 
I my good proceeds from Gtid, 
does to grace balong. 

t now, and do confess 

ier need of Jesu's fracc, 

of His Spirit's lignt ; 

lis kind and daily care, 

I, my heart and tongue prepare 

hink and speak aright. 

e my heart to love Thee well, 
ve Thy truth which doth excel, 
love Thy children dear ; 
it me ho t7 to live by faith, 
ei the virtue of Thy death, 
find Thy presence near. 

e my tongue to pray and praise, 
9k of providential ways, 
heavenly truths unfold ; 
ngthen well a feeble soul, 
j the wanton, rouse the dull, 
silence sinners bold. 

J. Berredge, 1785. 



TIte personal call. 
Luke xix. 1—16. 



I48th. 



CCHEUS climbed the tree, 

And thought himself unknown, 

low surprised was he 

2 Jesus called him down ! 

rd beheld him, though concealed, 

a word Hia power revealed. 



; 2 Wonder and joy at once 

Were painted in his face ; 
: " Do38 He my name pronoimce. 

And does He know my case ? 
I Will Jesus deign with nie to dine ? 
I Lord, I, with all I have, are Thine." 

! 3 Thus, where the gospel's preach'd. 
And sinners come to hear. 
The hearts of some are reach'd 
Before they are aware : 
The word directly speaks to them, 
And seems to pomt them out by name. 

[ *Tis curiosity 

Oft brings them in the way, 
Onlv the man to see. 
Ana hear what he can say ; 
But how the sinner starts to find 
The preacher knows his inmost mind ! 

> His long-forgotten faults 
Are brought again to view, 
And all ms secret thoughts 
BeveaJed in public too : 
Though compass'd with a crowd about. 
The searching Word has found him out. 

While thus distressing pain 

And sorrow fill his heart, 

He hears a voice again, 

That bids his fears depart ; 
Then like Zaccheus he is blest, 
And Jesus deigns to be his guest. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



No impossibilities with God. 
Ezek. xxxvU. 8—10. 



L.M. 
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1 T>BE ACHERS may from Ezekiel's case 
JL .Draw hope in this declining day; 

A proof, like this, of sovereign grace. 
Should chase our unbelief away. 

2 When sent to preach to mould'ring bones, 
AVho could have thought he would succeed? 
But well he knew the Lord from stones 
Could raise up Abraham's chosen seed. 

8 " Can these be made a numerous host. 
And such dry bones new life receive ? " 
The prophet answered, " Lord, Thou 

know'st 
They shall, if Thou commandment give." 

4 Like him, around I cast my eye. 
And O I what heaps of bones appear ; 
Like him, by Jesus sent, I'll try. 
For He can cause the dead to hear. 

6 Hear, ye dry bones, the Saviour's word : 
He who, when dYVCL\j,, %w!f^fc^''''>£^x^^*V 

Says, " liOoVL W ^^, ^>owwi»> «a2^>&^*'^' 

Cv 



THE GOSPEL OF THE GRACE OF GOD. 



6 Thou heavenly Wind, awake and blow, 
In answer to the prayer of faith ; 
Now Thine almighty influence show, 
And fill dry bones with living breath. 

7 make them hear, and feel, and shake, 
And at Thy call, obedient move ; 

The bonds of death and Satan break, 
And bone to bone unite in love. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

^Q C Life to the dead sought. L.M. 

TtO sJ 2 Kings iv. 31 . 

1 FTl HE Shunammite, oppressed with grief, 
-L When she had lost the son she loved, 
Went to Elisha for relief. 

Nor vain her application proved. 

2 He sent his servant on before, 
To lay a staff upon his head ; 
This he could do, but do no more — 
He left him, as he found him, dead. 

3 But when the Lord's almighty power 
Wrought with the prophet's prayer and 
The mother saw a joyful hour — [faith. 
She saw her child restored from death. 

4 Thus, like the weeping Shunammite, 
For many dead in sin we grieve ; 

Now, Lord, display Thine arm of might; 

Cause them to hear Thy voice and live. 
6 Thy preachers bear the staff in vain, 

Though at Thine own command we go ; 

Lord, we have tried and tried again. 

We find them dead, and leave them so. 
6 Come then Thyself — to every heart 

The glory of Thy name make known; 

The means are our appointed part. 

The power and grace are Thine alone. 
J. Newton, 1779. 



The wonderful cure. 
Numb. xxi. 8, 9. 



8.7.4. 
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1 TVTOSES once, as God directed, 
IVX Eaised the brazen serpent high, 
Lest the tribes that he elected, 

Stung by fiery serpents, die ; 

So let Jesus 
On the gospel pole be raised. 

2 As the prophet bade the wounded 

Look and live without a fee ; 
Let the gospel be resounded, 
'Tis salvation full and free ; 

No co-working 
With the Lamb for sinners slain. 

8 While the venom'd snake was hov'ring 
Israel round the serpent stood ; 
1 the cure, how great and sov'reign, 
^Tvras the gift oflaraeVa God ; 
Look, believer, 
^o the Sacri£ce for Bin, 



4 Here when sin your feet entangle, 

Let your eyes directed he ; 
With the tempter never wrangle, 
Flee, ye saints, to Jesus flee ; 

Read vour pardon 
Seal'd witn. blood, and kiss the Son. 

5 All-suf&cient is our Jesus, 

Though our sins are black as hell; 
From pollution he can raise us, 
Or from nature's deepest cell ; 

He on Calv'ry 
Cancell'd all His people's sin. 

6 Weeping saint, forget thy mourning; 

Why cast down or troubled so ? 
To the cross thine eyes be turning; 
See what healing virtues flow ; . 

Christ exalted, 
Is the hope of Israel now. 

J. Kent, 1803, 

437 Cry aloud. Isa.lviii.l. 8.7.4. 

1 IV/TEN of God, go take your stations ; 
lYx Darkness reigns throughout the 
Go proclaim among the nations, [earth; 

Joyful news of heavenly birth; 

Bear the tidings 
Of the Saviour's matchless worth. 

2 Of His gospel not ashamed. 

As " the power of God to save," 
Go, where Christ was never named. 
Publish freedom to the slave; 

BlessM freedom! . 
Such as Zion's children have. 

3 What though earth and hell united 

Should oppose the Saviour's plan ? 
Plead His cause, nor be affrighted, 
Fear ye not the face of man ; 

Vain their tumult. 
Hurt His work they never can. 

4 When exi)osed to fearful dangers, 

Jesus will His own defend; 
Borne afar, midst foes and starangers, 
Jesus will appear your Friend; 

And His presence 
Shall be with you to tiie end. 

Thos. KEJ.LY, 1809. 

438 ^^^® harvest certain. Matt.xiii. 8. S.M. 

1 "nEHOLD, the Sower goes, 
JD And scatters precious seed; 

Anon, it rises up and gi'ows, 
And outlives ev'ry weed. 

2 His skilful hand imparts 
Vitality around; 

And. tUou^'EL^ %Q^^ on rocky hearts, 



THE GOSPEL OP THE QBACB OP OOD. 



3 The seed Hie hand has cast, 
Lies buried in the fields; 

Though hidden long, it springs at last, 
And a rich haryest yields. 

4 By storms, or birds of prey, 
It cannot be destroy'd ; 

" His word," I hear the sower say, 
" Betums not to Him void." 

5 Jesus, my heart behold ; 
Sow it with seed divine ; 

Bid it bring forth " an himdred-fold," 
The glory shall be Thine. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Breathe upon these slain. L.M. 
Ezek. xzxviL 9->10. 
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1 "VTOW, Lord, Thy saving power display, 
X 1 And magnify Thy graoe to-day. 
All power is Thine in earth and seas, 
Now from the grave dead sinners raise. 

2 Make bare Thine arm, Thy power make 

known. 
Let grace sit regent on the throne : 
To it be endless honours paid, 
For man's not half, but wholly dead. 

8 He's far from G-od, conceived in sin, 
Dark as chaotic night within, 
A captive bound, his fetters show. 
Say, loose him. Lord, and let him go. 

4 At Thy command the means we use, 
Proclaim Thy word, nor dare refuse, 
But as the prophet did we do, 

And Christ as our salvation show. 

5 No voice but that which f orm'd the earth, 
And gave the vast creation birth. 

That Dade the tempest cease to roar. 
Can sinners dead to life restore. 

6 See from the grave the stone we roll. 
And fain to life would Laz'rus caU, 
But this belongs to Thee, O Lord, 
Speak Thou the life-restoring word. 

7 Come heav*nly wind, celestial breath, 
Awake the souls that sleep in death, 
Their fetters break of guilt and sin. 
And gather. Lord, Thy chosen in. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



The selected Type. 
John iii. 14. 



L.M. 
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1 TTPLIFTED at the Lord's command, 

U Behold the brazen serpent stand. 
That Israel's tribes may look and*live, 
And glory to Jehovah give. 

2 Thus Christ was xnreach'd to Jacob's race, 
Thus Gentile sinners taste His grace : 
One look at Jesus cruciAedf 

Will make the pangs of giult subside. 



3 Ye heralds, lift Him up on hi^ — 
Tell sinners they can never die 
WTio look by faith to Christ alone : 

He loves them now He's on His throne. 

4 Oft as I feel the serpent's bite, 
A bleeding Saviour kept in sight 
-Shall heal my wounds, remove the smart. 
And life and health, and peace impart. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

AA_1 The dwelling place of the Host G.M. 
TtTCX High. Jer.Lv. 

1 fTIONjthecity of our Gt)d,. 
Zj How glorious is the place ! 
The Saviour there has His abode. 

And sinners see His face I 

2 Firm against every adverse shock 

Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 

'Tis built upon the living Bock, 

And wall'd around wim love. 

3 There all the fruits of glory grow. 

And joys that never die ; 
And streams of grace and ksiowledge flow. 
The soul to satisfy. 

4 Come, set your faces Zionward, 

The sacred road inquire ; 
And let a union to the Lord 
Be henceforth your desire. 

6 The gospel shines to give you light; 
No longer, then, delay; 
The Spirit waits to guide you right, 
And JesuB is the way. 

6 Lord, regard Thy people's prayer. 
Thy promise now fulfil ; 
And young and old by grace prepare 
To dwell on Zion's hill. 

J. Nekton, 1779. 

442 The Gospel Feast. I8a.xxv.6. CM, 

1 A FEAST of love our Jesus makes, 
XX With store of choicest wine ; 
And hungry souls He calls, and takes 

To sit with Him and dine. 

2 Come, all ye poor, who cannot buy, 

Yet long for living bread ; 
The Saviour will your wants supply. 
And make you rich indeed. 

3 Come, every sick and bruised soul. 

Come, every mourning heart, 
£Us words shall make the broken whole, 
And soothe each inward smart. 

4 Come, all ye lame and crippled thron^^ 

"Who liisrp in. 5^«\3J^ vj«.'^>i»\ 

And. atVi 'jow Vn'Bis.'^x^Mbfc. 



TH£ 008PEL OF THE GRACE OF OOD. 



5 Come, all ye clouded bouIs, .who piue 

For faith's reviving light ; 
A sip of Jesu's precious wiue, 
Brings Christ Himself to sight. 

6 The poor and maimed, the blind and lame. 

May come to Jesu's feast; 
And all that come will bless His name, 
When His " good cheer " they taste. 
J. Berridge (alfd.y) 1785. 
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He shall ])ear the jflory. 
Isa, xxii. 22—24. 



LJ£. 



1 T^ITH what delight I raise my eyes, 

VV And view the courts where Jesus 

dwells ! 
Jesus, who reigns beyond the skies. 
And here below His grace reveals. 

2 Of David's royal house the key 
Is borne by that majestic han(l ; 
Mansions and treasures there I see. 
Subjected all to His command. 

3 He shuts, and worlds might stiive in vain 
The mighty obstacles to move; 

He looses aJl their bars again, 

And who shall shut the gates of love? 

4 Fix'd in omnipotence, He bears 
The g:lorie& of His Father's name. 
Sustains His people's weighty cares. 
Through every changing age the same. 

6 My little all I there suspend, 
"Where the whole weight of heaven is hung; 
Secure I rest on such a friend. 
And into rapture wake my tongue. 

P. Doddridge, 1765. 

444 Happy People. Ps. cxliv. 15. 8.7.4. 

1 r\ HOW blest the congregation 

\J Who the gospel know and prize I 
Joyful tidings of salvation 

Brought by Jesus from the skies : 
He is near them. 

Knows their wants, and hears their cries. 

2 In His name rejoicinof ever, 

Walking in His light and love, 
And foretasting in His favour 
Something here of bliss above; 

Happy people ! 
Who shall harm them? what shall move? 

3 In His righteousness exalted. 

On from strength to stren'g^li they go ; 
By ton thousand ills assaulted, 
Tei proRervcd from every foo ; 
On to fflorv, 
Safe they speed through aJJ below. 



4 God will keep His own anointed ; 

Nought shall harm them,iione condemn; 
All their trials are appointed ; 
All must work for good to them : 

All shall help mem 
To their heavenly diadem. 

H. F. Lytb, 1884. 



The promised Bavioor. 
Luke 11, 11. 



CM. 
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1 TTARK the glad soimd, the Savioiu: 
XI The Saviour promised long; [comes, 
Let every heaii) prepare a throne, 

And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace, 
T' enrich the humblis poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 

P. DODDBTDGE, 1756. 



Grospel MessengerB. 
lea. IH. 2, 7, 8, 10. 



BJL 
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1 TTOW beauteous are their feet 
XI Who stand on Zion's hill I 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 

2 How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tiding ai*e ! 

* Zion, behold Thy Saviour King, 
He reigns and triumphs here.' 

3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found I 

4 How bloss^d are our eyes. 
That see this heavenly li^ht ; 

Propllets and kings desired it long. 
But died without tlie sight. 

6 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ : 



THE OLOBIOUS GOSPEL. 



6 The Lord makes bare His arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let eveiy uation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

I. Watts, 1700. 

4A7 ^^^P®^ successes. Ps. ex. 3—5. OJf. 

1 TESUS, our Lord, ascend Thy throne, 
el And near Thy Father sit : 

In Zion shall Thy power be known. 
And make Thy foes submit. 

2 What wonders shall Thy gospel do I 

Thy converts shall surpass 
The numerous drops of morning dew. 
And own Thy sovereign grace. 

3 God hath pronoimced a firm decree, 

Nor changes what He swore : 
* Eternal shall Thy priesthood be, 
When Aaron is no more. 

4 ' Melchizedek, that wondrous priest. 

That king of hich degree, 
That holy man who Abra'm bless'd, 
Was but a type of Thee.' 

5 Jesus our Priest for ever lives. 

To plead for us above ; 
Jesus our King for ever gives 
The blessings of His love. 

6 God shall exalt His glorious head. 

And His high throne maintain. 
Shall strike the powers and princes dead 
Who dare oppose His reign. 

L Watts, 1709. 
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Salvation, righteousness, and L.M. 
strength in Christ. I8a.xly.21— 25. 

1 TEHOVAH speaks ! let Israel hear; 
el Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While God's eternal Son proclaims 
His sov'reign honours and His names. 

2 " I am the last, and I the first, 

" The Saviour God, and God the just; 
" There's none beside pretends to show 
" Such justice and salvation too. 

3 " Ye that in shades of darkness dwell, 
" Just on the verge of death and hell, 
" Look up to Me from distant lands, 

** Light, me, and heaven are in My hands 

4 " I by My holy name have sworn, 

" Nor shall the word in vain return : 
" To Me shall all things bend the knee, 
" And every tongue shall swear to Me. 

5 " In Me alone shall men confess 

" Lies all their strength and righteousness; 
" But such as dare aoapise My uumo, 
" J2/ cJotbe them with eternal shame. 



Come unto Me. Matt. xi. 28. 8.7.4. 



6 *' In Me, the Lord, shall all the seed 
" Of Israel from their sins be freed, 
" And, by their shining graces, prove 
" Their interest in My pard'ning love." 
I. Watts, 1709. 

AAQk Not in word only, but also in L.M. 
'±r±Xj power. 1 Thess. i. 6. 

1 "VTOW may the gospel's conquerin<( 
11 power 

Be felt by all assembled here ; 

So shall this prove a jo3rful hour. 

And God's own arm of strength appear. 

2 Lord, let Thy mighty voice be heard : 
Speak in Thy word, and speak with power : 
So shall Thy glorious name be feared, 
By those who never feared before. 

3 So shall Thy people joyful be ; 
The angels, too, with joy will sing; 
And all ascribe the praise to Thee ; — 
To Thee, the Everlasting King. 

Thob. Kelly, 1806. 

THE GLORIOUS GOSPEL. 
Its Invitations, & Chabactebs Addressed. 

450 ~ 

1 /^OME, ve sinners, poor and wretched, 
\J Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 

Full of pity join'd with power : 

He is able. 
He is willing ; doubt no more. 

2 Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify : 
True beUef , and true repentance, 
Ev'ry ^ace that brings us nigh — 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Chnst and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him : 

This He gives you, 
*Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

Lost and wretched by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're oetter, 
You will never come at all ; 

Not the righteoup, — 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 
6 View the Saviour in the garden. 
Prostrate on the ground He hes : 
On the shameful tree behv^\j\^i!asi% 
Hear "Hiro. ^ity , Xj^iot^^^ ^«^, 

**Iti8jinisWclV^ 
BiniieT, ^<n\i nol \iJcv\a «\aSi^'^'l 



THE GLOBIOUS GOSPEL. 



6 Lo ! th* incarnate G-od ascended, 

Pleads the merits of His blood : 
Venture on Him, venture whoUy, 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

7 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blissful seats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with His name : 

Haulelujah 1 
All who trust Him sing the same. 

J. Hart, 1759. 
4 5 X -^ tilings are ready. Matt. xxii. 4. L.M. 

1 A LL things a sinner wants below, 

jLjL All things the saints above receive ; 
All things the Father can bestow, 
Are lodg'd in Jesu's hand to give. 

2 Supreme th' incarnate God appears. 
And rules with universal sway : 
Gxiides all events through circling years, 
And holds up all without decay. 

3 He calls and wakes the dead in sin, 
Bepentance unto life He gives ; 
He brings the peace of God within. 
And grace and glory each receives. 

4 The Saviour calls, " Come imto Me, 
And rest your souls upon the Lord ; 
All things are ready now for thee, 
Eternal life is in My word." 

6 I come, Lord, or perish must. 
And thank Thee for Thy loving call ; 
My soul rejects all other trust, 
And takes Thee as my God, my all. 

6 Of Thee I love to muse and sing. 
And Thou wilt hear me when I pray; 
My heart says, Jesus is its King, 
And seeks and loves His gentle sway. 

7 Lord, guide the stewai'ds how to speak 
Of Thy sweet person, and Thy grace ; 
And draw the people, wise or weak, 
To trust in Thee, and seek Thy face. 

J. Beiuridgb, 1786.* 

^ f^O The cleansing Pountain. 104th. 
rtOj^ Zech. xlil. 1. 

1 rjl HE fountain of Christ assist me to sing, 
X The blood of our Priest, and crucified 

King ; [from filth • 

Which perfectly cleanses from sin and 
And richly dispenses salvation and 
health. 

2 This fountain so dear He'll freely impart; 

Unlock'd by the spear, it gush'd from 

His heart, [atone ; 

With blood, and with water; the fii-st to 

To cleanse usjthe latter; the Fountain's 

but! One. 



3 This fountain, sick soul, recoverg thee 

quite : [and be white. 

Bathe here, and be whole ; wash here. 
Whatever diseases or dangers befall, 
The fountain of Jesus will rid thee of all. . 

4 This fountain, imseal'd, stands open for all 

That long to be heal'd, the great and 

the small. [hither are led ; 

Here's strength for the weakly that 

Here's health for the sickly; here's life 

for the dead. 

5 This fountain, tho* rich, from charge is 

quite clear; 

The poorer the wretch the welcomer here 

Come needy, come guilty, come loathsome 

and bare ; [you are. 

Though never so filthy, come just as 

6 This fountain in vain has never been tried ; 

It takes out all stain whenever applied: 
The water flows sweetly with virtue divine, 
To cleanse souls completely, tho' leprous 
as mine. 

J. Habt, 1769. 



453 Gracious invitations. Isa.ly.1,2. CM. 

1 T ET every mortal ear attend, 
JLj And every heart rejoice, 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 

With an inviting voice. 

2 O ! all ye hungry, starving souls, 

That feed ui)on the wind. 
And vainly strive with eartlily toys 
To fill an empty mind. 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 O ! ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst, 
With springs that never dry. 

6 Elvers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join : 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 Dear God ! the treasures of Thy love 

Are everlasting mines. 
Deep as our helpless miseries are, 
And boundless as our sins. 

7 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

I. WATTS, 1709. 



THE QLORIOUS OOflPEL. 
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None can separate. 
Bom. viii. 36—39. 



lOitb. 



YE souls that are weak, and helpless, 
and poor, [do more ; 

Who know not to speak, much less to 
Lo 1 here's a foundation for comfort and 
peace ; [His. 

lu Christ is salvation; the kingdom is 
1 "With power He rules, and wonders per- 
forms • [worms. 
Gives conduct to fools, and courage to 
Beset hy sore evils without and within, 
By legions of devils and mountains of 
sin. 
Then be not afraid; all ]K>wer is given 
To Jesus our Head, in earth and in 
heav'n. [foes : 
Thro' Him we shall conquer the mightiest 
Our Captain is stronger than tSX that 
oppose. 
: His pow'r from above He'll kindly impart; 
So free is His love, so tender His heart. 
Redeem'd with His merit, we're washed 
in His blood ; 
Renew'd by His Spirit, we've power 
with GK)d. 
• Thy grace we adore, O Saviour divine. 
The kingdom, and power, and glory are 
Thine. [shelves; 
Preserve us from running on rocks or on 
From foes, strong and cunning; and 
most from ourselves. 
) Reign o'er us asKin^; accomplishThy will ; 
And pow'r fully bring us forth from all ill; 
Till falling beft)re Thee we laud Thy 
lov'd name, 
Ascribing the glory toGod,and theLamb. 
J. Habt, 1759. 

^ C C Needy eools encotiraged. L.M. 
X vi vJ A] att. xi. 28—80. 

1 */^OME hither, all ye weary souls, 

\J Ye heavy laden sinners, come ; 
I'U give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to My heavenly home. 

2 ' They shall find rest that learn of Me; 
I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 

But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 * Bless'd is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight : 

My yoke is easy to his neck, 
My grace shall make the burden light.* 
I Jesus, we come at Thy command. 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to Thy hand. 
To mould and guide us at Thy will. 

I. Watts, 1709 
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Sinners called br Christ. CM. 
Luke V. 32. 



1 npHE Saviour calls, let every ear 
X Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear, 

Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 

Lo, streams of gi*ace here flow, 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Ye sinners, coms ; 'tis mercy's voice. 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys ; 
And can you yet delay ? 

4 Dear Saviour, di*aw reluctant hearts ; 

To Thee let sinners fly. 
And know the bliss Thy love imparts. 
And drink, and never die. 

J. BERRinGE, 1785. 



Thirsty souls invited. 
John vil, b7. 



L.M. 
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1 \7f7TTH tearful eyes I look around, 

VY Life seems a dark and stormy sea; 
Yet 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, "Come to Me." 

2 It tolls me of a place of rest ; 

It ttlls me where my soul may flee ; 

O, to the weary, faint, oppress'd, 

How sweet the bidding, " Come to Me ! " 

3 " Come, for all else must fail and die, 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 

I am thy portion ; come to Me." 

4 O voice of mercy ! voice of love ! 
In conflict, gi'icf , and agony. 
Support me, cheer me from above ! 
And gently whisper, " Come to Me." 

Ch-vrlotte Elliott, 1834. 



Christ a City of Ref age, 
Jer. xvi. Id, n. 



lOith. 
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1 A REFUGE for sinners the gospel 
Jla. makes known ; 

'Tis found in the merits of Jesus alone ; 
The weary, the tempted, and burden'd by 
sin. 
Were never prevented from entering in. 

2 This refuge for sinners His love did ordain, 

In Jesus the Lamb, from eternity slain ; 
And if God the Spirit reveals this to you. 
Take refuge in Jesus, though hell should 
pursue. 

3 The soul that shall enter, in safety will 

dwell; [hell; 

There's no peradventure of sinking to 

The oath of Jehovah secures him from fea>-, 

Nor shall the avenger of blood enter 

there. 



THE OL0BI0U8 G08PBL. 



4 Here's refage for sinners, whose guilt 

shall appear [despair ; 

As black as the confines of endless 

Who, strip'd of all merit, where on torely, 

Are taught by the Spirit to Jesus to fly. 

6 If justice should hale us and threaten to 

curse, [for us ; 

We'll point to our Jesus, who sufFer'd 

Through Him we obtain the remission of 

sin; [get in. 

We press to this -refuge, and strive to 

6 Should conscience accuse us,as sometimes 
it may, [ment away ; 

Here's blood that shall take its defile- 
In Jesus the Saviour tlie sinner shall view 
A city of refuge and riefhteousness too. 
J. Kent, 1803. 



Timid souls made welcome. S.M. 
Gen. xxlv. 31. 
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1 ^E blessed of the Lord, 

X Whose souls hate every sin ; 
WTiy should you longer stand abroad ? 
Since Jesus says, " come in." 

2 Your souls have often shared 
In blessings from above : 

Your Father has His house prepar'cj; 
" Come in," and taste His lovo. 

8 Can you His kindness doubt ? 
No, you can trust His gi-ace ; 
Then wherefore stand you still without ! 
" Come in," and see His face. 

4 Do many scruples rise ? 
Does Satan bid you stay ? 
" Come in thou blessed," Jesus cries, 
Then why should you delay ? 

6 Christ and His church invite, 
And you would glory win : 
In heavenly things your souls delight ; 
" Ye bless'd of God, come in." 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

460 Blessed souls. F9.hcv.4. S.M. 

1 TTUNGRY, and faint, and poor, 
JLX Behold us. Lord, again 

Assembled at Thy mercy's door, 
Thy bounty to obtain. 

2 Thy word mvites us nigh. 
Or we must starve indeed ; 

For we no money have, to bi.y. 
Nor righteousness to plead. 

y The food our spirits want. 
Thy hand alone can give; 
^£f"^ ^^^ P^^y^^ ^f ^^itb, and grant 
That we may eat and live. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



461 ThegloryortheCroM. Gal.Ti.14. L.M. 

1 T>EDEEMED from death, with joy 
Xt we'll sing 

The triumphs of our Gauffering King ^ 
His wounded hands — ^His bleeding side— 
The wondrous cross on which He died. 

2 Those wounds are fountains, whence do 
Kivers of balm for human woe ; [flow 
That blood can make the vilest pure, 
That blood alone caji cleanse and cure. 

3 Those hands extended on the tree, 
Hold out a pardon full and free ; 
And, stained with sacrificial blood, 
Obtam and publish peace with God. 

4 The crown of thorns proclaims a King 
Victorious bj- suffering ; 
Henceforth shall giief to Christians be 
Arrayed in regal dignity. 

5 That dpug groan, that last loud cry, 
Are the glad shouts of victorj' ; 

The bruised heel grinds Satain's head. 
And life is won by Jesus dead. 

6 Then let us, glad and grateful, sing 
The triumphs of our suffering King; 
Count all things else as empty dross, 
And glorj' only in the cross. 

Newman Hall, 1876. 
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Salvation to the uttermost. 
Hob. vii. 25. 



8.H. 



1 "^^ souls, oppress'd with fear, 

X Whom gloomy doubts enedave, 
The Gospel's sacred accents hear; 
Jesus alone can save. 

2 His perfect sacrifice 

Is every Chiistian's boast ; 
He saves the soul that to Him flies 
Unto the uttermost. 

8 The uttermost ! how sweet 
These sacred accents sound ; 
The uttermost of Satan's seat. 
And all creation's bound ! 

4 The uttermost of sin^ 

Where its worst victims lie ; 
Jesus from thence our souls will bring, 
To reign with Him on high. 

J. feoNs, 1816. 

^^Q The excellency of the Christian LM- 
rtVjO religion. 1 Cor. 11.12. 

1 T ET everlasting glories crown 

JLk Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
T'hy "\iw[iQk» Wn fe wox^^i \&iaIvation down, 

I Ana YixiXi >»tift \Afc^«a^%* mlVj ^«^ 
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2 What if we trace the globe around, 
And search from Britain to Japan, 
There shall be no religion found 
So just to G-od, so safe for man. 

3 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

4 How well Thy blessed truths agree ! 
How wise ana holy Thy commands I 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 
How firm our hope and comfort stands ! 

5 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treach'rous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

A a A Christ, the Hope set before us. lOith. 
4k04 Heb.vi.18. 

1 rpHE hope set before us is Jesus theLord ; 
X The gospel reveals it ; we bless the 

record : [told, 

With strong consolation for those, we are 
Who once on His merits have fled to 
lay hold. 

2 Let not the attainments that others may 

boast, [the worst ! 

Prevent tiiee from running, 'tis free to 

The more thy own vileness to thee shall 

be told. 
The more thou hast need to press on, 

and lay hold. 

3 If Satan assails thee, and guilt should 

intrude, [thee good ; 

None but the Bedeemer could e'er do 

Trust wholly this Jesus, thy Saviour to be. 

Thy conscience He'll cleanse, and from 

guilt set thee free. 

4 To this we are pressing with ardent desire. 

Through floods of amiction, temptation, 

and fire ; [dismay. 

Though often dejected and fiU'd with 

Because of the tri^s attending the way. 

6 Then lift Him, ye heralds that speak in 

His name ; [same ; 

Proclaim Him to-day, and for ever the 
The life of His people, which none can 
destroy, 
Their hope and their portion, and ful- 
ness of joy. 

J. Kent, 1803. 
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Seeking souls encouraged. 
Ps. xxvli. 8. 



O.M. 



1 T ET Z ion's sons and daughters hear, 
Xj While Zion's Monarch speaks ; 
EterDaJ hfe and bliBB, are near 
The soul that Jeaua seeks. 



2 A kingdom, and a righteousness, 
All glorious and divine : 
Yea, all that can a sinner bless, 
In Jesus meet and shine. 

8 His righteousness is found complete, 
His kingdom can't remove ; 
I'll seek Him, prostrate at His feet. 
And hope t' enjoy His love. 

4 He bids x>oor sinners seek His face, 
He taught my soul to pray ; 
And while I plead for quick'ning grace, 
He will not say me nay. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

466 Seekers, finders. Matt. vU. 7, 8. 7s. 

1 /^OME, poor sinner, come and see, 
\J All thy strength is found in Me ; 
I am waiting to be kind, 

To relieve thy troubled mind. 

2 Dost thou feel thy sins a pain ? 
Look to Me and ease obtain : 

All My fulness thou may'st share. 
And be always welcome there. 

3 Boldly come ; why dost thou fear ? 
I possess a gracious ear ; 

I will never tell thee nay, 
While thou hast a heart to pray. 

4 Try the freeness of My grace, 
Sure, 'twill suit thy trying case; 
Mourning souls will ne'er complain, 
Having sought My face in vain. 

5 Elnock, and cast all doubt behind. 
Seek, and thou shalt surely find ; 
Ask, and I will give thee peace. 
And thy confidence increase. 

6 Will not this encourage thee. 
Vile and poor, to come to Me ? 
Sure thou canst not doubt My will ! 
Come and welcome, sinner, still. 

W. Hewett, 1860. 
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Jesus bids yon como. 
John vU. 37. 



7s , 6 lines. 



1 TjlEOM the cross uplifted high, 

JL Where the Saviour deigns to die. 
What melodious sounds I hear. 
Bursting on my ravished ear ! — 
Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne : 
Why beneath Thy burdens groan? 
On My pierced body laid, 

Justice o^wTva ^e \«i.Tvv»ciTQ.^^<^\ 
Bow the "kuee, ^lsi'^l'^'Sv^ ^^ '^wv*. 
Come Mid.'^^\c«iiae>,^ivxiX\.«t.^^o^^ 



THE GLORIOUS GOSPEL. 



8 Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed, 
Yet a^ain a child confessed, 
Never from His house to roam : 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

4 Soon the days of life shall end ; 
Lo ! I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day ; 
Up to My eternal home. 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

T. Haweis, 1792. 

468 Saved by Hope. Eom. viii. 24. 8.7. 

1 QINNEE, where is room for doubting? 
i3 Has not Jesus died for sin ? 

Did He not in resurrection 
Victory over Satan win ? 

2 Hear Him on the cross exclaiming— 

" It is finish'd," ere He died ; 
See Him in His mercy saving 
One, there hanging by His side. 

3 *Twas for sintiers that He suffered 

Agonies unspeakable; 
Canst thou doubt thou art a sinner? 
If thou canst — then hope farewell. 

4 But, believing what is written — 

" All are guilty" — " dead in sin," 
Looking to the Crucified One, 
Hope shall rise thy soul within. 

5 Hope and peace, and joy imfailing, 

Through the Saviour's precious blood, 
All thy crimson sins forgiven. 
And thy soul brought nigh to God. 

A. MiDLANE, 1862. 

469 Come, rest awhile. Markvl.31. C.M.D. 

1 T HEAKD the voice of Jesus say, 
X " Come unto Me and rest ; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon nay breast." 
I came to Jesus as i was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad : 
I found in Him a resting place, 

And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

"Behold, I freely give 
The living water— thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live." 
loame bo Jeaus, and I drank 
O/ that life-giving stream ; 
Mjr thirst was queDch'd, my soul reyived, 
Aad sow I live in Him, 



3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
" I am this dark world's light : 
Look unto Me, ^y mom sh^ rise, 

And all Thy day be bright." 
I look'd to Jesus, and I found 

In Him my star, my sim ; 
And in that light of Me 111 walk 
Till travelling days are done. 

H. BoNAB, 1857. 

470 Power sought. Luke 17.82. CM. 

1 "VfOW while we hear the word of God, 
XN May we in pray'r be found ; 

And cremt ev'ry gosi>el truth, 
And love the pleasing sound. 

2 May this our language ever be, 

*• Speak, Lord, Thy servants hear," 
Speak Thy salvation to the soul. 
And bame ev'ry fear. 

3 that the God of sov'reign pow'r 

Would now in grace appear ; 
Would help His servant 7iow to preach. 
And help us all to hear. 

4 Now may the gospel of the Lamb 

Come with effectual force: 
Give us more strength, more swift to run. 
The happy pilgrim's course. 

R. BUBNHAM,1788. 

471 Grateftaiove. lJohniv.l9. CM. 

1 T OVE, beyond all that I can feel, 
JU To God the Father's due; 
'Twas He decreed to save from hell. 

And gave the Saviour too. 

2 i/ot;«, greater than I can express. 

To Jesus should be paid ; 
For He, to work my righteousness. 

Himself the victim made. 
8 Nor should I less affection bear 

To God the Spirit's name ; 
Through Him the robe of praise I wear. 

Instead of sin and shame. 

4 LovCf lasting as eternity. 

Should fillniy grfiteful breast. 
To the adorM Trmity, 
The source of joy and rest. 

5 I fall beneath His footetool now. 

And worship Him alone : 
Before no other God I bow, 
But the great Three in One, 

W. Stbphbns, 1837. 

472 Weepersquestioned. Johnzz. IS. GLlf. 

1 TT[7HY, my soul ! why weej^est thou? 

\Y Tell me from whence arise 
, TIla,oae "bim"^ \»ft«iS^ \i!a».\i oifa&n flow, 



THE GLORIOUS GOSPEL. 



2 Is sin the cause of thy complaint, 
Or the chastisiiig rod ? 
Dost thou an evil heart lament, 
And mourn an absent God ? 
8 Lord, let me weep for nought but sin ! 
And after none bnt Thee ! 
And then I would— that I might, 
A constant weeper be ! 

B. Beddohe, 1818. 



The goepel of Peace, 
ilom. z. 16. 



7g., 6 lines. 
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1 T7E that in His courts are found, 

X Listening to the joyful sound. 
Lost, and helpless as ye are. 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care. 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes ; 
View His bleeding sacrifice ; 

See through Him your sins forgiven. 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven; 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

Rowland Hill, 1774. 

i^ "74 Prodigals welcomed. Isa.xliv. 22. LJi. 

1 ■pETURN, wanderer, relum, 

JAi And seek an injured Father's face; 
Those warm desires that in thee bum 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Betum, wanderer, return, 

And seek a Father's melting heart. 

Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern. 

Whose hand can heal thy inward smart. 
8 Betum, wanderer, return. 

He heard thy deep, repentant sigh; 

He saw thy softened spirit mourn. 

When no intruding ear was nigh. 
4 Betum, wanderer, return. 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ! 

Go to His bleeding feet, and learn, 

How freely Jesus can forgive. 
6 Betum, wanderer, return. 

And wipe away the falling tear; 

Tis God who says — ^No longer mourn ; 

'Tis Mercy's voice invites thee near. 

W. B. COLLYER, 1812. 



Chiist's presence the cause of 78. D. 
joy. Acts xvi. 26—81. 
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1 A BBLIEVEB, free from care, 
J\, May in chains or dungeons sing. 
If the I/oid be with him there, 
And be happier than a king ; 



Paul and Silas thus confined, 
Though their backs were torn by whips, 
Yet, possessing peace of mind. 
Sung His praise with joyful lips. 

2 Suddenly the prison shook. 
Open flew the iron doors ; 
And the jailor, terror-struck. 
Now his captives' help implores: 
Trembling at their feet he fell, 

" Tell me, sirs, what must I do 
To be saved from ffuilt and hell ? 
None can tell me tnis but you." 

3 " Look to Jesus," they replied ; 
" If on Him thou canst believe, 
By the death which He has died, 
Tnou salvation shalt receive." 
While the living Word He heard. 
Faith sprung up within his heart. 
And, released from all he feared. 
In their joy his soul had part. 

4 Sinners, Christ is still the same ; 
O that you could likewise fear! 
Then tne mention of His name 
Would be music to your ear ; 
Jesus rescues Satan's slaves. 

His dear wounds still plead " Forgive ! " 
Jesus to the utmost saves ; 
Sinners, look to Him, and live. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



Seeking for Christ proves CM. 
interest in Him. Ps. xxvii. 14. 
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1 A ND does thy heart for Jesus pine, 
Xa. And make its pensive moan ? 
He understands a sigh divine. 

And marks a secret groan. 

2 These pinings prove that Christ is near, 

And testify His grace ; 
Call on Him with unceasing prayer. 
And He will show His face. 

8 Though much dismay'd take courage still, 
And knock at mercy's door ; 
A loving Saviour surely will 
Believe His praying poor. 

4 He knows how weak and faint thou art. 

And must appear at length ; 
A look from Him will cheer tiiine heart, 
And bring renewed strengtii. 

5 These holy hung'rings in the breast 

For His own words are meant ; 
He has prepar'd a royal feast 
To give tny soul content. 

6 Then wait, I say, upon the Lord, 

Believe, and ask againv 
Tliou \iaa\i ^Ei^a \mA «jQ.^\"MiQc&o^^^'t5S.> 
T\i&\i uonoft ^kis2^ wS^\xv^ia^vi., 
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477 I'lving Water. Jolinvii.38. CM. 

1 f\ WHAT riinazing words of grace 
\J Are in the gospel found ! 
Suited to every sinner's case 

Who hears the joyful sound. 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and 

Your every burden bring; [wounds, 
Here, love, unchanging love abounds, 
A deep celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows^ 

And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose, 
And drink with thankful hearts. 

4 Whoever will, — O gracious word. 

May of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
And drink for Jesu's sake. 

. 6 Millions of sinners, vile as you. 
Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless. 

S. Medley, 1789- 



THE GLOEIOUS GOSPEL. 



Its Expostulations. 
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Quit ye like men. 
1 CJor. xvl. 13. . 



8.7. D. 



1 T TJKEWAKM souls, the foe grows 
JLi stronger; 

See what hosts your camp surround ! 
Arm to battle ; lag no longer. 

Hark ! the silver trumpets sound. 
Wake, ye sleepers, wake ! what mean you ? 

Sin besets you round about. 
Up, and search : the world's within you. 

Slay, or chase the traitor out. 

2 What enchants you ; pelf, or pleasure ? 

Pluck right eyes ; with rightnands part. 
Ask your conscience,where's your treasure? 

For be certain there's your heart. 
Give the fawning foe no credit, [hurled I 

Mark, who from Christ's mouth are 
That base heart (the Word has said it) 

Loves not God that loves the world! 

3 God and Mammon ? be wiser ! 

Serve them both ? it cannot be. 
Ease in warfare, saint and miser, 

These will never well agree. 
Shun the shame of foully falling 
Cumber'd captives, clogg'd with clay ; 
-Prove voirrfaJth; make sure your calling ; 
WieJd the sword, and win the day. 



4 Forward press towards i)erfection. 

Watch and pray, and all things prove. 
Seek to know your God's election ; 

Search His everlasting love. 
Dread backsliding, scorn dissembling, 

Now salvation's near in view ; 
Work it out with fear and trembling ; 
'Tis your God that works in you. 

J. Hart. 

479 ^^^® ®*' ^ Jesus. Isa. Iv. 3. 8.7.4. 

1 QINNERS, will you scorn the message 
O Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, O, how tender ! 

Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it: 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim : 
"Pardon to each rebel sinner; 
Free forgiveness in His name : " 

How important I 
"Free forgiveness in His name." 

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succour! 

Fearful hearts, they quell your fears; 
And with news of consolation. 
Chase away the falling tears : 

Tender heralds ; 
Chase away the falling tears. 

4 Who hath our report believed? 

Who received the joyful word ? 
Who embraced the news of pardon 
Spoken to you by the Lord ? 

Can you slight it ? 
Spoken to you by the Lord. 

6 O ye angels, hovering round us. 
Waiting spirits, speed your way; 
Haste ye to. the court of neaven. 
Tidings bear without delay : 

Poor lost sinners, 
Glad the summons do obey. 

J. Allen, 1803. 



Waiting to be healed. 
John V. 3— 4r. 



r.M. 



480 

1 TTEEE, at Bethesda's pool, the poor, 
XX The withered, halt, and blind. 
With waiting hearts expect a cure. 

And free admittance find. 

2 Here streams of wondrous virtue flow. 

To heal a sin-sick soul ; 
To wash the filthy white as snow, 
And make the wounded whole. 

3 The dumb break forth in songs of praise, 

TVie \>\md their sight receive ; 

T"he a%a9Lttr^-^ft «xA.\v«'^. 
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4 Bestroined to lio one case or time, 

These waters always move: 

Sinners in every age and dime 

Their vital influence prove. 

5 Yet numbers daily near them lie, 

Who meet with no relief ; 
With life in view they pine and die 
In hopeless unbeHef . 

6 'Tis strange they should refuse to bathe, 

And yet frequent the pool ; 
But none can even wish for faith. 
While love of sin bears rule. 

7 Satan their consciences has sealed. 

And stupefied their thought ; 
For, were they willing to be healed, 
The cure would soon be wrought. 

8 Do Thou, dear Saviour, interpose, 

Their stubborn wills constrain ; 
Or else to them the water flows. 
And grace is preached, in vain. 

J. Newton, 1779. 
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Saving faith tlie { 
Eph. ii. i 



b of God. S.M. 



1 "niAITH'S a convincing proof ; 
JD A substance sound and sure : 

That keeps the soul secur'd enough ; 
But makes it not secure. 

2 Faith is by knowledge fed ; 
And with obedience mix'd. 

Notion is empty, cold, and dead; 
And fancy's never fix'd. 

3 True faith's the life of God : 
Deep in the heart it Ues. 

It lives, and labours under load ; 
Tho' damp'd, it never dies. 

4 A weak'ning, emptying grace ; 
That makes us strong and full 

False faith, tho' stout and full in face. 
Weakens and starves the soul. ' 

5 Opinions in the head 
True faith as tar excels ; 

As body differs from a shade, 
Or kernels from the shells. 

6 To see good bread or wine 
Is not to eat or drink. 

So some, who hear the Word divine. 
Do not believe, but think, 

7 True faith refines the heart ; 
And purifies with blood : 

Takes the whole Gospel, not a part ; 
And hold? tiie fear of Qod. 

J. Habt, X79.5. 



482 The strait gate. Matt. vlL 13,14. S.M. 

1 T\ESTKUCTION'S dangerous road 
XJ What multitudes pursue ! 

While that which leads the soul to God 
Is known or sought by few. 

2 Believers enter in 

By Christ, the Uving gate ; 
But they who will not leave their sin. 
Complain it is too strait. 

8 If self must be denied. 
And sin forsaken quite, 
They rather choose the way that's wide, 
And' strive to think it right. 

4 Encompassed by a throng, 
On numbers they depend ; 
So many surely can't be wrong. 
And miss a happy end. 

6 But numbers are no mark 
That men will right be found ; 
A few were saved in Noah's ark. 
For many miUions drowned. 

6 Obey the gospel call, 
And enter while you may ; 

The flock of Christ is always small. 
And none are safe but they. 

7 Lord, open sinners' eyes 
Their awful state to see ; 

And make them, ere the storm arise. 
To Thee for safety flee. 

J. Newton, 1779. 
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The Living Word is powerful. 
Heb. iv. 12, 13. 



S.H. 



1 rjlHE word of Christ our Lord, 
X With whom we have to do. 

Is sharper than a two-edged sword. 
To pierce the sinner tmrough ! 

2 Swift as the lightning's blaze 
When awful thunders roll. 

It fills the conscience with amaze. 
And penetrates the soul. 

8 No heart can be concealed 
From His all-piercing eyes : 
Each thought and purpose stands revealed 
Naked without disguise, 

4 He sees His jpeople's fears. 
He notes then: mournful cry ; 

He counts their sighs and falling tears. 
And helps them from on high. 

5 Though feeble is their good. 
It has its \a.-oA.Tfe%iMt^\ 

Yea, aU\,\ife^ ^o\i\^^"5i/'vi'0sv«^ ^wis55c^ 



CHBI8T JESUS UAKXFBSTED THBOUOU THE OOBFEL. 



6 He sees the wicked too, 
And will repay them soon 

For all the evil deeds they do, 
And all they would have done. 

7 Since all our secret ways 

Are marked and known hy Thee, 
Afford us, Lord, Thy light of grace, 
That we ourselyes may see. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



A.QA. Christ suffered, the just for CM. 
rJtOrjt the unjust. 1 Pet. ill. 18. 

1 A ND did the Holy and the Just, 
Xa. The Sovereign of the skies, 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust. 

That sinners lost might rise ? 

2 Yes, the Eedeemer left His throne. 

His radiant throne on high. 
Surprising mercy I love unknown 1 

To suffer, bleed, and die. 
8 He took the dying traitor's place, 

And suffered in his stead ; 
For man, O miracle of grace I 

For man the Saviour bled. 

4 Jesus, my soul adoring bends 

To love so full, so free ; 
And may I hope that love extends 
Its saving power to me. 

5 What glad return can I impart 

For favours so divine ? 
O take my all — this worthless heart, 
And make it only Thine. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 

AQ (^ Sound an alarm in Zion. lis. 

TCOO Joelil.l. 

1 rjlIME'S sun is fast setting, its twilight 
X is nigh. 

Its evening is falling in cloud o'er the sky. 
Its shadows are sraretching in ominous 

gloom ; [doom. 

Its midnight approaches, the midnight of 
Then haste, sinner, haste, there is mercy 

for thee, [flee I 

And wrath is preparing— flee, lingerer, 

2 Bides forth the fierce tempest on th' wing 

of the cloud; [loud : 

The moan of the night-blast is fitful and 

The mountains are heaving, the forests 

are bowed, [shroud. 

The ocean is surging, earth gathers its 

Then haste, sinner, haste, etc. 

8 The vision is nearing — ^the Judge and the 

throne 1 — [done." 

The voice of the angel proclaims "It is 

On the whirl oi the tempest its Buler shall 

come, fits gloom. 

And the blaze of Uia glory flash out from 

Then haate, sinner, haste, etc. 
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4 With clouds He is coming I His people 

shall sing, [and King. 

With gladness they hail Him Bedeemer 

The iron rod wielding— the rod of His ire. 

He Cometh to kindle earth's last fatal fire 1 

Then haste, sinner, haste, etc. 

H. BoNAB, 1844. 

Judgment must begin at the 8 JI. 
House of God. lPet.iv.l7. 

1 r\ WHEBE shall rest be found, 
\J Best for the weary soul? 

'Twere vain the ocean's depths to soimd, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above. 

Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that life is love. 

3 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

O, what eternal horrors hang 
Around ** the second death 1" 

4 Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun ; 

Lest we be banish'd from Thy faoe, 
And evermore undone. 

5 Here would we end our quest ; 
Alone are found in Thee, 

The life of perfect love — ^the rest 
Of immortality. 

J. MONTOOMXBT, 1819. 

CHBIST JESUS MANIFESTBD 
THBOUGH THE GOSPEL. 

Ne w-Cbeatino — Con vicTiNO Souls of Sik— 

FBODUciNe GoDLT Bepentamcb nt Hit 

People ; and Effectually Callzxo 

Them to Himself. 



The way of Holiness. 
Isa. xxxr. 8, 



OJL 
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1 r\ BLESSED pathway through the veil 
\J Of our Bedeemer's flesh; 
Where all our prayers and <:>*«^Ttlrff avail, 
And we hear what He saith. 

I 2 Here the blest Spirit of our GodL 
Explains to seeking hearts. 
The consecrated path of blood 
Which changes inward parts. 

8 Access, O blessed access still, 
It« wondrous power affords. 
Wafls. \i«e, "5^ wsS^cB., ^-WEka feel 



CHRIST JESUS MAMIVESTEO THBOUOH THE GOSPEL. 



a in Christ pervades this path, 
ised holy place ; 

ear, His blood has quenched all 
, rest in glorious grac§. [wrath, 

Murte, ye offspring of the truth, 
feel the vivid rays ; 
ear, your fullest hopes and faith 
tune His loftiest praise. 

E.G., 1873. 



I kill and I make alive, etc. 
Dent, zzxii. 39. 



CM. 



Saviour empties whom He fills, 
id quickens whom He slays ; 
:al hope He kindly kills, 
tach us gospel grace. 

.ps in frowns, as well as smiles, 
) tokens of His love ; 
He wounds, or if Ho heals, 
)th His grace we prove. 

iple flock are often slack, 
make the Lord retire ; 
len He frowns and turns His back, 
to draw them nigher. 

ner we begin to mourn, 
feel a broken heart, 
sus cries, " Return, return, 
d let Me heal thy smart." 

mtrite ones do all receive 
eshments at His floor ; 
>read and balms He loves to give 
inners sick and poor. 

of self may Jesus kill, 
new man more revive ; 
Uty wounds may Jesus heal, 
hall my Spirit thrive. 

J. Bebkidge, 1785.* 

Soul hunger for Christ. Luke ii. 25. 8.7. 

[E, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Jom to set Thypeople free ; 
our fears and sins release us : 
us find our rest in Thee, 
's strength and consolation, 
>e of all the earth Thou art : 
desire of every nation, 
of every longmg heart. 
Thy people to deliver ; 
n a child, and vet a king ; 
to reign in us for ever ; 
V Thy gracious kingdom bring, 
line own Eternal Spirit, 
.e in all our hearts alone : 
oine all-sufficient merit, 
se US to Thy glorious throne. 

C. Weslly, 17^. 



A_Ckf\ The Covenant of Grace. L.M. 

^<J\J Isa. xlvi,9, 10. 

1 npH' Eternal Three a council held, 
X Ere time began, or man rebell'd, 
And in unchangeable decrees, 
EnroU'd the covenant of peace. 

2 Jesus, the sinner's friend, stood forth, 
Engag'd to bear £[is Father's wrath, 
His people's mighty debt discharge. 
And set their captive souls at large. 

8 'Twas love, this peaceful cov'nant will'd. 
And Christ its various })art8 fulfiU'd ; 
In Him 'twill stand for ever sure. 
When hills and mountains are no more. 

4 This cov'nant shown, sweet peace imparts 
To humble souls and broken hearts : 
Nor can its sacred bonds be broke, 
Though devils rage and sins provoke. 

5 Its sacred blessings shall extend, 
From age to age, and never end ; 

The Church below, and Church above. 
Live on Jehovah's cov'nant love. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

A C\ 1 Christ gives repentance. lis. 

%C7X Acts V. 31. 

1 npHE Lamb is exalted repentance to give, 
X That sin may be hated, while sinners 

believe ; 
Contrition is granted, and God justified. 
The sinner is numbled, and self is denied. 

2 Bepentance flows freely through C alvary 's 

blood, [God; 

Produced by the Spirit, and goodness of 
The living possess it, through faith, hope, 

and love, [above. 

And own it a blessing sent down from 

8 All bom of the Spirit are brought to repent. 

Free grace can make adamant hearts to 

relent. [^rove, 

Bepentance is granted, God's justice to 

Bemissionisgiven,andboth fromHis love. 

4 The vilest of sinners forgiveness have 

found, [abound ; 

For Jesus was humbled that grace might 

Whoever repents of his sin against God, 

Shall surely be pardoned throughCalvary 's 

blood. 

P.uiBOT*s Selection, 1837. 



'the 



LM. 



^ Q O Soul thirst produced b^ 
^C72S Spirit. Ps. xlii. 1, i 

1 T THIBST, Thou wounded Lamb of God, 
X To wash me ia TYi-^ OL%,"ecsijivc^''^^^^\ 



CHBI8T JESUS MAMI7EHTED THROUGH THE 008VEL. 



2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever closed to all but Thee ! 

Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 

3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close shelter'd in Thy bleeding side ! 
"Who life and strengtn from thence derive 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live. 

4 What are our works but sin and death, 
Till Thou Thy quickening Spirit breathe ? 
Thou giv'st the power Thy grace to move : 
wondrous grace ! boundless love ! 

5 How can it be, Thou heavenly King, 
That Thou should'st us to glory bring ? 
Make slaves the partners of Thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown. 

6 Hence our hearts melt; our eyes o'erflow; 
Our words are lost ; nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of aught beside, 
"My Lord, my Love, is crucified." 

7 Ah, Lord 1 enlarge our scanty thought, 
To know the wonders Thou hast wrought ; 
Unloose our stammering tongues, to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable. 

8 First-bom of many brethren Thou I 
To Thee, lol all our souls we bow: 

To Thee, our hearts and hands we give; 
Thine may we die ; Thine may we Uve. 
Tr, hy J. Wesley, 1740. 



Christ seekiiig after His own. L.M. 
Ezek. xxxiv. IS, 16. 
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1 TXTITH watchful eye and wisdom deep, 

V V Our gentle Shepherd tendsHis flock; 
Leads on and guards the helpless sheep, 
And grounds tnem on Himself, the Bode. 

2 He seeks the lost with tender care, 
And finds them in the wilderness ; 
Conducts them to His pastures fair, 
And feeds them with His word of grace. 

3 Some from His fold are forc'd away 
By howling wolves, a rav'nous train ; 
And these He follows when they stray, 
And brings them to His fold again. 

4 His shoulders bear the poor and weak, 
The lambs are carried on His arm, 
And all the broken and the sick, 

He tends and heals with heavenly balm. 
6 And while they walk in humble love, 

His pleasant heritage are they ; 

And He defends them from above, 

And guides them in the gospel- way. 
6 So guide and guard us dearest Lord, 

As children walking hand in hand ; 
And oft a gracious look affordf 
To cMear na through this barren land. 
J. BxsBiDOZ, 1785.* 



A€\A The fountain open for sinners. O.M. 
TCaTC Zech. xiii. 1. 

1 TTOW sad our state by nature is ! 
.n. Our sin how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 

Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word ; 
' O ! ye despairing sinners, come, 

And trust upon the Lord.' 
8 My soul obeys th' almighty call 

And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe Thy promise. Lord, 

O help my unbehef! 

4 To the dear fountain of Thy blood, 

Licarnate God, I fly ; 
Here let me wash my sin-stained soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

5 Stretch out Thine arm, victorious King: 

My reigning sin subdue, 
Drive the old dragon from his seat. 
With all his hateful crew. 

6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm. 

On Thy kind arms I lall : 
Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus and my all. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



To you is the word of this salva- CM. 
tion sent' Acts ziii. 26. 
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1 A ND why do our admiring eyes, 
Jla. These gospel glories see ? 
And whence, doth every heart reply. 

Salvation sent to me ? 

2 And dost Thou, Lord, subdue my heart, 

And show my sins forgiven, 
And bear Thy witness to my part, 
Amongst the heirs of heaven ? 

3 As the redeeemed of the Lord 

We sing the Saviour's name ; 
And, while the long salvation lasts. 
Its sovereign grace proclaim. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1756. 

496 ^^® ®®^®* P**^- ^^^ xxTlli. 7. 8.7.4. 

1 QTRAIT the gate, the way is narrow, 
O To the realms of endless bliss; 
Sinful men and vain professors. 

Self-deceived, the passage miss ; 

Rushing headlong, 
Down they sink the dread abyss. 

2 Sins and follies unforsaken, 

All wUl end in deep despair; 
Formal prayers are unavauhig, 
Fruitless is the worldling's tear; 



CHBUT JBBUB ICANIFSSTSD THSOUaH THE OOBPEL. 



8 Thou who art Thy people's guardian, 
Condescend my guide to be; 
By Thy SMnt*fl H^t unerring, 
Let me TThy Balyation see : 

May I never 
Miss the way that leads to Thee. 

B. Beddome, 1818. 
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The Gkwpel trampet. 
Isa. zxvii. 13. 



146th. 



"DLOW ye tiie trumpet, blow 



— The gladly solemn sound , 

Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

2 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb : 
Redemption in His blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 

The year, &c. 

3 Ye who have sold for nought 
The heritaf^e above. 
Receive it back unbought. 
The gift of Jesu's love ; 

The year, &c, 
i Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live : 

The year, &c. 
5 Ye bankrupt debtors know 
The sovereign grace of heaven; 
Though sums immense ye owe, 
A free discharge is given : 

The year, &c. 
I The gospel trumpet hear. 
The 4iew8 of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from eartii, appear 
Before your Saviour's face : 

The year, &c. 
Jesns, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mournful souls, be ^ad ! 

The year, &c. 
C. Wesley, 1760. 



Christ the great light seen. 
Isa. Ix. 2. 



CM. 
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A DEEPER gloom than Egypt's night 
The sinner's mind o'erspreads, 
Till Jesus Christ, the source of light. 

His heav'nly influence sheds. 
The pow'rful entrance of His word 

The darkest shade breaks through ; 
His sun-like rays, new light afford. 
And hung new Bcenes to view. 



3 The secret haunts where sin has lain. 

Are by His light made known ; 
Nor can they undisturb'd remain 
Where Christ our light has shone. 

4 Dear Saviour, deign to shine on me. 

Chase all my doubts away. 
And in Thy light O let me see 
The light of endless day. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Peace given and secured. 
John xiv. 27, 



8.7. D. 



499 

1 "pEACE in Jesus ! blessed promise, 
X Covenant word of changeless love. 
Sealed in blood, and daily witnessed 

By Thy grace, Eternal Dove. 
Peace in Jesus ! what blessing, 

Calm and pure, our spirits know ; 
When, the ties of earth forgotten, 

All our joys from Jesus flow. 

2 Softly glides Siloah's fountain 

Through this wide and howling waste ; 
Surest, sweetest peace affording 

All, its hallowed streams who taste. 
From the conflict, faint and thirsty, 

Deep we drain the cup of love ; ' 
that deeper still our spirits 

Might its endless blessings prove. 

3 Peace in Jesus ! though around us 

Rage the tempest's angry strife ; 
Though the deep her fountains open. 

O'er them floats the ark of life. 
There the weary dove, returning 

From that dark and trackless sea. 
Folds in peace her drooping pinions, 

Sheltered from the storm in Thee. 

4 Though on earth we've scorn and trouble 

In ourselves but shame and sin ! 
All without, the reign of darknessl 

Fearful conflict oft within; 
He who died, and lives for over. 

Saves and guards from every ill ; 
Jesus walks upon the waters, 

And commandeth, " Peace, be still » " 
Hymns for the Household of Faith, 18«1. 

500 

1 TJOLY Lord God I I love Thy truth, 
-LX Nor dare Thy least commandments 

slight; 
Yet pierced by sin, the serpent's tooth, 
I mourn the anguish of tlie bite. 

2 But though the poison lurks within, 
Hope bids me 6tiil^\\.\i^^\AfcT!L't^ V^fi^% 
Till death. ahaW. ^a^, tcv^ 6^^ Vtara. ^^sv^ 
Free ixom tYie oiii^ ^G!DM[i\5,^\\»5^fe* 



Sin hateful to the believer. 
Rom. vil. 15. 



LM. 



CHBIBT JESTB MAKXFBBTBD THROUGH THE GOVniL. 



3 Had I a throne above the rest, 
Where angels and archangels dwell; 
One sin, unslain, within my breast, 
Would make that heaven as dark as hell. 

4 The prisoner, sent to breathe fresh air, 
And blessed with liberty again, 
Would mourn were he condemned to wear 
One link of all his former chain. 

6 But ! no foe invades the bliss. 
When glory crowns the Christian's head : 
One view of Jesus as He is, 
Will strike all sin for ever dead. 

W. CowPBB, 1774, 



Grace all.sufficient. 
2 Cor. xii. 9. 



a7.D. 
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1 f\ WHAT dangers, all distressing, 
\J Now ensnare the pilgrim's feet I 
Gloomy sorrows, still increasing. 

Swell the present changing state. 
Sometimes tilings around are cheering, 

Grace and providence unite ; 
Nought but mercy seems appearing. 

Yielding peace and vast delight. 

2 But new trials soon surround us. 

Then succeed abounding cares ; 
Creatures all conspire to wound us. 

And no help from heav'n appears. 
O for faith and growing patience. 

Under ev'ry CTacious rod ; 
For we still shall sing salvation. 

Wrought by Zion's faithful God ! 

8 Jesus, keep us more dependent. 
Till our trials all shall end; 
Then we mount the throne resplendent. 

There to see our dearest Friend : 
There on Thee be ever gazing, 

Charm'd with Thy refulgent face ; 
FiU'd with glory, e'er be praising, 
Free, redeeming, aovWeigv, grace ! 

B. BUBNHAM, 1783. 

Cf\Q Comforting assurance given. L.lii. 

1 r\ BEAT Teacher of Thy church, we own 
vX Thy precepts all divinely wise : 

O may Thy mighty power be shown, 
To fix them stm before our eyes. 

2 Deep on our hearts Thy law engrave, 
And fire our souls with heavenly zeal. 
That while we trust Thy power to save. 
We may that sacred law lulfil. 

S Adom'd with every heavenly grace, 
Mav our examples hrifrhtly shine, 
And the sweet lustre of Thy face 
•Reaected bemu from each of Thine. 



4 These lineaments divinely fair. 
Our heavenly Father shall proclaim ; 
And men that view His image there, 
Shall join to glorify His name. 

P. DODDBmOB, 17& 
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The soul effectually weaned. 
Fs.6zxxi. 8. 



1 TESTIS, cast a look on me, 

Give me sweet simplicity ; 
Make me poor, and keep me low. 
Seeking only Thee to know. 

2 Weanfed from my lordly self, 
Weaned from the miser's pelf, 
Weanfed from the scomer's ways, 
WeanM from the lust of praise. 

3 All that feeds my busy pride. 
Cast it evermore aside ; 

Bid my will to Thine submit, 
Lay me humbly at Thy feet. 

4 Make me like a little child. 

Of my strength and wisdom spoil'd; 
Seeing only in Thy light. 
Walking only in T!hy might, 

5 Leaning on Thy loving breast. 
Where a weary soul may rest ; 
Feeling well tue peace of Gt>d 
In the " Spirit of the Lord." 

6 In this posture let me live, 
And hosannas daily give ; 
In this temper let me die, 
And hosannas ever cry. 

J. Berridoe, 1785. 

504 Cheering words. Hatt.xi.i8. L 

1 " /^OME unto me, ye weary, come ! 

\j Ye heavy-laden, cease to roam ! 

1 will refresh the vreBscy breast. 
And give the labouring spirit rest." 

2 Sweet word! it 6alms rhy troubled son 
It bids my sorrows cease to roll; 
Smiles Uke the rainbow on the deep. 
And hushes all my woes to sleep. 

3 Here, at Thy feet, 'tis good to be. 
Thy word to hear, Thy face to see; 
Thy freedom's easy yoke to wear; 
The burden of Thy love to bear. 

4 Saviour, Thy promise I believe. 
Nor ever would Thy presence leave; 
But seek, upon Thy gentle breast, 



CHBI8T JE8U8 UANIFESIBD THSOUOH TKB GOSPEL. 



C/\C The beliorer's inward desires. L.U. 
xJKJsJ Sol. Songs Tili. 13, 14. 

1 "TB8U8, reveal ThyseM to me,** 

el "A living, bright reality ;" 
More real far wan mends most near : 
More lovely, too, than things most dear. 

2 Unveil to me Thy smiling £ace. 

Mv Lord, and at Thy throne of grace, 

let Thy words of power be found, 
And light and liberty abomid. 

3 O draw me to Thy mercy seat, 
To sit like Mary at Thy feet. 

Stretch ronnd my soul Thy iK)W*rful hand. 
When tempted : O Lord, make me stand. 

4 gently bow Thy gracious ear, 
AUentive to my earnest prayer : 
My Lord, let Thy observant eye 
My daily, hourly needs supply. 

5 Enfold me, Jesus, to Thy breast, 
My weary soul doth there find rest ; 
To know Thee, resting in Thy love. 
Will give me bliss like that above. 

6 Make sure to me I am Thy 'choice, 
With singing over me rejoice ; 

Be Thou my constant faithful Ghiidc, 
And over all my steps preside. 

7 Wear me a seal upon Thy arm. 
And so my soul of fears disarm ; 

1 be my Shelter, near Thy heart. 
So let me from Thee ne'er depart. 

J. VAuaHAN, 1870. 



The Lord nigh at hand. 
Pb. xxxiv. 18. 



l04Ah. 



506 

1 VB broken hearts all, who cry out 
X " unclean r 

- And taste of the gall of indwelling sin. 
Lamenting it truly, and loathing it too, 
And seeking nelp duly, as sinners 
should do : 
a The Lord whom ye seek is nigh to your 
call, [faU: 

Attends when you 8i>eak, nor lets a word 
Your sorrow ana sighing are felt in His 
breast; [rest. 

He pities your crying, and will give you 
8 If often He hidesHis f ac^from His friends. 
And silent abides for merciful ends ; 
At length He uncovers Himself from His 
cloud, [blood. 

And sweetly discovers His face and His 
4 All penitent cries His Spirit imj^arts. 

And f etcheth out sighs from sm-f eeling 

hearts j [you want. 

He puts you m mourning, the dress that 

A meek gmt adormng hoth sinner and 

munt 



5 A time He has set to heal up your woes, 

A season most fit His love to disclose ; 
And till He is ready to show His goodwill. 
Be patient and steady, and wait on 
Him still. 

J. Berridge, 1785.* 

507 The abiding hope. Rom. v. 6. 8.7.4. 

1 /\ MY soul, what means this sadness ? 
\J Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
Let thy griefe be tum'd to gladness, 

Bid thy restless fears be gone : 

Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in E[is dear name. 

2 What though Satan's strong temptations 

Vex and tease thee day by day ? 
And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay ? 

Thou shalt conquer, 
Through the Lamb's redeeming blood. 

3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee, 

From without and from within ; 

Jesus saith Hell ne'er forget thee. 

But will save from hell and sin; 

He is faithful 
To perform Bla gracious word. 

4 Though distresses now attend thee. 

And thou tread'st the thorny road ; 
His right hand shall still defend thee, 
Soon Hell bring thee home to God : 

Therefore praise Him, 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

6 O that I could now adore Him, 

Like the heavenly host above. 
Who for ever bow before Him, 
And unceasing sing His love ! 

Happy lauding ! 
When snail I your service join ? 

J. Fawobtt, 1782. 

508 Hearts made clean. Heb.x.22. S.M. 

1 • TTOW heavy is the night 

.n. That hangs upon our eyes. 
Till Christ, with His reviving fight, 
Over our souls arise I 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven, 
But, in His righteousness array'd, 
We see our sins forgiven. 
8 Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways ; 
Christ plants new life, and sovereign cure, 
By sanctifying grace. 
4 The powers of hell ag;c^« 
To \16\3i o\ii ^o\\\a m^«M^\ 
He seta t^^ aoxia oi\ia\i^fliJ»k^<^^% 



CHBI6T JESUS KAMZFEBTES TH&OUOH THE GOSPEL. 



6 Lord, we adore Thy ways 
To bring us near to God ; 
Thy sovereign power, Thy healing grace, 
And Thine atoning blood. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

50d ForedeBlreB. Fs. cxxxix. 23. CM. 

1 JUDGE me, Lord, and try my heart, 

For Thou that heart canst see ; 
And bid each idol thence depart 

That dares compete with Thee. 

2 Though weak and cleaving to the dust. 

My soul adores Thee stul ; 
Thy grace and truth are all my trust; 
mould me to Thy will. 
8 Thine altar, Lord, I would embrace 
With hands by Christ made clean; 

1 love Thy house, I love the place 
Where Thy dear face is seen. 

4 O guide me in Thy love and fear; 
My soul on Thee I cast ; 
I would not walk with sinners here, 
To share their doom at last. 

H. F. Lyte, 1884. 
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Eost of soul. Matt. xi. 29. 



8.7.4. 



1 /^OME, ye souls, by sin aflflicted, 

yj Bowed with fruitless sorrow down, 
By the broken law convicted. 

By the tempter's snares undone : 
Look to Jesus I 

Mercy flows through Him alone. 

2 Take His easy yoke and wear it, 

Love will make obedience sweet : 
Christ will give you strength to bear it. 
While His wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory, 
Where £[is ransomed captives meet. 
8 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 
Li^t to newly opened eyes, 
Flowing springs in deserts dreary, 
Is the rest wat Christ supplies : 

All who taste it. 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 
4 Blessed are the eyes that see Him ; 
Blest the ears tnat hear His voice : 
Bless^ are the souls that trust Him, 
And in Him alone rejoice : 

His commandments 
Then become their happy choice. 
6 But to sing the rest of glory. 

Mortal tongues far short must fall ; 
Tongues celestial strive to reach it, 
Bat it soars beyond them all: 
JPkith, and hope, and Jove desire it. 
Bat it orrerwhelmB them alL 

JOBBTH SWAXV, 1792. 



511 SoulloBghigs. Phn.iI.18. 8.7. D 

1 T AMB of God, we fall before Thee, 
JU Humbly trusting in Thy cross. 
That alone be all our glory; 

All things else we count but loss. 
Thee we own a perfect Saviour; 

Only source of all that's good. 
Eyry grace and e^ry favour 

Come to us thro' cfesu's blood. 

2 Jesus gives us true repentance 

By His Spirit sent from HeaVn. 
Jesus whispers this sweet sentence, 

" Son, thy sins are aU forgiv'n.*' 
Faith He gives us to believe it : 

Grateful hearts His love to |>rize. 
Want we wisdom ? He must give it ; 

Hearing ears, and seeing eyes. 

8 Jesus gives us pure affections ; 
Wills to do what He requires ; 
Makes us follow His directions ; 

And what He commands, inspires. 
All our pray'rs, and all our praises, 

Bi^huy offer'd in His name, 

He that dictates them, is Jesus ; 

He that answers is the same. 

J. Habt, 1759. 



Stroiifirer faith tooght. 
2 Ohron. xz. 20. 



7b, 6 linei 
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1 T ORD, we lie before Thy feet: 
JU Look on aU our deep distress. 
Thy rich mercy may we meet. 
Clothe us with Thy righteousness. 
Stretch forth Thy Alnurfity hand;' 
Hold us up ; ' and we shah stand. 

2 Shame, and fear, and pain we feel, 
Yiewixiig our unstable hearts. 
How we wander, waver, reel. 
Only wise by flts and starts. 
Thou art Truth : but what are we ? 
Fickle worms, and false to Thee. 

8 O, that closer we could cleave 
To Thy bleeding, dying breast 1 
(Hve us jSirmly to believe, 
And to enter into rest. 
liord, increase^ increase our faith: 
Make us faithful unto death. 

4 Let us, with a steadfast faith, 
View our dear incarnate Gt)d 
Dying, so destrojing death : — 
Bow'd beneath our nature's load. 
Make our union with Thee clear. 
Perfect love; and cast out fear. 

6 Through this, hold Thee evermore, 

^ated at Thy Father's side ; 
1 ^\ace oiliSift, mA\j«s^^ KMt Power, 



CBBI8T JBflUS KANIFEBTED TBBOUG& THE GOSPEL. 



On Thee oft' dependent call, 
Ever trust Thee Lord of all. 

J. Habt, 1750.* 



Profitable disoipline. 
Luke XT. 11—24 



O.M. 
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1 AFFLICTIONS, though they seem 
i\. Bevere, 

In mercy oft ore sent ; 
They Btojiped the prodigal's career, 
And forced hun to rex>ent. 

2 Although he no relentings felt 

Till he had spent his uore. 
His stubborn heart began to melt 
When famine pinched him sore. 

3 " What have I gained by sin," he said, 

" But hunger, shame, and fear? 
My father's house abounds with bread, 
While I am starving here. 

4 " m so, and tell him all I've done. 

And fall before his face ; 
Unworthy to be called his son, 
I'll seek a servant's place." 

B His father saw him coming back, 
He saw, and ran, and simled ; 
And threw his arms around the neck 
Of his rebellious child. 

6 " Now let the fatted calf be slain, 

And spread the news around : 
Myson was dead, but lives again ; - 
Was lost, but now is found. * 

7 'Tis thus the Lord His* love reveals. 

To call poor sinners home ; 

- More i^an a father's love He feelsy 

And welcomes all that come. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



Sanotifted afOiction. 
P8.1xxiii.l7,18. 



CM, 
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1 f\ GOD, whose favourable eye 
\J The sixi-sick soul revives, 
Holy and heavenly is the joy 

Thy shining presence gives. 

2 Not such as hypocrites suppose, 

WhOf with a graceless heart, 
Taste not of Thee, but drink a dose 
Prepared by Satan's art. 

3 Intoxicating joys are theirs, 

Who, while they boast their light. 
And seem to soar above the stars. 
Are plunging into night. 

4 Lulled in a soft and fatal sleep, 

They sin and yet rejoice ; 
Were they indeed the Saviova's sheep, 
Would they not hear His voice ? 



5 Be mine the comforts that reclaim 

The soul from Satan's power ; 
That make me blush for what I am. 
And hate my sin the more. 

6 *Tis joy enough, my All in All, 

At Thy dear leet to lie ; 
Thou wut not let me lower fall, 
And none can higher fly. 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 



Trying dispenBations overruled L.M. 
for good. Isa. xllii. 1, 2. 
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1 T ET Jacob to his Maker sing, 

JLi And praise his great redeemingKing; 
Called by a new, a mcious name, 
Let Israel loud his God proclaim ! 

2 He knows our souls in all their fears. 
And gently wipes our falling tears ; 
Forms trembling voices to a song. 
And bids the feeole heart be strong. 

3 Then let the rivers swell around. 
And rising floods o'erflow the ground ; 
Bivers, and floods, and seas divide, 
And homage pay to Israel's guide. 

4 Then let the fires their rage display. 
And flaming terrors bar the way, 
Unbumt,unsinged,He leads them through, 
And makes the flames refreshing too. 

5 The fires but on their bonds shall prey, 
The floods but wash their stains away, 
And grace divine new trophies raise, 
Amidst the deluge and the blaze. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 



Sympathy with Christ in His CM. 
Buffering. John xix. 17. 
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1 TT7HAT object's this that meets my eyes, 

YY From out Jerusalem's gate. 
Which fills my mind with such surprise. 
As wonders to create ? 

2 Who can it be that groans beneath 

A ponderous cross of wood; 
Whose soul's o'erwhelmedin pain of death. 
And body bathed in blood ? 

3 Is this the Matt, can this be He, 

The prophets have foretold 
Should with trans^essors numbered be. 
And for their crimes be sold? 

4 Yes, now I know 'tis He, 'tis He, 

E'en Jesus, God's dear Son ; 
Wrapt in mortality to die 
For crimes that I had done. 

6 O ! blessed sight, O ! lovely foiMOL^ 
To Biniol «QX]\^'\S&& Taft\ 

I And tie^ TEiiccL ^"^ Vot xftfe* 



OBBIST JS6UB KIMCTBTSD TBBOUOS THB OOfiTBL* 



The humble anppliant. 
John vl. TO. 



7s. 



6 111 hear His groans, and view His woundg, 
Until, with happy John, 
I on His breast a place have foond 
Sweetly to lean upon. 

J. Cennick, 1741. 
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1 ri BACIOXJS Lord, incline Thine ear, 
\T My requests vouchsafe to hear ; 
Hear my never-ceasing cry : 

Give me Christ, or else I die. 

2 Wealth and honour I /iiaf^ftm, 
Earthly comforts all are vain ; 
These can never satisfy, 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 

3 Lord, deny me what Thou wilt, 
Only ease me of my guilt ; 
Suppliant at Thy feet I lie, 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 

4 AU unholjr, all unclean, 

I am nothing else but sin ; 

On Thy mercy I rely. 

Give me Christ, or else I die. 

5 Thou dost freely save the lost I 
Only in Thy grace I trust : 
With my earnest suit comply ; 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 

6 Thou hast ^omised to forgive 
All who in Thy Son believe ; 
Lord ! I know Thou canst not lie ; 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 

W. Hammond, 1746. 



The service off love. 
Bom. Ui. ao— 32. 



O.H. 
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1 VrO 8ia:ength of Nature can suffice 
li To serve the Lord aright : 
And what she has she misapplies, 

For want of dearer light. 

2 How lonff beneath the law I lay 

In bondage and distress ! 
, I toiled the precept to obey, 
But toiled without success. 

8 Then, to abstain from outward sin, 
Was more than I could do : 
Now, if I feel its power within, 
I feel I hate it too. 

4 Then, all my servile works were done 
A righteousness to raise ; 
Now, nreely chosen in the SoUi 
I freely choose His ways. 

^ Whsb MhAJH I do, was then the word, 
,^,^2»/ Im^ worthier grow ? 
T^6 shaJJ X render to me Lord? 
<s my inquiry now. 



6 To see the law by Christ fulfilled* 
And hear His ^ardonix^^ voice, 
Chaxu^es a slave mto a child, 
And duty into choice. 

W. CowPBB, 1779. 

C^ Q Healing experienced. 8.7. D 

sJX,\3 P8.cxlvii.3. 

1 JESUS heals the broken-hearted, 
tf 1 how sweet that sound to met 
Once beneath my sin He smarted, 

Groan'd and bled to set me free ; 
By His suFrings, death, and merits, 

By His Gt)dhead, blood, and ^ain, 
Broken hearts, or wounded spirits, 

Are at once made whole again. 

2 Broken by the law*s loud thunder, 

To that cross for refuge flee, 
O'er His pungent soirows ponder, 

'Tis His staipes that healeth thee; 
OH and wine to heal and cherish, 

Jesus still to Israel gives ; 
Nor shall e'er a sinner pierish, 

Who in His dear name belieyeB. 

3 In His righteousness confiding, 

Shelterd safe beneath His v^iig. 
Here they find a sure abiding. 

And of cov'nant mercy sin^ ; 
Seek, my souL no other healing, 

But in Jesu^s precious blood. 
He,, beneath the Spirit's sealing, 

Stands thy great High Pbiebt with God. 
J. Kent, 1803. 

520 ^^ anxious sonl. Ps. ci^iLfi— 7. 8,11. 

1 A ^ ^ whither should I go, ^ 

JLX Burden'd, and sick, and faint ? 
To whom should I my troubles show, 
And iKxur out my complaint ? 

2 My Saviour bids me come : 
Ah ! why do I delay ? 

He calls the weaiy sinner home ! 
And yet from Him I stay. 

8 What is it keeps me back. 
From which I cannot part, 
Which will not let my Saviour talce 
Possession of my heart ? 

4 Jesus, the hindrance show, 
Which I have fear'd to see : 

Yet let me now consent to know 
What keeps me far from Thee. 

6 Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy saving power display ; 
Into its darkest comers shine. 
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521 Pi^rdon sought. Pi. U. I— I. L.M. 

1 QHOW pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive, 

Let a repenting rebel live : 
Are not Thj mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but don't surpMS. 
The power and glory of Thy graco^ 
Great Gt>d, Thy nature hath no bound. 
So let Thy pardoning love be found. 

8 O wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ? 
Here on my heart tne burden lies. 
And past offences pain my eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess 
Against Thy law, against. Thy grace : 
Lord, should Thy judnnent grow severe, 

1 am condemned, but Thou art clear. 

6 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce Thee just in death; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round Thy 

Word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The oppressed delivered. 
Yb. XlT. l-,7. 



L.M. 
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1 /^ BEAT God, whose universal sway 
\jr The known and unknown worlds 

obey. 
Now give the kingdom to Thy Son, 
. Extend His power, exalt His throae. 

2 Thy sceptre well becomes His hands, 
All heaven submits to His commands ; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

8 With power He vindicates the just, 
And treads the oppressor in the dust : 
His worship and His fear shall last 
Till hours, and years, and time be past. 

4 As rain on meadows newly mown. 

So shall He send His influence down ; 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Bevive at His first dawning light ; 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

6 The saints shall flourish in His days, 
Dress'd in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river Irom His throne. 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 



Delivered from self deception. 
Rom. rii. 0. 



8«.D. 



realized. 78. 
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1 TTOW awful the state I was in. 

XX When Satan's proud vassal I stood. 
Bound fast in the fetters of sin, 

Bejecting salvation by blood ; 
On self my dependence was laid, 

I thou^t myself holy and free. 
Till Sinai its terrors display'd, 

And drove me, dear Jesus, to Thee. 

2 Thus stript by the precept at last, 

A debtor insolvent I am ; 
My sins, both the present and past. 

Were paid in the blood of the Lamb : 
From hence this conclusion I draw. 

With Gospel assurance, that he 
Whose heart was ne'er broke by the law. 

No sweets in the gospel can see. 

J. Kent, 1808. 

CO A The sympathy of Jesus 

1 TESUS as my great High Priest, 

Bears my name upon His breast ; 
And that we may never part, 

1 am sealed upon His heart. 

2 Light and love from Jesus flow, 
He is my perfection too ; 
I upon His shoulders rest, 
With His counsel I am blest. 

8 I to Him my sins confess. 
Carry to Him my distress ; 
And though great my evils are. 
He preserves me from despair. 

4 He the vail has rent in twain, 
Through His flesh I enter in ; 
And with Him for ever rest. 
In His full atonement blest. 

5 Jesus ever, ever lives. 
As my advocate He pleads ; 
I can never, never die, 
While He lives enthroned on high. 

W. Gadsby, 1814. 



Mercy sought and found. 
Matt. ix. 27. 



8.7. 
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1 TESTIS, full of all compassion, 

O Hear Thy humble suppliant's cry ; 
Let me know Thy great salvation : 
See ! I languish, faint, and die. 

2 Guilty, but with heart relenting, 

Overwhelm'd with helpless grief. 
Prostrate at Thy feet repenting, 
Send, send me quick relief! 
8 Whither should a wretch be flying, 
But to Him. "wlvo wstcdotN* ra^^^ — 

But. to Bim-w^Mi «^«i^fl«wt 



CHBI8T JBBU8 MANIFESTED THEOVOH THE GOSPEL. 



4 While I view Thee, wounded, grieTiag, 
Breathless on the cursed tree, • 
Fain I'd feel my heart believing 
That Thou suffer'd'st thus for me. 
6 Hear, then, blessed Saviour, hear me ; 
My soul oleaveth to the dust ; 
Send the Comforter to cheer me : 
Lo I in Thee I put my trust. 

6 On the Word Thy blood hath sealed 

Hangs my everlasting all ; 

Let Thy arm be now revealed ; 

Stay, stay me, lest I fall ! 

7 In the world of endless ruin, 

Lord, it never shall, be said, 
"Here's a soul that perish'd, suing 
For the gracious Saviour's aid I** 

8 Saved— the deed shall spread new glory 

Through the shining realms above ! 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All enraptured with Thy love I 

D. Turner, 1787. 

526 The inward Light. John i. 4. Te. 

1 T IGHT of life, seraphic fire, 
J_i Love divine. Thyself impart ; 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Shine in every drooping heart : 

2 Every mourning sinner cheer. 
Scatter all our guilty gloom. 
Son of God, appear! appear! 
To Thy living temples come. 

3 Come, in this accepted hour ; 
Show Thy kingdom, Lord, within ; 
Fill us with Thy glorious power, 
Eooting out the love of sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require, 
We will covet nothing less ; 
Be Thou all our hearts' desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace. 

C. Wesley, 1739. 

527^^® indwelUngLight. 1 John i 6. CM. 

1 QPIEIT of Truth, Thy grace impax-t, 
O To guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy beams shall scatter every cloud. 

And make a glorious day. 

2 Light in Thy light may we see, 

Thy grace ana mercy prove. 
Revived, and cheer'd, andbless'd by Thee, 
Spirit of peace and love ! 

3 'TJB Thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 

Wjili g^lt and feax oppressed ; 
'Tls Thine to bid the dying Jive, . 

-^^ sire iihe weAry re»t * 



4 Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whatever that sin may he. 
That we, in singleness of h^urt» 
May worship only Thee. 

Thos. Cottssill, 1812. 

528 Jesus needed. John xil. 21. 7.6 

1 T NEED Thee, blessed Jesus I 
X For I am very poor ; 

A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my weary footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus ! 

I need a friend like Thee ; 
A friend that sympathizes, 

A friend to care for me. 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care, 
To tell my every want to. 

And all my sorrows share. 

3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus I 

And hope to see Thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thy throne : 
There, with Thy blood-bought children, 

My joy shall ever be, 
To sing Thy praise, Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

F. Whitfieli), 1861.* 
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The mfssion of love. 
John ill. 16, 17. 



an, 



1 /^OME, happy souls, approach your God, 
\J With new melodious songs ; 
Come, tender to almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pitied dyin^ men. 

The Father sent His equal Son 
To give them life again. 

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm'd. 
With a revenging rod. 

No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 

4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forsook the throne. 

When Christ on the kind errand oame. 
And brought salvation down. 

5 Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your sorrows di^^ ; 

Trust Vu me xca^t^ ^^.-^oux'a namei 



CBRI8T JEBUB MANIFEBTKD THROUGH THE GOSPEL. 



earest Lord, our willing souls — 
le Bo by sovereign grace — 
era the great Bedeemer's love, 
I give the Father praise. 

1 Watts, 1709. 



Maoh lore for much forgivenoBB. CM. 
Luke yli. 47. 

1 love "Hiee, Lord, because when we 
Had err'd and gone astray, 
didst recall our wandering souls 
) the heavenward way. 

helpless, hopeless, we were lost 
in and sorrow's night, 
didst send forth a guiding ray 
rhy benignant lignt. 

se when we forsook Thy wajrs, 
kept Thy holy will, 
wert not the avenging Judgp, 
gracious Father still : 

se we have forgot Thee, Lord, 
Thou hast not forgot ; 
88 we have forsaken Thee, 
Thou forsakest not : 

se, Lord, Thou lovedst us 
h everlasting love ; 
se Thou sent'st Thy Son to die, 
t we might live above. 

se, when we were full of wrath, 
u gav*st us hope of heaven; 
re because though much we've sinn'd 
much have been forgiven. 

J. A. Elliott, 1836. 



The saint's trial and safety. 
1 Pet. 1. 6. 



CM. 



SHAKEN as the sacred hills, 
^d firm as mountains be, 
&s a rock the soul shall rest 
t leans, Lord, on Thee. 

alls nor hills could guard so well 
Salem's happy ground, 
>se eternal arms of love 
t every saint surround. 

tyrants are a smarting scourge 
Inve them near to God ; 
3 compassion does allay 
fury of the rod. 

:entlv. Lord, with souls smcere, 
lead them safely on 
) br^ht gates of Paradise, 
>re Chhst their Lord is gone. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



C OQ Believing, ye have Life through 7 A 

1 T OKD Jesus, we, believing 

XJ In Thee, have peace with God ; 
Eternal life receiving, 
The purchase of Thy blood. 

2 Our curse and condemnation 

Thou barest in our stead ; 
Secure is our salvation 
In Thee, our risen Head. 

3 The Holy Ghost revealing, 

Thy ^ace hath given us rest ; 

Thy stripes have been our healing, 

Thy love doth make us blest. 

4 In Thee the Father sees us 

Accepted and complete; 
The blood from sin which frees us. 
For glory makes us meet. 

5 Thy nature working in ub 

l3oth all our soul renew; 
Subdues us to our Jesus, 
In union sweet and true. 

J. G. Deck, 1855.* 

C Q Q Strength and deliverance Boiis>ht. 7%. 
U^^ Lokexi 4. 

1 TTEAVENLY Father, to whose eye 
XX Future things unfolded lie. 
Through the desert where I stray 
Let Thy counsels guide my way. 

2 Lead me not — ^for flesh is frail — 
Where fierce trials would assail ; 
Leave me not, in darkened hour. 
To withstand the tempter's power. 

8 Help Thy servant to maintain 
A profession free from stain • 
That my sole reproach may be. 
Following Christ and fearing Thee. 

4 Lord, uphold me day by day : 
Shed a tight upon my way^ 

Guide me through perplexmg snaree, 
Care for me in all my cares. 

5 All I ask for is — enough : 
Only, when the way is rough. 
Let Thy rod and staff impart 
Strength and courage to my heart. 

6 Should Thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Trials long and sharp for me. 
Pain or sorrow, care or shame, 
Father, glorify Thy name. 

7 Let me neither faint nor fear, 
Feeling still that Thcroi ^t^xifc-Kt \ 

Tending ii\.V!il \« ^\vfc^, m^ Qr^A. 
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A right and safe war. 
Ps. cvli. 80. 



148th. 



1 JESUS, at Thy command, 
I launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
AMiere sin IuIIb all asleep : 

For Thee I fain would all resign, 

And sail to heaven with Thee and Thine, 

2 Thou art my Pilot wise ; 
My compass is Thy word ; 
My soul each storm defies, 
'Wnile I have such a Lord : 

I trust Thy faithfulness and power 
To save me in the trying hour. 

5 Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Through all my passage lie, 

Yet Christ will safely keep, 
And guide me with His eye : 
My anchor, ho^e, shall firm abide, 
And I each boisterous storm outride. 

4 Bv faith I see the land, 
The port of endless rest; 
My soul, thy sails expand. 
And fly to Jesu's breast. 
O may I reach the heavenly shore, 
Where winds and waves distress no more. 

6 Whene'er becalmed I lie, 
And storms forbear to toss. 
Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh. 
Lest I should suffer loss : 

For more the treacherous calm I dread. 
Than tempests bursting o'er my head. 

6 Come, heavenly wind, and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace. 
To waft from all below 
To heaven, my destined place : 
Then, saved by grace, my port I'll find, 
And leavo the world and sm behind. 
A. M. ToPLADY, 1759. 



PI O PI Backsliding and forgiveness. L.M. 

000 Ps. cyU.13. 

1 fi BEAT God, how oft' did Israel prove 
Ut By turns Thine anger and Thy love ! 
There in a glass our hearts may see 
How fickle and how false they be. 

2 How soon the faithless Jews forgot 
The dreadful w^onders God had wrought ! 
Then they provoke Him to His face. 
Nor fear His power, nor trust His grace. 

8 The Lord consumed their years in pain, 

And made their trav^s long and vain; 
A tediouB march through unknown ways, 
VVore out their strength, and spent their 



4 Oft' when they saw their brethren slain 
They mourned, and sought the Lord again; 
Called Him the Bock of their abode, 
Their high Bedeemer, and their God. 

6 Their prayers and vows before Him rise 
As flattering words of solemn lies. 
While their rebellious tempers prove' 
False to His co-Venant and His love. 

6 Yet did His sovereign grace for^^ive 
The men who not deserved to live ; 
His anger oft' away He turned. 

Or else with gentle flame it burned. 

7 He saw their flesh was weak ajid frail, 
He saw temptations still prevail; 
The God of Abraham loved them still. 
And led them to His holy hill. 

r. Watts, 1709. 

536 Gl<MTing in Christ. 1 Cor. i. 31. L.M, 

1 "DUBIED in shadows of the night, 
X) We lie till Christ restores l£e light; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind. 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears, 
Till His atoning blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep distress, 
And sing, ' The Lord our righteousness.' 

3 Our verjr frame is mix'd with sin. 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from His sufleringa flow. 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy dmins; 
He sets the prisoner free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in Thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power, andiighteoutness; 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 

Give our wholo selves, O Lord, to Thee. 
I. Watts, 1709. 



Preserving grace sought. 
2 Cor. iL 11. 



7s. 
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1 QIN, when viewed by Scripture light, 
O Is a horrid, hateful sight ; 

But when seen in Satan's glass, 
Then it wears a pleasing face. 

2 When the gospel trumpet sounds, 
When I think how grace abounds. 
When I feel sweet peace within. 
Then I'd rather die than sin. 

8 When the cross I view by faitli. 
Bin i& madness, poison, death : 

» Sure 1 ue*eT owx yi.e\^ «>;?j»xv. 



CHBI8T JESUS aL\.NU'£ST£D THUOUOU THE 008PEL. 



4. Satan, for a while debaiTed, 
When he finds me off my gaard, 
Puts His glass before my eyes, 
Quickly, other thoughts arise. 

5 What before excited fears, 
Bather i>leasing now appears ; 
If I sin, it seems so small, 
Or, perhaps, no sin at all. 

6 Often thus, through sin's deceit. 
Grief, and shame, and loss I meet ; 
Like a fish, mv soul mistook. 
Saw thd bait, but not the hook. 

7 0, my Lord, what shall I say ? 
How can I presume to pray? 
Not a word have I to plead, 
Sins like mine are black indeed! 

8 Made by past experience wise. 
Let me learn Thy Word to prize ; 
Taught by what I've felt before, 
Let me Satan's glass abhor. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



C Q Q The restoration longed for. L.M. 

000 Fs.li. 11,12. 

1 "DOWED with a sense of sin, I faint 
X^ Beneath the complicated load ; 
Father, attend my deep complaint; 

I am Thy creature. Thou my God. 

2 Though I have broke Thy righteous law, 
Yet with me let Thy Spirit stay ; 
Thyself from me do not withdi^w, 

Nor take my spark of hope away. 

8 Mercy unlimited is Thine; 
God of the penitent Thou art; 
The saving power of blood divine 
Shall ease the anguish of my heart. 

4 Then let not sin my ruin be. 
Give me in Thee my rest to find : 
Jesus, the sick have need of Thee,— 
lliou great Physician of mankind. 

5 In my salvation, Lord, display 
The triumphs of aboimding grace; 
Tell me my guilt is done away. 
And turn my mourning into praise. 

6 Then shall I add my feeble song 

To theirs who chant Thy praise on high. 
And spread with an immortal tongue 
Thy glory through the echoing sky. 

A. M. ToPLADy, 1769. 



The restored prodigal. 
Luke XV. 32. 



L.M. 
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1 TTTHO can describe the joys that rise 
V V Through all the courts of paradise, 
To Bee a proSgtd return, 
To see An beir of glory bom ? 



2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of His eternal love; 

The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of His agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul He form'd anew : 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

54:0 C^^daiice sought. P8.cxlui.lO. O.tf. 

1 r\ THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
yj To keep His statutes still I 

O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do His will ! 

2 O send Thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my ton^e indulge deceit, 
Nor act the har's part. 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes : 

Let no corrupt design. 
No covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by Thy Word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 My soul hath gone too far astray, 

My feet too often slip ; 
Yet since I've not forgot Thy way, 
Bestore Thy wandering sheep. 

6 Make me to walk in Thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands. 
Offend against my Gbd. 

L Watts, 1709. 

^i^X The better part. Luke x. 42. L.M. 

1 "DEBET with snares on every hand, 
±J In life's uncertain path I stand; 
Saviour divine, diffuse Thy light, 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart 
To fix on Mary's better part. 

To scorn the trifles of a day 

For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 

But all my treasures with me beat. 

4 If Thou, my Jesus, still be nighj 
Cheerful I live, and \o"^>al^<^\ 



CHUI8T EKBBACED IK TB£ OOBP£L| BY YAltB, 



542 ^^^ f raUty felt. Fs. xzxix. 4. L.M. 

1 A LMIGHTY Maker of my frame, 
J\. Teach me the measure of my days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to Thy praise. 

9 My days are shorter than a span; 
A little ]point my life apjpears : 
How frail, at best, is dying man ! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 

8 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ; 
Vain are the cares that rack his mind : 
He heaps np treasures mixed with woe ; 
He dies, and leaves them all behind. 

4 O be a nobler portion mine ! 
My God, I bow before Thy throne ; 
Earth's fleeting treasuires I resign, 
And fix my hopes on Thee alone. 

Anne Stbele, 1760. 

CHEIST EMBRACED IN THE GOSPEL 
BY FAITH,— WHICH BECOMES AN 
ACTIVE GRACE IN THE BELIEVER. 



Jesns Christ exalted. 
Phil.il. 9—11. 



148th. 



543 

1 TT7HEN truth and grace couspiie 

VV To bring salvation nigh. 

The angels all desire - 

Their Lord to glorify; 
Amen, the heavenlv hosts exclaim. 
And glory give to Jesu's name. 

2 The Church of God unite. 
The Saviour's praise to sing, 
And ransom'd souls delight 
Their grateful songs to bring ; 

Amen they shout, in praise and prayer. 
Oar Jesus shall the glory wear. 

3 I too, will take my part, 
In this divine employ; 
Christ dwells within my heart, 
The pledge of endless joy ; 

Amen I'll cry, and glory bring 
To Christ my everlasting Kii^. 

4 Amidst the glorious throng, 
Before Jehovah's throne, 
Christ is their joy and song, 
His ^rious name they own ; 

Amen rll cry, when standing there, 
And Jesus snail the glory bear. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

544 Saving faith. Rom. v. 1, 2. 88.D. 

1 IT1HB sinner that truly believes, 
U. Aad trusts in His crucified God, 

Sia j'astification receives, 
Redemption in full tbro' His blood : 



Tho' thousuids and thousands of f oei 
Against hinf^ in malicd unite, 

'Their rage he thro' Christ can oppo'be, 
Led forth by the Spirit to flgm. 

2 Not all the delusions of sin 

Shall ever seduce him to death: 
He now has the witness within, 

United to Jesus by faith. 
This faith shall eternally fail 

When Jesus shall faU from His throne; 
For hell against both must prevail ; 

Since Jesus and he are but one, 

3 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 

And brings such salvation as this, 
Is more than mere notion or name ; 

The work of God's Spirit it is. 
A principle active and young. 

That hves under pressure and load; 
That makes out of weakness more stoong, 

And draws the soul upward to God. 

4 It treads on the world, and on hell : 

It vanquishes death and despair : 
And (what is still stranger to teU) 

It overcomes heaven bv prayer ; 
Permits a vile worm of tne dust 

With God to commune as a friend; 
To trust His fo^veness as just, 

And look for His love to me end. 

5 It says to the mountains, depart, 

That stand betwixt God and ti^e soul : 
It binds up the broken in heart, 

And makes their sore consdenoes whole: 
Bids sins of a crimson-like dye 

Be spotless as snow, and as white ; 
And niakes such a sinner as I 

As pure as an angel of light. 

JTHabt, 1759. 



P\A C The inward mystery made 8.7.8izllne8. 
U^sJ known. Markhr.ii. 

1 T17B who long for Christ's appearing, 

Y Y Love to know His coming now ; 
*Tis one temple God is rearing; 

Glorious hope, but inward too. 
the glory, through the mystery. 

Now our Lord's appearing brings. 

2 Vital coming in the Spirit, 

Faith rests in it in me midst ; 
Souls through God do tkms inherit 
Where Christ's mystery is confessed. 
O the glory, &c. 
8 O afflicted and enduring. 

Waiting, longing for your Lord ; 
See your patience grace securing, 

1 ^\5aft^Qt^^%L^, 



CBRIflT EMBAACJU) IM TUB UOBPJCL, BY FAIIU. 



trive in Chnroh commoniou, 
I aU things Christ to raise ; 
1 thousand streams of unction, 
land streams of power to save. 
O the glory, &c. 

patience Christ is coming, 
and hope attend His way : 
nward fixound assuming, 
8 in souls resigned t' obey. 

O the glory, &c. 

Munding satisfaction 
Eia inward coming brin|^ ; 
arenji^, comfort, Christ m action, 
irahip in heavenly things. 

O the glory, &c. 
E.C., 1878. 



The Loid our Helper. 
Heb. 3dii. 6, 6. 



CM. 



EID, how love^ is Thy name, 
)w faithful is Thy heart 1 
and yesterdav the same, 
dways kind Thou art ! 

age of mind our Jesus knows : 
e and constant friend : 
once the Lord His love bestows, 
ves unto the end. 

L remembers we are flesh, 
st a bruisM reed j 
ntmg souls He will refresh, 
jpentty rear their head. 

wing nourishment. He brings, 
e in the Lord I rest ; 
1 enrich'd, awakes and sings, 
deted and blest. 

ger can my soul await, 

e resting on this Rock ; 

ads may dIow, and waves may beat, 

3e sustains the shock. 

Mus, let me lie and rest 
in Thy arms divine ; 
ily care, to make me blest; 
)ve and praise Thee, mine. 

J. Bebbidoe, 1786.* 



Jesus our Shepherd. 
)fixek.zxziv.U.ia. 



L.M. 



Saviour calls Hispeople sheep, 
nd bids them on "^b love rely ; 
) alone their souls can keep, 
e alone their wants supply. 

Jbi is our Shepherd's name, 
^hat have we, though weak, to fear ? 
1 and foUy we^rodadm, 
espond while He is near. 



8 When Satan threatens to devour, 
When troubles press on every side, 
Think on our Shepherd's care and power, 
He can defend. He will provide. 

4 See the rich pastures of His ^ace. 
Where in full streams salvation flows I 
There He appoints our resting-plaoe. 
And we may feel secure from foes. 

6 There. 'midsttheflock,theShepherd dwells. 
The sneep around in safety lie ; 
The wolf, in vain, with malice swells, 
For He protects tiiem with His eye. 

6 Dear Lord, if I am one of Thine, 
From aiudouB thoughts I would be free ; 
To trust, and love, and praise, is mine. 
The care of all belongs to Thee. 

J. Nbwton, 1779. 



548 



TheTieeofLife. Rev.xxii.2. S.M. 



1 TN those rich pastures green, 
X Where living water flows ; 

Jesus, '* the Tree of Life," is seen, 
And in full vigour grows. 

2 ^Majestic is its form ; 

Eternal is its root ; 
It braves the rage of every storm, 
And yields abundant fruit. 

8 This Tree for ever lives. 
And every month abounds 
Li fruit, by which the sinner lives, 
And leaves that heal his wounds. 

i. AU heav'n is well supplied. 
From Christ the living Tree ; 
Nor is its sacred fruit denied 
To tnch a worm as me. 

5 He draws mv faith to stretch 
Her wither'd hand on hi^, 
From Christ, "the Tree of Life," to fetch 



A quick'ning rich su] 



tt. 



iONs, 1816.* 



The cleansing fountain. 
Zech. xiil. 1. 



LJf. 
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1 TESUS, how heavenly is the place, 

Where Thy dear people wait for Thee 1 
Where the rich fountain of Thy grace 
Stands ever open, full, and free. 

2 Himgry, and poor, and lame, and blind. 
Hither Thy blood-bought children fly ; 
In Thy deep wounds a balsam find. 
And live, wnile they behold Thee^iie. 

3 Here they forget their doubts andl«Qac?&^ 
While T Bcy Ck^^sx^ wsttorw^TSL'fts^i'Osisax ^^^'•.N 



CHBIBT EMBKACED IN THJS GOSPEL, BT FAITH. 



Life more abundant in Christ. 8.7. 
John X. 10. 



4 O the vast znyBt'rieB of Thy love ! 
How high, how deep, how wide it rolls ! 
Its fountain springs in heav'n above, 
Its streams revive our drooping souls ! 
J. Swain, 1792. 

550 

1 TTTECDCjE this mortal life is ebbing— 

VV What of life remains to me, — 
Time is short, and days are fleeting, 
** Few and evil," — let them flee. 

2 Yet while here, a Pilgrim tending 

Homeward, tihrough this world of night, 
Often be my thoughts ascending 
Upward to that world of light. 

3 And since I am here a stranger, 

Saviour, keep me as Thine own : 
Guide me, guard my soul from danger ; 
Never leave me here alone. 

4 Living Word, divine, eternal, 

Great incarnate mystery! 
** God with us," the church indwelling, 
Live in me, and I in Thee. 

5 Life divine of all the living, 

Thee my Life I want to Know, 
In me living, quick'ning, saving ! 
So by Thee shall I live too. 

6 Thou art Life !— In all beside Thee, 

And without Thee, Death I see. 
Word divine, adored, embrace me ; 
Make me ever live in Thee. 

S. F. Bbidge, 1858. 

55X Gathered to Christ. Gen.xlix.lO. L.M. 

1 JEHOVAH bids His heralds go— 

The blessed Gospel Trumptet blow — 
And Israel's outcasts, dead in sin. 
By Bov'reign grace are gather'd in. 

2 The dear Bedeemer knows His own, 
Views tibiem with pleasure fromHis throne, 
And gathers all His chosen band, 

Of every tribe, from every land. 
a Though lost, and ruiu'd, lame and hUnd, 

He leaves not one of them behind — 

They cost no less than precious blood; 

And He will bring them home to God. 
4 The Father sent Him forth to save, 

All that in covenant He gave : 

Responsible for every soul. 

He gathers in, and saves the whole. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

552 The inward conflict. Markix.24. L.M. 
J TB3U8, our souls' delightful choice, 

e/ In Thee, beliermg, we rejoice: 
tS^/^ ^^^ joy IB mix'd with griei, 
yyju/e faith contends with unbelief. 



2 Thy promises our hearts revive, 
And keep our fainting hopes alive \ 
But guilt, and fears, and sorrows nse, 
And hide the promise from our eyes. 

8 O let not sin and Satan boast, 
While saints lie mourning in the dust ; 
Nor see that faith to ruin brought, 
Which Thy own gracious hand hatl 
wrought. 

4 Do Thou the during spark inflame ; 
Reveal the glories of Thy name ; 
And put all anxious douots to flight, 
As shades dispers'd by opening light. 

P. DODDBIDOX, 1755. 



Fixedness of heart desired. 
1 Pet. V. 10. 



L.M. 
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IAS needles point towards the pole, 
jLX When touched by the magnetic stone; 
So faith in Jesus gives the soul 
A tendency before unknown. 

2 Till then, by blinded passions led. 
In search of fancied ^ood we range ; 
The paths of disappomtment tread, 
To nothing fixed, out love of change. 

3 But when the Holy Ghost imparts 
A knowledge of the Saviour's love, 
Our wandering, weary, restless hearts 
Are fixed at once, no more to move. 

4 Now a new principle takes place. 
Which guides and animates the vnll; 
This love, another name for grace, 
Constrains to good, and bars m>m ill. 

5 By love's pure light we soon perceive 
Our noblest bliss and proper end; 
And gladly every idol leave. 

To love and serve our Lord and Friend. 

6 Thus, borne along by faith and hope. 
We feel the Saviour's words are tzue ; 
"And I, if I be lifted up. 

Win draw the sinner upward too." 

J. Newtok, 1779. 

554 The rest enjoyed. Heb.iv. 3. S.U 

1 TN Christ I have beUeved, 

X And through the spotless Lamb 
Grace and salvation have received : ' ' 
In Him complete I am. 

2 This hope divine uplifts 
My soul amid distress; 

" Without repentance" are His gifts. 
Who thus vonchsafes to bless. 

3 My sins, my crimson stains, 
Aie \>lotted out, each one ; 



CRBIBT EXBBACED IN THS 008PBL, BT FAITH. 



n come ^rhat may to me» 
ill, it muBt be blest ! 
, in the distance I can see ; 
re I shall be at rest. 

Chablotte Elliott, 1854. 

StedfastneBS in the faith. hM. 
GaL Yi. 14. 
RE at Thy cross, my dying God, 
I lay my soul beneath Thy love; 
th the droppings of Thy blood, 
nor shall it e'er remove. 

1 that tyrants think or say, 
rage and lightning in their eyes, 
ell shall fr^^ht my heart away, 
1 hell -with all its legions rise. 

I worlds conspire to drive me thence, 
ess and firm this heart should lie ; 
red (for that's my last defence,) 
oat perish, there to die. 

)eak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
not safe beneath Thy shade ? 
engeanoe will not strike me here, 
atui dares my soul invade. 

'm secure beneath Thy blood, 

II my foes shall lose their aim : 
ina to my risen God, 

ly best honours to His name. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

Longing after God. Ps. Ixiil. 1. L.M. 

3 AT God, indulge my humble claim, 
Ihou art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
lories that compose Thy name 
all engaged to make me bless'd. 

great and good. Thou just and wise, 
art my Father and mjr God ; 
am Thine by sacred ties ; 
on, Thy servant, bought with blood. 

heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
hee I long, to Thee I look, 
bvellers in thirsty lands 
for the cooling water-brook. 

early feet I love t' appear 

g Thy saints, and seek Thy face ; 

ave I seen Thy glory there, 

elt the power of sovereign grace. 

:e itself without Thy love 
ite of pleasure could afford ; 
lid but a tiresome burden prove, 
ere banished from the Lord. 

t my hands, I'll raise my voice, 
1 1 have breath to pray or praise ; 
^ork shall make my heart rejoice, 
pend the remnant of my days. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The substance realised by fftlth. O.M. 
Heb. n. 1. 



557 

1 QIGHT, hearing, feeling, taste and smell, 
O Are gifts we highly prize ; 

But faith does singly each excel. 
And all the five comprise. 

2 More piercing than the eagle's sight, 

It views the world unknown. 
Surveys the glorious realms of light. 
And Jesus on the throne. 

3 It hears the mighty voice of God, 

And ponders what He saith; 
His word and works. His gifts and rod. 
Have each a voice to faith. 

4 It feels the touch of heavenly power. 

And from that boundless source 
Derives fresh vigour every hour 
To run its daily course. 

5 The truth and goodness of the Lord 

Are suited to its taste ; 
Mean is the worldlinff's pampered board 
To faith's perpetual feast. 

6 It smells the dear Redeemer's name 

Like ointment pourbd forth : 
Faith only knows, or can proclaim, 
Its savour or its worth. 

7 Till saving faith possess the mind. 

In vain of sense we boast ; 
We are but senseless, tasteless, blind, 
And deaf, and dead, and lost. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

558 CV)nqaest achieved. Rom.viiiS7. CM. 

1 '^U^S, I shall stand, and conquer too, 

X Though earth and hell oppose ; 
My Captain's arm shall bring me through, 
And conquer all my foes. 

2 Yes, I shall be with vict'ry crown'd. 

Through Jesu's precious blood ; 
And make His precious name resound. 
Before the throne of God. 

3 Yes, I shall more than conqu'ror be. 

And heavenly glory gain ; 
Th' Almighty Jesus fignts for me. 
And with Him I shall reign. 

4 And shall I ever yield to fear ? 

From conflict e'er withdraw ? 
Forbid it. Lord — ^be ever near. 
Support me through the war. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

559 "^^ crowned victors. Heb. xii. 1. C.\[. 

1 /^ IV£ me the wings of faith to rise 
VT Within, thft "^^^Vl wsA ^^^ 
The aainta a\»Nfc,\vftN« \gtt«.\.K5DKa.\«i>«k 
Haw \)T\ti5bXi \JciKa ^Qfvwk\)»- 



CBRIBT nCBIUCmS IN THE GOBPIL, BT VAm. 



2 Once they were moiumers here below, 
And pour'd out cries and tears : 
They fought the fight as we do now, 
But faith oeercame their fears. 

8 I ask them whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His deatii. 

4 They mark the footsteps that He trod, 
(His zeal inspired their breast,) 
And following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

6 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His own pattern given. 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

I. Watts, 1709.* 

560 The gift of Ood. Kph. ii. 8. S.M. 

1 T71AITH I 'tis a precious grace, 
Jl Where'er it is bestowed j 

It boasts of a celestial birth. 
And is the gift of God. 

2 Jesus, it owns a King, 
An all-atoning Priest ; 

It claims no merit of its own. 
But looks for all in Christ. 

8 On Him it safely leans, 
In times of deep distress ; 
Flies to the fountain of His blood. 
And trusts His righteousness. 

4 All through the wilderness 
It is our strength and stay: 

Nor can we miss the heaveinly road, 
While faith directs our way. 

6 Since 'tis Thy work alone, 
And that divinely free. 
Lord, by the Spirit of Thy Son, 
Work still that faith in me. ' 

B. Beddome, 1818.* 

561 The city tought. Ueb.xi.lO. O.M. 

1 T71AITH is the brightest evidence 
Jl Of things beyond our sight. 
Breaks through the clouds of nesh and 

And dwells in heavenly light, [sense, 

2 It sets time past in present view. 

Brings distant prospects home. 
Of things a thousand years ago, 
• Or thousand years to come. 

5 By faith we know the worlds were made 

Bjr aod'B almighty Word; 
'Abm'm, to unknown countries led, 
ByUith obey'd the Lotd. 



4 He sought a city fair and high. 
Built by th' eternal hands ; 
And faith assures ub, tiiongh we die, 
That heavenly building stands. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Faith its author and fLnisher. 
Ueb. 3di. 8. 



IiJC. 
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1 A XJTHOB of faith, Eternal Word, 

XX Whoee Spirit breathes the active 
Faith, like its Finisher and Lord, [flame ; 
To-day, as yesterday, the same. 

2 To Thee our humble hearts aspire, 
And ask the gift unspeakable : 
Increase in us the kindled fire. 

In us the work of faith fulfiL 

3 To him that in Thy name believes. 
Eternal life is freely given ; 

Of Thy rich grace he all receives, — 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

4 The things unknown to feeble sense, 
Unseen by reason's glimmering ray. 
With strong, commanding eviaence. 
Their heavenly origin display. 

5 Faith lends its realizing light. 

The clouds disperse, and shadoWB fly; 
Th' invisible appears in sight. 
And heaVnly glory is brought nigh. 

C. Wesley, 1789. 

563 ^he good news. Luke iv. 18. 8i. 

^L rpHE gospel's a message of peace, 
X We oft' by experience have felt; 
'Tis fill'd with Emmanuel's grace. 
And sweeps away mountains of guilk 

2 sweet revelation divine! 
Delighted we've heard its contents ! 
All uiro' it our Jesus doth shine, 
A lover of all His dear saints. 

8 Dear Lord, may we priae the rich peace. 
The peace so abundantly l^v*n ; 
It flows thro' the word of Thy grace. 
And makes us anticipate heaVn. 

a, BuBNHAM,1788. 

564 Rejoicing saints. Ps. zlviii. 11. 0.11. 

1 "pvAUGHTERS of Zion tune your lyres 
XJ And strike each sacred chord; 
Our theme the loftiest note reqrures, 

Salvation to the liord. 

2 Once we were sunk in guilt and shame, 

A ruin'd helpless race ; 
Bx^^ttc^ou^^ YiilLTQSfi»aiaAV% name, 
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I of God tlie FAiiher'9 love, 
dem'd by God the Son, 
t hj the Spirit from ftboye, 
•Tan's giaoe we'll own. 
inbelief dispute our right? 
e to the cross well cling ; 
put our slayish fears to flight, 
tall salvation sing. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

Bejoieing in Hope. Bom. y. 5. TsJD. 
E, ye humble sinner-train, 
cnusfor whom the Lamb was slain, 
ol let us raise our voice : 
ve reason to rejoice, 
sing, with saints in heav'n, 
stor'd, and sins forgiv'n. 
and eternal laud 
>ur incarnate Gkxl. 
K>k up with faith, and see 
lat bled to set us free, 
on His glorious throne, 
iding for His own. 
san Christians have to fear, 
they view their Saviour there? 
vanquish'd, heav'n appeas'd; 
reoonoil'd, and pleas'd. 
and dangers may beset; 
( are but travlers yet. 
way to sense is hard, 
keep a constant guard, 
r lifted up with air, 
jected to despair ; 
I keeping Christ in view ; 
1 bring us safely through. 

J. Hakt, 1769. 

Trusting in Jesus. Iia. 1. 10. 8.M. 

souls ! who fear the Lord, 

Who mourn the want of light, 
iold obedience to His Word, 
^alk in gloomy night, 
t His unchanging love, 

walks behind the cloud ; 
sav'n, and earth, and seas remove, 
hurt is not allow'd. 
t Him when sorrows rise, 
providences frown ; 
v'nant God who built the skies, 

send thee comfort down. 

t in thy Father's hand 

liy concerns below ; 

rpose shall unshaken stand, 

igh storms and tempests blow. 

I Jesus trust thy soul, 

on His cov'nant think ; 

can winds and waves control, 

never let thee sink. 



a Trust Him in life and death. 
In light and darkness too ; 
For He, who hath redeem'd thee, saith, 
Hell bring thee safely through. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



The Pflgrim's Song. 
aCor.viU.9. 



loai. 
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1 rpO Zion we go, the seat of our Kinfo 
X And yet while below, we cannotbut 

sing, 
Tho'fewhere esteem us,theChrist we adore 
Has died to redeem us, what could He do 
more? 

2 What Jesus has done to save us from hell ! 
What conquests He won,when HeHimself 

fell! [His love, 

The depths of His sorrow, the heights of 
Will never be known till we sing them 

above. 

3 Then trust in His name, and rest on His 

Word, 
He's always the same uuchaxigeable Lord ; 
His wisdom's omniscient, His power's 

supreme. 
His grace is sufficient His flock to redeem. 
J. Swain, 1792. 

e/^Q The door of Hope in the valley. CM. 
ODD Hoseaii. 15. 

1 A WAKE our souls, and bless His name, 
J\. Whose mercies never fail ; 

Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Aichor's gloomy vale. 

2 Behold the portal wide display'd. 

The buildings strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures fresh and green. 
And living streams are there. 

8 Enter, my soul, with cheerful haste, 
For Jesus is the Door ; 
Nor fear the serpent's wily arts. 
Nor fear the hon's roar. 

4 O, may thy grace the nations lead. 

And Jew and Gentiles come. 
All travelling through one beauteous gate 
To one eternal home. 

P. DoDDRinoK, 1765. 



Reviving grace desired. 
Ps. cxlx. 25. 
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1 IV/TY soul lies cleaving to the dust; 
IVX Lord, give me life divine ; 
From vain desu-es and every lust 

Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of Thy grace 

To speed me in Th^ vi vj , 
Lest 1 ako\xV<9i\ov\«t m\K^ xwsft. 
Ox \AXCXi TO.^ ifta\» waXx^l >» 



CM. 



CinUST EMB&ACID IN THE OORPBL, BY TJJXB. 



8 When sore afiUctionB press me down, 
I need Thy quickening powers; 
Thy Word that I have rested on 
Shall help my heaviest hours. 

4 Are not Thy mercies sovereign still ? 
And Thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt Thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heavenly road ? 

6 Does not my heart Thy precepts love, 
And lon^ to see Thy face ? 
And yet with tardy steps I move 
Without enlivening grace I 

6 Then shall I love Thy gospel more 
And ne'er forget Thy Word, 
When I have felt Thy quickening power 
To draw me near the Lord. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The believer's portion. 
Ps. Ixxlii. 26. 



OM, 
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1 /^ OB, my sum>orter and my hope, 
VT My help for ever near. 
Thine arm of mercy held me up 

When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thine hand conduct me near Thy seal, 

To dwell before Thy face. 
8 Were I in heaven without my God, 

*Twould be no joy to me : 
And whilst this earth is my abode, 

I long for none but Thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint, 
God is my soul's eternal rock, 
The strengtli of every saint. 

6 Behold, the sinners that remove 
Far from Thy presence die ; 
Not all the idol gods they love 
Can save them when they cry. 

6 But to draw near to Thee, my God, 
Shall be my sweet employ : * 
My tongue sliall sound Thy works abroad, 



And speak aloud my joy^ 



Watts, 1709. 



The Centre of Rest. 
Lam. ill. 40. 



78., 6 Un^s. 
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1 TXTBAEY souls, who wander wide 
VY From the central point of bliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified, 
J^/y to those dear wonnda of His : 
/JZoA- Into theparple Jdood, 
Biae into the Ufe ol God. 



2 Find in Christ the way of peace. 
Peace, unspeakable, anknown.; - 
By His pain He g^ves you ease. 
Life by His expiring groan : 
Bise, exalted hy His tail; 
Find in Christ your all in all. 

8 O believe the record true, 
God to you His Son has given : 
Ye may now be happy too. 
Find on earth the Ufe of heaven : 
Live the life of heaven above, ^, < 
All the life of glorious love. 

T. Scott, 171 

CrZO The believer's strength. 8.1 

I 2a Isa. xxri. 3. 

1 rpHOU very j>resent aid 

X In sufferm^ and distress ; 
The soul which still on Thee la stayi 

Is kept in perfect peace. 

The sovd, by faith reclined 

On the Bedeemer's breast, 
'Mid raging storms exults to find 

An evermsting rest. 

2 Sorrow and fear are gone. 
Whene'er Thy face appears : 

It stills the sighing orpnan's moan. 

And dries the widow's tears : 

It hallows everv cross ; 

It sweetly comforts me. 
Makes me forget my every loss. 

And find my all in Thee. 
8 »Tesus, to whom I fly. 

Doth all my wishes nil. 
What though created streams are dr; 

I have the fountain still. 

Stripped of my earthly friends, 

I find them all in One ; 
And peace and joy that never end^. 

And heaven, in Christ, begun. 

C. Weslby, 17? 



Invitation accepted. 
Matt. xl. 28. 



8:1 
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1 TUST as I am — without one plea. 
But that Thy blood was shed loi 
And that Thou bidst me come to Th 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

2 Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot ; 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse • 
O Lamb of God, I come. [i 

3 Just as I am— though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt 
Fightings within, and fears withoat^ 

Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am — ^poor, wretched, blind 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, ftl\l Ti^e^,mT:\i%«k\ft fbEuaU 



OBBOaST SNBIUCZD IM THE GOSPEL, BT FAITH. 



I am— Thou wilt receiTe, 
»Ioome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
I Thy promise I believe, 
» Lamb of God, I oome. 

I am— Thy love unknown 
»ken every barrier down. 
» be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 
i Lamb of God, I come. 

C. Elliott, 1836, 

The llvinff testimony. LJ£. 

Titdsli. 10—18. 

i our lips and lives en)ress 
LA holy gospel we profess ; 
mr works and virtues shine, 
^ the doctrine all divine. 

lall we best proclaim abroad 
Qours of our Saviour God, 
he salvation reigns withyi, 
ice subdues the power of sin. 

ih and sense must be denied, 
. and envy, lust and pride ; 
iu8tice,temperance,truth,and love, 
^ard piety approve. 

n bears our spirits up, 
fre expect that blessed hope, 
«ht appearance of the Lord, 
In sttmds leaning on His Word. 
I. Watts, 1709. 



The saint's treasure. 
Luke xiL «. 



7.6. D. 



Kvenly love abiding, 
change my heart shall fear; 
!e is such confiding, 
Lothing changes here. 
>rm may roar without me : 
eart may low be laid, 
d is round about me, 
can I be dismayed ? 

^er He may guide me, 
ant shall turn me back ; 
)pherd is beside me, 
nothing can I lack ; 
idom ever waketh, 
ight is never dim : 
ws the way He taketh, 
[ will walk with Him. 

3astures are before me, 
ih yet I have not seen ; 
skies will soon be o'er me, 
re the dark clouds have been. 
)e I cannot measure, 
ath of life is free, 
rionr has my treasure, 
Ho will walk with me. 

A. L Wahko», 1860. 



Our trust in God. 2Cor.i.O. CM. 
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1 IVTY never-ceasing songs shall show 
lYx The mercies of the Lord, 

And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is His Word. 

2 The sacred truths His lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven endure ; 
And if He speak a promise once, 

The eternal grace is sure. 
8 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there's a nobler covenant seal'd 

To David's greater Son. 

4 CUs seed for ever shall possess 

A throne above the skies ; 
The feeblest subject of His grace. 
Shall to His glory rise. 

5 Lord God of hosts, Thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by saints above : 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To Thy unchanging love. 

L Watts, 1700. 



Blessed knowledge. 
P8.lxzxiz.15. 



CM, 
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1 'DLESS'D are the souls that hear and 
X^ The fiK)sper8 joyful sound ; [know 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 

And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 
8 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives ! 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever Uves. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

578 ^^^"^ Inspiration. 1 CJor. il. 10. I#.M. 

1 f\ GOD, who didst Thy will unfold 
yj In wondrous modes to saints of old, 
By dream, by oracle, or seer : 

Wilt Thou not still Thy people hear? 

2 What though no answering voice is heard; 
Thine oracles, the written word. 
Counsel and guidance still impart, 
Besponsive to the upright heart. 

8 Whatthoughno more bv dreams is shown. 
That future which to God is known ; 
Enough the promises reveal : 
Wisdom and love the rest conceal. 

4 Faith asks no signal from tha «k^ft<%^ 
To show ^ihaAi ^x^^«t^ «jcK«^\fij^TNsaM.\ 
Our Priest ia m Vii^\«5^ ^^<5»> 
And anciweis \Tom ^i^afe YSoxw^ft <A^ ^gc»w^« 



CHRIST MANIFESTING TfiE CJlEIStlAN IN THE B^Eftlf. 



6 Ko ueed of propUetb to iucxuire : 
The Buu now sniiies ; the staxB retire. 
The Comforter is come, and sheds 
His holy miction on onr heads. 

6 Lord, with this pace om* hearts inspire, 

And warm us with the heavenly fire ; 

Thus shall Thy swift response declare. 

Thou art the God who heareth prayer. 

J. CONDER, 1866. 



Strength and Truth of God. L.M. 
1 Sam. xy. 29. 



579 



1 JEHOVAH is a God of micht ; 

O He framed the earth, He built the sky ; 
And what He speaks is surely right, 
*' The Strength of Israel wiU not lie." 

2 Ye weary souls with sin opprest, 
To Him in every trouble ny; 

His promise is, ^'111 give you rest," 
" The Strength of Israel will not he." 

3 Then why sunk down beneath despair ? 
To Jesu's throne of grace apply ; 

His promise plead. Hell hear your prefer, 
" The Strength of Israel will not He." 

4 Ask what you will in Jesu's name, 
He never will your suit deny: 

To save you from the curse He came ; 
" The Strength of Israel will not lie." 

5 Behold 1 I come, most gracious Lord, 
And on Thy pi'omise now rely; 

In my distress, how sweet this word, 
*' The Strength of Israel will not lie." 
S. Medley, 1800. 
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The livhtg ibtmdation. 8.7. six lines. 
1 Pet. U. 4—7. 



1 TESUS Christ is God's Foundatton 
Laid in Zibn for the poor: 
Souls beheving have salvation,— 

Trust the Word, and find it sure. 

What a mercy I What a mercy, • 

Thus to stand amongst the poor. 

2 Jesus, Thou art my Foundation, — 

Mine through faith, the Gift of God ; 
By Thy Spirit's revelation, 

By Thy righteousness and blood. 
Comes Salvation — Free Salvation ; 

Thus my soul has peace with God. 

3 Thou my Rock — on Thee relying, — 

Here I find a solid Hest : 
A/J^Iie gabea of hell defying, 
Ihjji nAfe—of Thee posses'd. 
BlesBed Jernw ! Blesaed Jesus ! 
bouroe and centre of my rest. 



4 All I want is the abiding . 

In * The Life, the Truth, the Way.^ 
Apt to inward heart backsliding, 

Prone to paths that lead aBtray ; 
Jesus save me, Jesus keep me 
In Thyself, the Livino Way ! 

S. F. Bbidoe, 1) 



CHRIST MANIFESTING THE CK 
TIAN IN THE SPIRIT. ' 

The Christian State Dibcoviebbd 

Q Q J, Living oneness. Rom. vlii. 99. 

1 TTITAL union with her Lord, 

V Zion's histories record, 
Thus decrees eternal run, 
Jesus and His church are one. 

2 All engagements He could make, 
Were for His dear people's sake : 
All His church in Him must live, 
Grace and glory He will give. 

3 Vital union known and felt, 
Makes the hardest heart to melt, 
Life divine is sown within, 
Life eternal to begin. 

4 Vital union can't dissolve, 
While eternal years revolve : 

Be it through the earth made known, 
Jesus ne'er forsakes His own. 

J. Irons, 181 

582 One with Christ. Bom.ziv.8. < 

1 TESTIS hath died, that I might live 
O Might live to God alone ; 

In Him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 

2 My soul breaks out in strong desire, 

The perfect bhss to prove ; 
My longing heart is all on fire. 
To be dissolved in love. 

3 Give me Thyself; from every boast 

From every wish set free; 
Let all I am in Thee be lost» 
Bfit give Thyself to me I 

4 Thy gifts, alas I cannot suffice, 

Unless Thyself be given ; 
Thy presence makes my paradise, 



caaaan ]iAinFB8Tni6 tbb cbbi&txak xm the bfdut. 



533 All tbfngs made new. Rer.xxi.6. CM. 

1 A TTEMD, while God's exalied Son 
xjL Doth His own glories show : / 
' Behold, I sit upon my throne. 

Creating all things new. 

2 'Nature and sin are pass'd away, 

And the old Adam dies : 
My hands a new foundation lay : 
See the new world arise. 

3 ' m be a Sun of Bighteousness, 

To the new heavens I make ; 
None but the new-bom heirs of grac* 
My glories shall partake.' 

4 Mighty Redeemer, set me free 

From my old state of sin; 

O make my soul alive to Thee, 

Create new powers within: 

5 Benew mine eyes, and form mine ears, 

And mould my heart afresh; 
(Hve me new passions, jovs, and fears, 
And.tum the stone to nesh. 

6 Far from the regions of the dead. 

From sin, and earth, and hell, 
In the new world that grace has made 
I would for ever dweu. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



584 ^^^-"^'>^^^^* '^^*^*'^ 8.7. D. 

1 T ET us ask th' important question^ 
XJ (Brethren, be not too secure) 
What it is to be a Christian? 

HJow we may our hearts assure f 
Vain is all our best devotion, 

If on false foundations built : 
True religion's more than notion; 

Sometmng must be known and felt* 

2 *Tis to trust our Well-belovbd 

In His blood has wash'd us dean. 
Tis to see our guilt's removed, 

Tho' we feel it rise within. 
To believe that all is finish'd, 

Tho' so much remains t' endure ; 
Find the dangers undiminish'd. 

Yet to hold denVrance sure. 

8 Tis to credit contrtulictions, 

TfJk with TTiTTi one never sees, 
Cry and groan beneath afflictions ; 

Yet to oread the thoughts of ease. 
Tis to feel the fight agauxst us; 

Yet the vict'ry hope to gain. 
To believe that Ciznst has cleansed us, 

Though the ieproBy remain. 



4 'Tis to hear the Holy Spirit 

Prompting us to secret pray'r. 
To rejoice in Jesu's merit ; 

Yet continual sorrow bear. 
To receive a full remission 

Of our sins for evermore ; 
Yet to sigh with sore contrition. 

Begging mercy ev'ry hour. 

6 To be steadfast in believing ; 

Yet to tremble, fear, and quake. 
Ev'ry moment be receiving 

Strength j and yet be always weak. 
To be fightmg, fleeing, turning; 

Ever sinking ; yet to swim. 
To converse with Jesus, mourning 
For ourselves, or else for Him. 

J. Habt, 1759. 

r^QR Unparalleled riches. O.M. 

U O O Job xxviii. 9—12. 

1 XTE glittering to^s of earth, adieu, 

X A nobler choice be mine ; 
A valued prize attracts my view, 
A treasure all divine. 

2 Begone, unworthy of my cares, 

Ye specious baits of sense : 
Inestimable worth appears, 
The gem of price immense. 

8 Jesus to multitudes unknown, 
O name divinely sweet I 
Jesus, in Thee, in Thee alone. 
Wealth, honour, pleasure, meet. 

4 Should both the Indies at my call, 

Their boasted stores resign. 
With joy I would renounce them all. 
For leave to call Thee mine. 

5 Should earth's vain treasures all depart 

Of this dear gift poesess'd, 
I'd clasp it to my joyful heart. 
And be for ever bless'd. 

6 Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires. 

Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the wish that love inspires. 
And bid me call Thee mine. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 

586 ThebeUever'sall. Ckd.iiLll. I..H. 

1 TN Christ, I've all my soul's desire ; 
X His Spirit does my heart inspire 
With boundless wishes large and high. 
And Christ will all my wants supply. 

2 Christ is my Hope, my Strength, and 

Guide; 
For me He bled, wasl ^gtwMQsAL^^ss^^fik^i^*. 



CfiBlSt ICAKIFBBTlXG THE GSBISVUX 1M %HS BPIBXT. 



8 Christ is the soturce of all my bliss, 
My Wisdom and my Bighteousness ; 
My Saviour, Brother, and my Friend, 
On Him alone I now depend. 

4 Christ is my "Kine, to role and blesf , 
And all my troubles to redress ; 
He's my salvation and my all, 
Whate'er on earth shall me befaU. 

6 Christ is my strength and portion too; 
My soul in Him can aU things do ; 
Through Him 111 triumph o*er the grave, 
And Satan, death, and hell outbrave I 
W.G., 1710. 
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Blessed oneness. 
Jolmzyii«21— 23. 



OJI. 



1 T OED Jesus, we are one with Thee I 
Jj O height ! O depth of love ! 
"With Thee we died upon the tree, 

In Thee we live above. 

2 Such was Thy grace, that for our sake. 

Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake, 
In all our sorrows one. 

8 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 
Conf ess'd and borne by Thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were Thine, 
To set Thy members free. 

4 Ascended now, in glory bright. 

Still ONE with us Thou art ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height, 
Thy saints and Thee can part. 

5 O teach us, Lord, to know and own 

This wondrous mystery. 
That Thou with us art truly one, 
And we are one with Thee I 

6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day. 

When, seated on Thy throne, 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display, 
That Thou with us art one I 

J. G. Deck, 1887. 

588 Happy people. Beat, zxjdii. SO. L.M. 

1 f\ ISEAEL, blest beyond compare I 
\J Unrivall'd all thy glories are; 
Jehovah dei^s to fill thy throne, 
And calls thine interest all His own. 

2 He is thv Saviour ; He thy Lord ; 

His shield is thine, and thine His sword : 

Beview in eostacy of thought 

The grand redemption He has wrought. 

8 From Satan's yoke He sets thee free. 

Opens tby passage tbrongh the sea; 

M through the desert is thy guide; 

And heaven for Cajxaan will provide. 



4 Not Jacob's sons of old could boart 
Such favours to their chosen host: 
Their gloriea whioh through ages ehiiie, 
Are but dim shades and typea ol Tbiiie. 

5 Celestial Spirit ! teach our tongue 
Sublimer strains than Moses sung, 
FroportionM to the sweeter name 
Of <iod the Saviour, and the Lamb. 

F. DODDBIDOB, 1756. 



Days to be remembered. 
Esther Ix. 28. 



LJL 
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1 (\ HAPFY day I when first we felt 
\J Our souls with deep contrition melt, 
And saw our sins, of crimson guilt, 

All cleansed by blood on Calyary spilt 

2 O happy dayl when first Thy love 
Began our grateful hearts to move ; 
And, gazing on Thy wondrous cross, 
We saw all else as worthless dross. 

8 O happy day ! when we no move 
ShiJl grieve Thee whom our sools adore ; 
When sorrows^ conflicts, fears, shall oease, 
And all our trials end in peace. 

4 happy day ! when we shall see 
And fix our lon^png hearts on Thee— 
On Thee, our Light, our Life, our Lore, 
Our all below, our Heaven above. 

5 O happy day of cloudless light. 
Eternal day without a night 1 
Lord, when shall we its dawning see» 
And spend it all in praising Thee? 

6 Come, Saviour, oome, O quiokly cornel 
Take us, Thy waiting peojpde, home ; 
We long to stand around Thy throne, 
And know Thee as ourselves are known. 

J. G. Daos, 1687. 

590 ^efflorious light. Johni.9— 12. aiL 

1 TTOW blest Thy creature is, O God, 
XI When, with a sin^e eye. 

He views the lustre of Thy Word, 
The day-spring from on high I 

2 Through all the storms that veil the skies, 

And frown on earthly things. 
The Sun of Bighteousness he eyes, 
With healing on His wings. 

8 Struck by that Ught, the human hearty 
A barren soil no more. 
Sends the sweet smell of gmce abroadi^ 
Where serpents lurked before. 

4 The soul, a dreary province once 
Of Satan's dark domain, 
Fe^'& eiineNv ^Ta:^\x^icsttQ»d5>rithin« 



camuT XAinfasTiNa tbs oimsTUH zm thx spnor. 



riom orb, whose golden beams 
mitfal year control, 
nt, obeoient to Thy word, 
urM iiom the goal, 

ered the nations with the joys 
rient rays impart ; 
nui 'tis Thy ught alone 
bine upon the heart. 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 

An one in OhrUt. Gal. ill. 28. hM. 

U£ Jesus and the chosen race 
ibsists a bond of soy'rei^ grace, 
U, with its infernal train, 
)'er dissolye, nor rend in twain. 

»ed bond shall neyer break, 
earth should to her centre shake ; 
ubting saint, assured of this, 
I has pledged His holiness. 

re but once, the deed was done, 
ettled by the Great Three One ; 
?as appointed to redeem 
; tiie Father loyed in Him. 

cred union, firm and strong, 
eat the grace, how sweet the song, 
bel worms should eyer be 
;h Incarnate Deity ! 

the tomb, one when He rose, 
en He triumph'd o'er His foes, 
.en in heayen He took His seat, 
eraphs sung all hell's defeat. 

cred tie forbids their fears, 
He is or has is theirs ; 
im, their Head, they stand or fall, 
life, their Surety, and their All. 
ner's Peace, the day's-man He^ 
blood should set His people free ; 
1 His fond afCections ran, 
He drew creation's plan. 

be the wisdom and the grace, 
mal loye and faithfulness 
in the gospel scheme reyeal'd, 
by Goa the Spirit seal'd. 

J. Kent, 1808. 



Dhe gracious change. Ps.zzx. 11. OM, 

£N God reyeal'dHis gracious name, 
^d changed my mournful state, 
ture seem'd a pleasing dream, 
sprace appear'd so great. 

>rld beheld the glorious change, 
did Thy hand confess ; 
^e broke out in unknown Btrai&8, 
toDg^^orpxiBing grace. 



8 * Great is the work,' my neighbours cried. 
And own'd the power diyine : 
* Great is the work,' my heart replied, 
* And be the glory Thine.' 
4 The Lord can clear the darkest skiesi 
Can giye us day for night ! 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

6 Let those that sow in sadness wait 
Till the fair harvest come ; 
They shidl confess their sheaves are great. 
And shout the blessings home. 

6 Though seed lie buried long in dust. 
It shan't deceive their hope ; 
The precious grain can ne'er be lost. 
For grace insures the crop. 

I Watts, 1709. 

593 Faith's claim. Ps.cxlii.S. CM. 

1 rpHOU art my portion, O my God; 
X Soon as I know Thy way, 

My heart makes haste to obey Thy Word, 
And suffers no delay. 

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth. 

And glory in my choice : 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 

8 The testimonies of Thy grace 
I set before my eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength. 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 If once I wander from Thy path, 
I think upon my ways. 
Then turn my feet to Thy commands, 
And trust Thy pardoning grace. 

6 Now I am Thine, for ever Thine, 
O save Thy servant, Lord : 
Thou art my shield, my hiding-place : 
My hope is in Thy Word. 

6 Thy Spirit draws this heart of mine 
Thy statutes to fulfil : 
And thus, till mortal life shall end, 
Would I perform Thy will. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

594 Spiritual satiety. Jer. xxxi. 14. CM. 

1 rpOO long, alas, I vainly sought 
X For happiness below. 

But eartl^y comforts, dearly bought. 
No soUd good bestow. 

2 At length through Jesu's imice^ I {ous\d^ 

The good. «n<3L^^TQ2ks^^W^^ 
'Where TDofliL widTYiaiiJB^ TssasSo. ^&R!«s>a^ 



CUBIST M AXmiBTniO VHB CHllISTlAlf HI TBM flVIUT* 



8 My sofol haa tasted of tha grax>e8, 
And now it longs to go 
Where my dear Lord His yineyard keeps, 
And all the clusters grow. 

4 Upon the true and livins; Vine 
My famish'd soul would feast, 
And banquet on the fruit divine, 
An everlasting guest. 

J. Bebbidoe, 1785. 

595 Safely carried. Isa. xl.ll. lO^t^h. 

1 "V'E lambs of Christ's fold, ye weaklings 

X in faith, 

Who long to lay hold on life by His death ! 

Who fain would believe Him, and in 

your best room [presume. 

Would gladly receive Him, but fear to 

2 Remember one thing : (0 ! may it sink 

deep), [His sheep. 

Our Shepherd and King cares much for 

To trust Him endeavour ; the work is 

His own : [His crown. 

He makes the believer, and gives him 

8 Those feeble desires, those wishes so weak, 

'Tis Jesus inspires, and bids you still 

seek. [gave : 

His Spirit will cherish the life He first 

You never shall perish, if Jesus can save. 

4 But lambs are preserv'd, tho' helfdess 

in kind; [ment find. 

When lions are starv'd, they nourish- 

Their Shepherd upholds them, when 

faint, in His arms ; 
And feeds them, and folds them, and 

guards them from harms. 

5 Bless'd soul, that can say, " Christ only I 

seek." [weak. 

Wait for Him always ; be constant tho' 

The Lord, whom thou seekest, will not 

tan^ long ; [strong. 

Anil to Him the weakest is dear as the 

J. Hart, 1769. 

596 Spoilt for earth. Pa. IxxUi. 26. L.M. 

1 T ET me be with Thee, where Thou art, 
Jj My Saviour, my eternal rest ! 
Then only will this longing heart 

Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Let me be with Thee, where Thou art, 
Thy unveil'd glory to behold ; 

Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be faithless, treacherous, cold. 

«? Jyffi me he vnth Thee, where Thou art, I 

Where spotleBa aainta Thy name adore ; 
^^«/7 ojiljr will this ainful heart 
B0 evU/iad domed xio more. 



4 Let me be with Thee, where ThOQ Mt} 

Where none can die, where none remote; 

Where life nor death my bouI can part, 

From Thy blest presence and Thy jcve. 

C. EiJi^oTT, 18S6. 
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Praise of eternal dumtiOB. 
Pa. cxlv. t. 



CM, 



1 /^OME, come, ye happy, happy saiAts, 
\j The heaVnly Lamb adore ; 
Dwell on His everlasting love. 

And ** praise Hiin evermore" 

2 Spread His dear name thro' all the earth, 

Sing His eternal pow'r : 
Shout the rich fountain of His blood. 
And "jpraMC Him evermore" 

8 Up to the courts where now He reigns, 
May all our spirits soar; 
Fully survey the mercy-seat. 
And "praise Him evermore" 

! 4 Hark ! how the angels chant His name; 
See how they all adore. 
Triumph and wonder ^ gaze and sing, 
And "praise Him evermore" 

5 Saints who surround the dazzling throne, 



Their tuneful voices raise 



Higher than angels bear their songs, 
The glorious songs of praise, 

6 Come, O my spirit, higher sHU, 
Swell the celestial lays ; 
Higher than all the heights of Aeov'n, 
Sound " 'Je8u*8 endless pratse !" 

B. BUBNHAH, 1788. 
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Spiritual fellowship realised. L Jf. 
1 John i. 1—3. 



1 TESTIS I mine Advocate above, 
e/ Let me not hear of Thee alone. 
But make tiie wonders of Thy love 
By deep experience sweetly known. 

2" On Thee my soul would fix its eye ; | 

My lips would taste Thy heavenly grace; | 
Then would I raise Thine honours hi^h, 
And teach a thousand tongues Thy praise. 

8 The sacred flame from heart to heart 
Should with a rapid progress run ; 
Till each in Gk>d could boast hisjourt. 
Through sweet communion with His Son. 

8 Thus may the servants of the Lord 
Feel the salvation they proclaim ; 
And thus may crowds receive the Woid, 
AjqA Qoido \k«A!L\2Si% ^NioQz's name. 



OODOST KANIFBBnilO THE 0BRZ8TU1I IN TBB 8VXBIT. 



COO Desire fbr oonfonnity to Ghriflt. LM* 
UlJlJ PhU. ilL 8—10. 

1 Tjl '£R since the Saviour I have knowi^, 
Xj My roles are all reduced to one, 
To keep my Lord by faith iu view ; 
This strength suppHes, and motives too. 

2 I see Him lead a suffering life, 
Patient amidst reproach and strife ; 
And from His pattern courage take 
To bear and simer for His sake. 

8 Upon the cross I see Him bleed, 
And by Hie sight from guilt am freed ; 
This si^ht destroys the love of sin. 
And quickens heavenly life within. 

4 To look to Jesus as He rose, 
Confirms my faith, disarms my foes ; 
Satan I shame and overcome, 
By pointing to my Saviour's tomb. 

6 Exalted on His glorious throne, 
I see Him make my cause His own ; 
Then all my anxious cares subside, 
For Jesus hves, and will provide. 

6 I see Him look with pity down, 

And hold in view the conqueror's crown: 
If pressed with griefs and cares before, 
My soul revives, nor asks for more. 

7 By faith I see the hour at hand 
When in His presence I shall stand ; 
Then it will be my endless bliss 

To see Him where, and as He is. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



AAA Prayer and praise in the L.M. 

V V Church. Ps. Ixv. 1. 

1 npHE praise of Zion waits for Thee, 

JL My God, and praise becomes Thy 

house ; 
There shall Thy saints Thy glory see. 
And there perform their public vows. 

2 O Thou whose mercy bends the skies 
To save when humble sinners pray. 
All lands to Thee shall lift their eyes. 
And islands of the northern sea. 

3 Against my will my sins prevail. 

But grace shall purge away their stain; 
. The blood of Christ will never fail 
To wash my garments white again. 

4 Bless'd is the man whomThou shalt choose 
And give him kind access to Thee ; 
Give nim a place within Thv house, 

To taste Thy love divinely free. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

601 The thirsting soul. PB.hui.2. L.M. 

1 T THIBST, but not as once I did, 
X The vain delights of earth to share ; 
Thy wounds, Mmmanuel, all forbid 
Thai iMboala seek my pieMores there. 



2 It was the sight of Thy dear cross 
First weaned my soul from earthly things. 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The miith of fools and pomp of kings. 

8 I want that grace that springs from Thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn like me. 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 

4 Dear Fountain of delight unknown ! 
No longer sink below the brim : 
But overflow, and pour me down 
A living, and life-giving stream! 

6 For sure, of all the plants that share 
The notice of Thy Father's ey^. 
None proves less grateful to His care. 
Or yields Him meaner fruit, than I. 

W. CowPER, 1779. 

602 Joint heirship. Bom.viii.l7. 7S. 

1 /^ALL^D "Christian," God's own child, 
\J Chosen, saved, and reconciled ; 
Freely justified by grace. 

Soon to see thy Saviour's face. 

2 Favour'd Christian from on hi^h. 
Life thou hast which cannot die ; 
Loved in Christ ere time was born. 
By God's loving-kindness drawn. 

3 Living Christian, bom of God, 
Bought and cleansed by Jesu's blood ; 
Clad in Christ's own righteousness, 
Temple of the Spirit blest. 

4 Baisbd Christian, thus made fit 
In i^e heaVus with Christ to sit ; 
That in ages yet to come. 

Thou His glory might'st make known. 

5 Happy Christian, child of love. 
Thou shalt dwell with Christ above. 
There partake with Him the bliss. 
Sweetly shared by Him and His. 

6 Sainted Christian, glory's thine. 

With the blood-wasned throng to shine : 
There thy golden harp to string, 
And thy Saviour's praises sing. 

J. Vaughan, 1870. 



The immovable Fooadation. 8.7. D. 
Isa. xzYiii. 16. 
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i X) OCK of Ages, strong foundation 
Xli By Jehovah's purpose laid ; 
Built on Thee for my salvation, 

I shall never be afraid ; 
Comer stone, elect, and precious, 

By revobrau^ «c^'&s^ ^o^ ^^ 

Thou cwcC *\. TiS^«t \sft xwstfs^ o^- 
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2 To destroy this grand foundation, 
Earth and hell with rage assail, 

But (O, source of consolation,) 

• Earth or hell shall not prevail : 

I'll no longer be prevented 
Buildi^ my eternal all 

On this rock by grace cemented: 
Thence my soul can never faU. 

8 Foolish builders, this foundation 
Proudly, fatally refuse; 
To their endless condemnation. 

Wood, and hay, and stubble use. 
Jesus, Thou art nnr foundation, 

On Thee, only, I rely ; 
Grace reigns here ; my vital station, 
Join'd to my dear home on high. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



f^ f\A_ The coneecrated way. L.lii. 

vJV/T: Isa.xxxv.8. 

1 TESTIS, my all, to heaven is gone, 

He whom I fix'd my hopes upon. 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 

The narrow way, tiU Him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went. 
The road that leads ixoia banishment, 
The King's hi^way of holiness 

I'll go, for all His paths are peace. 

8 No stranger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world and sin ; 
Wayfaring men, to Canaan bound. 
Shall only in the way be fotmd. 

4 This is the way I long have sought, 
And moum'd because I found it not ; 
My grief and burden long have been, 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

6 The more I strove against its power, 

1 sinn'd and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard mv Saviour say, 

** Come hither, soul! I am the Way I" 

6 Lo ! glad I come ; and Thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to Thee, as I am : 
Nothing but sin have I to give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

7 Now will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I'll point to Thy redeeming blood, 
And say, " Behold the way to God!" 

J. Cennick, 1741.' 

J T>BBTHiaS,l^, let us praise our Lord ; 

-t-/ £Jxalt Hie blesBed name: 
JuetuB bear, and keep, Hia Word ; 

Mjs glory bo our aim. 



Let U8 resolutely fttrire ' 
On God's own work intent. 

And what is it ? To believe 
On Him whom He hath sent. 

2 Faith implanted from above. 

Win prove a fertile root ; 
Whence will spring a tree of loTe 

Producing precious fruit. 
Tho' bleak wmds the boughs de&oe. 

The root shall still remain ; 
Leaves may languish, fruit decrease; 

But more shall grow again. 

3 Happy souls 1 who cleave to Christ, 

By pure and living faith, 
Finding Him their King and Priest, 

Their God and Guide till death. 
God's own foe may plague His sons; 

Distress, but not subdue. 
Christ, who conquer'd/or us once. 

Will in us conquer too. 

J. HART,17fi9. 

606 Little Faith. Matt. xir. 81. S: 

1 '*(\ THOU of Uttie faith," 

\J On seas of trouble toss'd, 
Depend on what the Saviour saith, 
For you can ne'er be lost. 

2 He bids you to Him come ; 
Why should you yield to fear? 

The winds may blow, and billows foam 
But Jesus Christ is near. 

3 Ye doubting souls. He saves 
From Tophet's dreadful brink ; 

Then trample on the boist'rous waves- 
He will not let you sink. 

4 Though storms of sorrow rise. 
And winds contrary prove, r 

Yet, " Wherefore dost thou doubt ? " I 
"Mine is unchanging love. [eric 

6 ''I did at first impart, 

" The little faith thou hast ; 
"Then doubt no more, I'll ne'er depart 
" But ever hold thee fast." 

J. Ibons, 1816. 
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The blessed choice. 
1 John U. 1&-17. 



o: 



1 T ET worldly minds the world pnf$|M 
JLi It has no charms for me ; 

Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 

No more content afford. 
If ac tram, m-j \ifcw\»>afe Vij 



CBBZ8T MAKUTESTING THE CHRtSTLLN IK THE SPIHIT. 



8 Ab by the light of opening day 
The stara are all concealed; 
So earthly pleasures fade away. 
When Jesus is re^vealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart : 
His name, and love, and gradons voice) 
Have fixed my roving heart 

5 Now, Loxd, I would be Thine alone, 

And wholly live to Thee ; 
But may I hope that Thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me ? 

6 Yes! though of sinners I'm the worst, 

I cannot doubt Thy will; 
For if Thou hadst not loved me first, 
I had refused Thee still. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



608 Blessed be His Name. Ps. lzyi.ao. S.M. 

1 T BLESS the Christ of God* 
X I rest on love divine ; 

' And with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 

2 His cross dispels each doubt; 
I bury in His tomb 

Kach thought of unbelief and fear, 
Bach lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I praise the Gk>d of grace : 

I trust His truth and might; 
He calls me His, I call Him mine, 
My God, my joy, my light. 

4 In Him is < 
In me is or . 

My ill but draws His goodness forth, 
And me He loveth still. 



m is onl^ good, 
) is only ill; 



6 Tis He who saveth me. 
And freely pardon gives; 
I love becatise He loveth me, 
I live because He lives. 

6 My life with Him is hid. 
My death has passed away, 
My clouds have melted into light. 
My midnight into day. 

H. BoNAB, 1868. 
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The Spiritual Temple. 
fPet.il. 16. 



.148th. 



TTCTTTH ecstacy of joy 
W Ext • "• ' • 



Extol His glorious name, 
Who rais'd the spacious earth, 
And rais'd our ruin'd frame : 
He bmit tha chwrcb who built the sky, 
Shont and exalt His honours high. 



2 See the foundation laid 
By power and love divine; 
JesuB, His first-born Son, 
How bright His glories shine ! 

Low He descends, m dust He lies, 
That from His tomb a church may rise. 

3 But He for ever lives, 
Nor for Himself alone ; 
Each saint new life derives 
From this mysterious stone ; 

His Spirit flows through every soul, 
And in one house unites the whole. 

4 To Him with joy we move ; 
In Him cemented stand ; 
The living temple grows. 
And owns the Founder's hand ; 

That structure, Lord, still higher raise, 
Louder to sound its Builder's praise. 

5 Descend and shed abroad 
The tokens of Thy grace. 
And with more radiant beams 
Let glory fill the place ; 

Our joyful souls shall prostrate fall, 
And own our God is all in all. 

P. Doddridge, 1756. 



/> 1 A ^e Holy calling of the Church. CM. 
OXU . 2 Tim. 1.9. 

1 TTOW vast the benefits divine 
XI Which we in Christ possess ! 
We're sav'd from guilt and ev'ry sin. 

And call'd to holiness. 

2 'Tis not for works that we have done. 

Or shall hereafter do. 
But He, of His abounding love. 
Salvation does bestow. 

3 The glory. Lord, from first to last. 

Is due to Thee alone; 
Aught to ourselves we dare not take, 
Or rob Thee of Thy crown. 

4 Our glorious Surety undertook 

Bedemption's wondrous j^an ; 
And grace was given us in Him 
Before the world began. 

5 Safe in the arms of sov'reign love 

We ever shall remain ; 
Nor shall the rage of earth or hell 
Make Thy wise counsels vain. 

6 Not one of all the chosen race, 

But shall to heaven attain, — 
PaxtaJie on. ^«jc\»SQ.VEia'^-vsr^Qi«&^ ^'^^'fc^ 
And. t^eii ^>iJa "i^^vsL^ i^«v^- - „, 



CHBI8T KANIFBSTDfO THE CHBI8TIAH ZM THB BMUt. 



612 



g 1 1 The ruling grace. 1 Oor. xlll. 13. CM. 

1 TTAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
JjL Where love inspireB the breast ; 
Love is tiie brightest of the train, 

And strengthens all the rest 

2 Knowledge, alasl 'tis all in yain. 

And all in vain our fear: 
Our stubborn sins will fignt and reign 
If loye be absent there. 
8 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In swift obedience move ; 
The devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 
4 This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When f aitn and hope shall cease ; 
*Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of buss. 
6 Lord, while as yet our house of clay 
Proves but a dark abode : — 
Come Jesus, bear our souls away 
Where dwells our smiling God. 

I. Watts, 1707.* 

The blessings of Gk)dlines8. O.H. 
1 Tim, iv. 8. 

1 TTOW vast the blessings, how divine, 
Xl From Godliness which flow! 
Kor men, nor angels, should they join, 

Can half its value show. 

2 Ten thousand comforts it procures 

To Christians while on earth ; 
It endless happiness secuifhi. 
And frees &om endless death. 
8 God, for Himself, hath set apart 
The godly whom He loves : 
They have a place within His heart; 
Their conduct He approves. 
i There is a rich and free reward, 
The eye of faith descries, 
Eeserv'd for all who fear the Lobd, 
Above the starry skies. 
6 A glorious kingdom and a crown, 
Chbist will on such bestow : 
For them the seeds of bUss are sown,-— 
The fruits of glory grow. 

Bippoirs Selection, 1787. 

6X3 All of grace. lCor.xv»10, OJt. 

1 A LL that I was, my sin, my guilt, 
J\. My death, was all mine own ; 
All that I am I owe to Thee, 
My gracious God, alone. 

^ The evil oi my former state 

Was mine, and only mine ; 
The good in which I now rejoice 
Js Thine, and only Thine. 



8 The darkness of my former night. 
The bondage — all was mine ; 
The light of life in which I walk, 
The liberty— is Thine. 

4 The grace tiiat made me feel my sin, 

Baae me in Christ believe ; 
Then, in believing^ peace I iotmd. 
And now in Christ I live. 

5 All that I am, e'en here on eaxih. 

All that I hope to be. 
When Jesus comes and glory dawns, 
I owe it. Lord, to Thee. 

H. BoMAB, 1866. 

614 Spiritual gratitude. IJohniv.lO. 8J 

1 "D LE ST be Thy love, dear liord, 
D That taught us tnis sweet way, 

Only to love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 

2 O Thou, our souls' chief hope 1 
We to Thy niercy fly ; 

Where'er we are. Thou canst protect, 
Whate'er we need, supply. 

8 Whether we sleep or wake, 
To Thee we both resign ; 
By night we see, as well as day, 
If Thy light on us shine. 

4 Whether we Uve or die, 
Both we submit to Thee ; 
In death we live, as well as life, 
If Thine in death we be. 

J. Austin, 1668. 

615 ^^^ stedf aet laxsgt. Heb. vi. 10. la 

1 (\ SACBED balm for human woe, 
\J A hope that treads on things Delon 
'Tis in the gospel treasure found. 

And makes my happiness abound. 

2 While in time's prison-house confin'd, 
'Tis gospel hope sup^rts my mind ; 
Despair can never seize my breast. 
For nope still points to endless rest. 

3 Ho^e will not make my soul asham'd;. 
While I'm with love tq Christ inflam'd. 
It is the helmet of my head, 

111 wear it till my fears are dead. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

616 Happy people. Ps. cxliv. 16^ 'BAt 

1 (\ THE happiness arising 
\J From tne life of grace within. 
When the soul is realizing 
Couquestu over hell and sin : 
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a Smonr's fobidSB liyinc, 
Bis sainto obtoin delight ; 
fche strength which He is giying, 
yean wreBtle, they can fignt : 
Huroy moments 1 
m Eling Jesus is in sight. 
r, nearer, to Him clinging, 
my helpless sonl be f omid ; 
f sorrows to Him bringing, 
' ]Sb grace in me abotmd ; 
Happy moments ! 
h new covenant bLessings crowned. 
B world has nothing charming ; 
s and sorrows flee away : 
death itself alarming, 
IS took its sting away : 
Happy moments 1 
ming of eternal day 1 

J. Ibons, 1819. 

Light enjoyed. 1 John.!. 7. O.M. 

LK in the light, so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love 
lint onl^ can bestow, 
3 reigns in light above. 

in the light, and thou shalt find 
heart made truly His 
Lwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
rhom no darkness is. 

in the light, and thou shalt own 
darkness passed awav, 
se that light hath on thee shone, 
rhich is perfect day. , 

La. the light, and e*en the tomb 
'earful shade shall wear; 
shall chase away its gloom, 
Christ hath conquered tiiere. 

Ln the light, thy path shall be 
seful, serene, and bright: 
od, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
. God Himseli is Light. 

B. Babton, 16fi6. 

Gospel liberty. James 1.26. CM, 

lOLD the glass the gospel lends, 
Chat men tnemBelves may view : . 
ree from stain its surface is t 
7 polish'd, and how true ! 
1 that wise, that perfect law, 
ch noblest freedom gives ; 
r it all our souls refine, 

sanctiiy our lives I 
ith a transient glance surveyed, 

in an hour forgot, 
)ep inscrib'd on eveiy heart, 
ejga o'er every thought. 



4 Great Author of each perfect gift. 

Thy sovereign ^p:ace display. 
That these rebeUions, roving powers, 
May hearken and obey. 

5 Inspired by Thee, our feeble souls 

Shall pass victorious on; 
As the faint dawning light improves 
To all the blaze of noon. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 176d. 



The gladdening streams, 
Ps. xlvf. 4. 
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1 TNDULQBNT God! to Thee I raise 

X My spirit, fraught with joy and praise: 
Grateiul I bow before Thy throne, 
My debt of mercy there to own. 

2 Bivers descending, Lord ! from Thee, 
Perpetual glide to solace me : 
Thenr yaried virtues to rehearse 
Demands an everlasting verse. 

8 And yet there is, beyond the rest. 
One stream— the widest and the best — 
Salvation I Lo, the living flood 
Bolls rich with my Bedeemor's blood ! 

4 I taste — delight succeeds to woe ; 
I bathe — ^no waters cleanse me so ; 
Such joy and purity to share, 

I would remain enraptur'd there — 

5 Till death shall give this soul to know 
The fuMess sought in vain below; — 
The fulness of that boundless sea, 
Whence flow*d this river down to me. 

6 My soul— with such a scene in view — 
Bids mortal joys a glad adieu; 

Nor dreads a few chastising woes 
Sent with such love — so soon to close. 
B. FsANOis, 1770. 
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Christ the believer's lifd. 
Col. iii. 4. 



8.8.6. 



\J Or sources of sublimest joy, 

Which men or angels know, 
Christ, tiie believer's Life is foun^ 
The sweetest, most harmonious s6tmd, 
That to the ear can flow. 

2 'Tis He gives life to gospel news, 
And He alone can life infuse 

To such dead souls as mine ; 
All that is precious here below. 
And all that glory can bestow, 

In Christ, our Life, combine. 

8 Christ is mv Life ; my soul still lives, 
By virtue of the life He gives, 
Which He con well supply ; 
This source ot lii^ c«s\. tl<ss«i Hk^^ 
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4 Roll swiftly on, my days and yean, 
Till ;* Christ, who 18 our Life appears," 

With bright angelic train ; 
Then, shaUl see Him atf He is, 
Be introduc'd to heav'uly bUsB« 
And never sigh again. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



A 1 ^^^ ^^^^ ^ *I^o Shepherd S.H. 
^^J- recognized. Johns. 4. 

1 TTARK, the good Shepherd's voice 
XI Calls to His trembling sheep ; 

He bids them constantly rejoice, 
For He His flock will keep. 

2 When Justice, with a frown, 
Pursued them while astray ; 

The Shepherd His own life laid down. 
The ransom price to pay. 

8 He brings them to His fold, 
And bids them stray no more ; 
The Lambs securely He will hold, 
And feed them from His store. 

i Christ, thegood Shepherd, knows. 
And calls Ujb sheep by name; 
He leads them forth, before them goes. 
And puts their foes to shame. 

5 The lost Hell seek, and save, 
And gather them in love ; 
One fold they'll make, one Shepherd have 
In glorious realms above. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



THE CHRISTIAN'S INWARD STAND- 

ING AND LIVING UNION TO CHRIST, 

EVIDENCED AND REALIZED BY 

ABIDING IN HIM. 

622 Resting in Christ. Heb.iy.8. CM. 

1 T ORD, how Thy chosen tribes are blest, 
XJ When drawn by sov'reign love, 

To enter into gospel rest. 
The pledge of joys above. 

2 Jehovah's purpose, work^ and grace, 

Reveal'd, applied, receiv'd. 

Afford a glorious resting-place. 

To all who have believNil. 

8 Safe in the ark amidst the flood, 

In peace while war goes on ; 
Hedeem'd and Bav'd by precious blood, 
To occnpy a throne. 

J. Irons, 1816. 
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The rest and the refieediing. 
I8a.xrviil.lt. 



GJL 



1 " mHUS saith the Lord, ye heralds go, 

1 ''And tell that lab'nngBoal 
"Not to expe^ct a rest below, 
" For sin disturbs the whole." 

2 'Tis vain to seisk for creatures' aid. 

To calm the troubled mind : 
But when on Christ our sins axe laid. 
What sacred rest we find. 

3 '* Come, learn of Me," the Savionr erfei^ 

** I give the weary rest ; 
" The soul that on my grace relies. 
"Shall be for ever blest" ' 

4 I come, dear Jesus, yes, I come 

To lean on Thee, my Friend : 
O, give me strength to travel home, 
And all my steps attend. 

5 I'm safe within Thy sacred side, 

Thoufi^ sins, and fears molest; 
And in Thy promise 111 confide. 
To gain eternal rest. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

624 We are one. fleb.ii.ll. OJL 

1 A ND is my soul and Jesus one f 
. xjL Is He my cov'nant Head? 

Was it for me He left His throne, 
Obey'd the law, and bled ? 

2 And is mv soul and Jesus one. 

In everlasting ties ? 
O, matchless mercy— grace unknown, 
And love that never dies ! 

8 And is my soul and Jesus one ? 

Betroth'd to Him in love ? 

Will He so vile a sinner own, 

And faithful to me prove ? 

4 And is my soul and Jesus one ? 
Does Me possess my heart ? 
Then He wDl take me to His throne. 
For we can never part. 

J. Ibons, IttS. 
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snsunx 
Luke 



:ezLai. 



.w 



1 npHB strong man arm'd once heU 

X Possession in my heart; i 

False peace thro* all my pow^ pnvall'd, 
And death in ev'ry pan*. J 

2 Jesus, my God, alone I 
Could break the tyrant's chain : ' 

Kft Octave ^atoJ \3fflwcreet ^th the throne, a 
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He took His reigning pow'r. 
And armour both away : 
Ajod, from that soul-tranBiorming hour, 
Doth Hia own soeptre sway. 

The stronger than the atrong 
la my protector now ; 
And I bIiaU see His face ere long, 
And in His presence bow. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

J26 OompleteSalyatiaa. Heb.vli.26. CM. 

BLE ST trothyin which my soul can boast 
Though guilty and depraT'd ; 
Pm not beyond the uttermost, 
And therefore shall be saVd. 

The uttermost of law demands, 

My glorious Surety paid ; 
The uttermost of heaven's commands, 

He has for me obey'd. 

Tis from sin's uttermost abyss. 
His grace has made me come ; 

And to the uttermost of bliss, 
His grace shall bring me home. 

Ill sing of Jesu's uttermost. 

Because it meets my case ; 
And when I join the heavenly host, 

This theme shall fill the place. 

J. IBONS, 1816. 

S27 Partaking of the root. Johnxv.4. CM. 

LOBD of the vineyard, we adore 
That power and grace divine. 
Which plants our wild, our barren sould. 
In Cmist, the living Vine. 

\ For ever may they there abide. 
And, from that vital root. 
Substance shall spread through every 
To form and feed the fruit. [branch, 

) Shine forth, my God, the clusters warm 
"With rays of sacred love. 
Till Eden's soil, and Zion's streams, 
The generous plant improve.. 

P. DoDDBinoE, 1755. 

Q28 ^^"rt^^ bearing union. John zv.l. C.M. 

1 TESnS immutably the same, 
el Thou true and living Vine, 
Around Thy all-supporting stem 

My feeble arms I twine. 

2 Quicken'd by Thee, and kept alive, 

I flourish and bear fruit; 

My life I from Thy Bap derive. 

My vigour from Thy root. 



8 I can do nothing without Thee ; 
My strength is wholly Thine : 
Wither'd and barren should I be. 
If sever'd from the Vine. 

4 Upon my leaf, when parch'd with heat, 
Kefresning dew shall drop ; 
The plant which Thy right hand hath set, 
Shall ne'er be rooted up. 

6 Each moment water'd by Thy care, 
And fenced with power divine, 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear 
The feeblest branch of Thine. 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1771. 



629 The pure desire. PhU.iii.9. 7.6. 

1 rpO Thee, O dear, dear Saviour ! 
X My spirit turns for rest. 
My peace is in Thy favour. 

My pillow on Thy breast. 

2 Though all the world deceive me, 

I know that I am Thine, 
And Thou wilt never leave me, 
blessed Saviour, mine. 

8 O Thou whose mercy found me. 
From bondage set me free. 
And then for ever bound me. 
With threefold cords to Thee. 

4 O for a heart to love Thee 

More truly as I ought, 
And nothing place above Thee, 
In deed, or word, or thought. 

5 for that choicest blessing 

Of living in Thy love. 
And thus on eartn possessing 
The x>eaoe of heaven above. 

J. S. B. MoNSELL, 1868. 



630 Complete in Christ. Co1.il. 10. 78. 

1 rVNE with Christ! bUssful thought ! 
\J We are by His Spirit taught ; 

On His fulness now we live, 
Grace for grace we thence receive. 

2 One with Christ ! ye saints rejoice : 
As the objects of His choice ; 

He will ev'ry want supply, 
. While He lives we cannot die. 

8 One with Christ! for ever one ! 
Debts are paid, and work. \& dsiv^\ 
Grace wafli |^\orj \iQ\5a. «.xfe ^^"sx> 
We ax© on o\xt -w^ ^^^'^ijs«» "sK^ 
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631 The fulness realizGd. Ckil.ii.9. Ii.M. 

1 TESUS, Thou joy of loving hearts; 

Thou Fount of life ! Thou light of men ! 
Prom the best bliss that earth impartSi 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood : 
Thou savest those that on Thee oall^ 
To them that seek Thee Thou art good, 
To them that find Thee, All in all I 

3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still ; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot is cait; 

, Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see^ 
' Blest, when our mith can hold Thee fast. 

6 O JesTis, ever with us stay ; 
Make aU our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away; 
Shed o'er our souls Thy holy light ! 

St. Bbbkakd, 1140. 

Ray Palmeb, d.d., {ir,) 1834. 

632 The believer's gain. Phil, i 21. 7s. 

1 /CHRIST, of all my hopes the ground, 
\J Christ, the spring of aU my joy, 
StiU in Thee may I be found. 

Still for Thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of o'erflowing grace, 
Freely from Thy fulness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race. 
May I prove it, " Christ to live.** 

3 Firmly trusting in Thy blood, 
Nothing shall my heart confound ; 
Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach Emmanuel's ground. 

4 When I touch the blessed shore, 

. B^ck the closing waves shall roU; . . 
Death's dark stream shall never moire 
Part from Thee my ravish'd soul. 

6 Thus, O thus, an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky I 
Having known it, * Christ to live," 
Let me know it, " Gain to die." 

Ralph Wardlaw, 1817, 



The blessed Oovonant. 
Heb. vili. 10. 



633 

J jfN union with the Lamb, 

JL PjTom condemnation free, 
The saints A^m everlasting were, 
• «4zttf BhuU'for ever jbe. 



S.M. 



! In coVnant from of old, 
The sons of God they were. 
The feeblest lamb in Jesu's fold 
Was bless'd in Jesus there. 

Its bonds shall never break, 
Though earth's old columns bow; 
The strong:, the tempted, and the w< 
Are one in Jesus now. 

With joy lift up your heads. 
Ye highly f avour'd few, 
When through the earth deitra 
For what shall injure you ? [spr< 

I When storms or tempests rise. 
Or sins your peace assaiL 
Your hope in Jesus never dies, 
'Tis cast within the vail. 

i Here let the weary rest, 

Who love the Saviour's name ; 

Though with no sweet enj oyments bl 

This cov'nont stands the same. 

J. Kent, li 



QQ^ 'Ee&Yenly ABTpixttUonB^ Ps.lv. 6 

1 rpHBRE is a stream which issues 
X From God's eternal throne, 
And from the Lamb, a Hving streai 

Clear as the crystal stone. 

2 The stream doth water paradise ; 

It makes the angels smg; 
One cordial drop revives my heart; 
Hence all my joys do sprmg. 

3 Such joys as are unspeakable, 

And full of glory too ; 
Such hidden manna, hidden pearls, 
As worldlings do not know. 

4 Eye hath not seen nor ear hath he« 

From fancy 'tis concealed. 
What Thbu, Lord, hast laid up for 1 
And hast to me revealed. 

5 I see Thy face, I hear Thy voice, 

I taste Thy sweetest love ; 
My soul doth leap : but for wings 
The wings of Noah's dove ! 

6 Then should I flee far hence awieiy. 

Leaving this world of sin ! 
Then should my Lord put forth His ] 
And kindly take me in ! 

7 Then should my soul with angels fe 

On joys that always last I 
BVe«t o© my God, the God of joy, 
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a%e life of faith, aal.11.20. O.M. 

lAT a happy lot is mine, 
iioe Christ my portion is ! 
est am I, whate'er betide, 
) He has made me His ! 
L the gloomiest, darkest hour, 
ise for ceaseless joy ; 
ay my heart enraptured sing, 
praise my tongae employ. 
1 my cup is daily filled 
mercies rich and free ; 
ar I want in Him I find ; 
all in all to me. 
ches o'er me day by day, 
Im I rest each night ; 
!t and sweet the sleep He gives 
the morning light. 
le bids my sleep depart, 
at to let me hear, 
til around is still and calm, 
oice like music clear. 
J my poor weary soul 
id upon His breast 
more tranquillizing e'en 
nature's sweetest rest. 
!is arm of faithful love 
>ul doth lean each hour ; 
d upholds me lest I fall ; 
ields me by His power. 
d of coyenant truth is pledged 
Bp me to the end, 
ough eternity He'll be 
cother and my Friend ! 

Chbistina Forsyth, 1861. 

Self surrender. Phil.iil.10. 7.D. 

C/T of my first desire, — 
JUS, crucified for me ; — 
ippiness aspire, 
be found in Thee ; 
praise, and Thee to know, 
Lte our bliss below ; 
see, and Thee to love, 
lte our bliss above. 

is not life to live, 
tresence Thou deny ; 
Thou Thy presence give, 
onger death — ^to die. 
nd Giver of rei)ose, 
:om Thy smile it flows ; 
id happiness are Thine, 
jy are, if Thou art mine. 

feel Thy love to me, 
)ject teems with joy; 
may I walk with liiee, 
7 TnypreBezLce die. 



Let me but Thyself possess — 
Total sum of happiness — 
Perfect bliss I then shall prove. 
Heaven below and heaven above. 

A. M. TopLADY, 1769. 

637 ^^ cravings. Bph. iii. 19. 112th. 

1 rjlHOU hidden love of God, whose height, 
X Whose depth uufathom'd, no man 

knows; 
I see from far Thy beauteous hght, 
. Inly I sigh for Thy repose ; 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At rest, till it finds rest in Thee. 

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives with Thee my heart to share ? 
Ah I tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there I 
Then shaU my heart from earth be free, 
"When it hath found repose in Thee. 

8 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
"I am Thy Love, Thy God, Thy All ! " 
To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice. 
To taste Tny love, be all my choice. 

G. Terstugen, 1739. 



Glorying in infirmities. 
2 Cor. xU. 7, 9, 10. 



L.M. 
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1 T ET me but hear my Saviour say, 
JU " Strength shall be equal to thy day ;" 
Then I rejoice in deep distress. 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 I glory in infirmity. 

That Christ's own power may rest on me : 
When I am weak, then am I strong, 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 

8 I can do all things, or can bear 
All sufferings, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet ^easures mmgle %vith the pains. 
While His left hand my head sustains. , 

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn. 
And we attempt the work alone. 
When new temptations spring and rise, 
We find how great our weakness is. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The heart cstablishod witli 
grace. Heb. xiil. 9. 



112th. 
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1 AJOW I have found the ground, wherein 
XI Sure my soul's anchor may remain: 
The wounds of Jesus, tor to:^ ^\»l 

Whose -m-etc-j ^\iiiii ^IVl'^Cksi^issvx 'eJws , 
When \ieaMeTi wxiQi ^^o:^ «x^ '^^^ ^'^^'^ * 
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2 loye ! thou bottomless abyss ! 
My sins are swallow'd up in thee ; 
Cover'd is my unrighteousness, 
Nor spot of ^uilt remains on me. 
While Jesu's blood,through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy cries ! 

8 With faith I plunge me in this sea; 
Here is my hope, my jov, my rest I 
Hither, when hell assails, I nee, 
I look into my Saviour's breast : 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear ! 
Mercy is all that's written there. 

4 Thoughwaves and storms ^o o'er my head. 
Though strength, and health, and mends 

be gone. 
Though joys be wither'd all, and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 
On this my stedfast soul relies. 
Father, Thy mercy never dies. 

6 Fix'd on this ground will I remain. 
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth's foundations melt away 
Mercy's full power I then shall prove, 
Loyea with an everlasting love. 

J. A. EOTHE, 

J. Wesley, (tr,)t 1740. 



The increase of God. Ck)l. ii. 19. CM. 
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1 T\E AB Christ, what grace in me to dwell, 
U And make Thy lulness mine ; 

O ^and and mighty principle. 
Yea, power of Ufe divine. 

2 My vivid, mighty element. 

Interior soundness brin^. 
From every ill gives certam help. 
And warm o'ershadowing wings. 

8 *Tis in the Spirit from the Word, 
Ij^^To bring me conqueror through; 
- Behold its triumphs in my Lord, 
Lo, here I triumph too. 

4 Unsoundness, ills, or fears do spread 
Their snares at every step ; 
But in Christ moving, firm, I tread 1 
Truth joys her charge to keep. 

6 Oft I perceive my foes intent. 
For me too much by far. 
But glorjring in my element. 
How sure its triumphs are ! 

d I*ve love, and pow'r, and soundness here, 

Since made in Christ alive, 
AndpreciouB freedom from all fear 
-Bjr wJmt I here derive, 

B.C., 1878. 



64:1^^^^&^^^<>^^^ 10or.liLSl;LJC. 

1 TTOW vast the treasure we posBMsl 
JJL HowrichThybounty,Bjiigofgraoel 
This world is ours, and worlds to oome: 
Earth is our lodge, and heaven our boBQiB. 

2 All things are ours ; the gifts of Gtod; 
The purchase of a Saviour's blood ; 
While the good Spirit shows tis how 
To use and to improve them too. 

8 If peace and plenty crown my days. 
They help me Lord, to speak Thy piwiae : 
If bread of sorrows be my food. 
Those sorrows work my lastixig good. 

4 Father, I wait Thy daily will : 
Thou ^lalt divide my portion still : 
Grant me on earth wnat seems Thae iMSt^ 
Till death and heaven reveal the rest. 
L Watts, 1700. 



The fruits of the Spirit. 
Gal. V. 82, as. 



fik 
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1 T OBD, if Thou the grace impart^ 
XJ Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 
I shall as mv Master be, 
Clothed with humility. 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little child; 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides, 
Wean'd from all the world besides, 

8 Father, fix my soul on Thee ; 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothm^ want beneath, above, 
Happy m Thy precious love. 

4 All Thy children seek and find. 
Every good in Christ combined : 
Him let Israel still adore ; 
Trust Him, praise Him evermore. 

C. Weslxt, ITU. 

64:3 Our glorious Head. 06Li.l!lL (tH. 

1 •QXALTED on His glorious throne^-. 
Jli Dwells Zion's covenant Head: 
And sends His choicest blessings oamk. 

For all the chosen seed. 

2 He is our ruling Head, alone 

In heaven and earth He reigns, 
'Tis His authority we own, 
Whose blood removes our stains. 

8 He is our living Head^ in whom 

Has memJact^ c^ct Vwe ; 
i 'From Bim. ^^ vg^c^B2L^^»N£A!ak ww^ 
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4 He ifl our everlasting Head, 
For OB exalted hign: 
Because He liyes, He has once said, 
• Thai we shall never die. 

J. Iboms, 1816. 



CtA^ Oxa itrength in Christ. 8 JL 
O^* 2Ck)r.xli.«. 

1 fpO keep the lamp aliye, 

X With oil we fill the bowl; 

Tis water makes the willow thrive, 

And grace that feeds the sonl. 

2 The Lord's misx>aring hand 
Supplies the living stream ; 

It 18 not at our own command, 
But still derived from Him. 

8 Beware of Peter's words, 
Nor confidently say. 
•* I never mW deny Thee, Lord," 
But, grant I never may. 

4 Kan's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone : 
Even an angel would .be weak 
Who trusted in His own. 

6 Betreat beneath His wings. 
And in His ffrace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. 

6 In Jesus is our store. 

Gbrace issues from His throne ; 
Whoever says, " I want no more," 
Discovers he has none. 

W. CowpBB, 1774. 

645 The Unchangeable. Heb.zlii.8. LJf. 

1 TTOW frail and fallible am 1 1 

XL What weakness marks my changing 

frame! 
Yet there is strength and comfort nigh. 
For, Jesus, Thou art still the same. 

2 Thy love immortal and divine. 

No coldness damps, no time destroys ; 
Through countless ages it wiU shine, 
.Speight source of everlasting joys. 

8 On Thy sure mercy I depend 
In all my trials, wants, and woes ; 
For Thou art an unchanging Friend, 
Sweet is the peace Thy hand bestows. 

4 Hast Thou protected me thus far, 
To leave me in the dangerous hour ? 
Shall Satan be allow'd to mar 
Thy work, or to resist Thy power ? 

6 O never wilt Thou leave the soul 
That flies for refuge to Thy breast I 
Thy love.which once hath made me whole, 
SkMU gaide me to etenud rest. 



6 Though stars be from their courses hurl'd, 
Though mighty ruin should descend 
Wide o'er a desolated world ; 
The love of Jesus knows no end. 

W. H. Bathust, 1831. 

64:6 The Loved One. SoL Song L 7. OM. 

1 COMPANIONS of Thy Httle flock, 
\J Dear Lord, we fain would be ; 
Our helpless hearts to Thee look up, 

To Thee, our Shepherd, flee. 

2 let us lean upon That breast 

Which love and pity fill ; 
And now become those lambs caress'd. 
That in Thy bosom dwell. 

8 How sweet That voice, how oft That 
Which leads to pastures fair; [hand 
Shows Canaan's milk and honey hmd. 
Lot of Thy flock so dear. 

4 As one in heart we all rejoice. 
The sinner's friend to praise ; 
The Shepherd died, 0, 'tis His voice ! 
Hell us to glory raise. 

Lady Huntingdon's Selection, 1765. 

647 The act of faith. 1 Pet. v. 7. 7.6. D. 

1 T LAY my sins on Jesus, 

X The spotless Lamb of God 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious. 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus. 

Ail fmness dwells in Him; 
He healeth my diseases. 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lav my griefs on Jesus, 

Mv burdens and my cares ; 
He Drom them all releases. 

He all my sorrow shares. 

8 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes. 

His name abroad is pour'd. 

4 X long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, lovi^, lor^V^ ,tk^3Sl\ 
I \ouc to "Vift '\SjLft ^ ««Kja y 
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Assnranoe of faith. 
Deuji. xzxiii.25. 



7s. 



I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heavenly throng ; 

To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels' song. 

H. BoNAB, 1846. 

648 

1 TT7AIT, my soul, upon the Lord, 

YV To His gracious promise flee, 
Laying hold upon His word, 
" As thy day, thy strength snail be.'* 

2 If the sorrows of thy case 
Seem peculiar still to tiiee, 
God has promised needful grace, 
"As thy day, thy strength shall be." 

3 Days of trial, days of grief. 

In succession thou may'st see; 

This is still thy sweet relief, 

" As thy day, thy strength shall be." 

4 Rock of Ages, I'm secure. 
With Thy promise, full and free, 
Faithful, positive, and sure : 

As my day, my strength will be. 

Hastings' Spiritual Songs, 1883. 



Out strength and refuge. 
Jer. xvi. 19. 



CM. 
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1 "PvE AR Refuge of my weary soul, 
±J On Thee, when sorrows rise. 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 

My fainting hope relies. 

2 To Thee I tell each rising grief, . 

For Thou alone canst heal; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 But O I when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine : 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Tet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

6 Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face ? 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the oar of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

G No 1 still the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer. 
The contrite ever find access. 
To breathe their sorrows there. 

7 TM^ merey-Be&i is open still; 
TT^..^^'^ ^^^ ^y -^^"-^ retreat : 
WjiJ2 humble hope attend Thy will, 
^^d wait beneath Thy feet. 

Anns Steele, 1760. 



650 The abiding. Johnzv. 6. 7s. 

1 QON of God, Thy blessing grant ; 
O Still supply my every want. 
Tree of life, Thme influence shed ; 
From Thy fulness I am fed. 

2 Unsustained by Thee, I fall ; 
Send the strenjdih for which I call : 
Weaker than a oruised reed, 
Help I every moment need. 

3 All my hopes on Thee depend, 
Love me, save me, to the end. 
Still preserve me by Thy ^(race : 
Thine the everlasting praise. 

C. Wesley, 1739. 

65X Joint interest. SoL Songs IL 19. CM. 

1 TF Grod is mine, then present things, 
X And things to come, are mine ; 
Yea, Chwst, His Word, and Spirit too, 

And glory all divine. 

2 If He is mine, then, from His love 

He every trouble sends ; 
All things are working for my good. 

And buss His rod attends. 
8 If He is mine, I need not fear 

The rage of earth and hell; 
He will support my feeble frame ; 

Their utmost force repel. 

4 If He is mine, let friends forsake— 

Let wealth and honours flee — 
Sure He, who giveth me Himself ^ 
Is more than these to me. 

5 0, tell me, Lordl that Thou curt irunel 

What can I wish beside ? 
My soul shall at iAie fountain live, 
when all the streams are dried. 

6 Yes. Thou art mine, thro' grace art mine, 

The height of all my bliss ! 
The vast all-compbehending good ! 
What boon can equal this ? 

Rippon's Selection, 1787. 

652 The Sabbatic rest. Heb.ir.S. CM. 

1 T OKD, I believe a rest remains, 
XJ To all Thy people known ; 

A rest, where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And Thou art loved alone : — 

2 A rest, where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear, and sm, and grief expire. 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 thai; I now this rest might know, 

Believe, Mid enter in; 
aaviom T^xji^eU m ww^t'Wtos^ ^ 
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4 Subdue this hardness of my heart, 
This unbelief remove^ 
To me the rest of faith impart, 
The Sabbath of Thy love. 

C. Wesley, 1789. 



A r%Q The sure Word of pTomiee. 8.8.6. 
\iUO Gen. xxvili. 16. 

1 "^^ saints who travel Zion's roadL 
X Leaning upon your Saviour Grod, 

His promises oelieve : 
He has engaged our souls to keep, 
Abroad, at home, awake, asleep. 

He says " Hell never leave." 

2 All He has spoken Hell fuMl, 
For.ev*ry need it is His will 

To grant us rich supplies ; 
In floods, and flames, and deep disiaress, 
Through all this dreaiy wilderness, 

"111 never leave," He cries. 

3 "I'll never leave I" 0, gracious Word, 
What joy this promise does afford 

To helpless souls like me : 
When creature comforts aU depart. 
And sorrows overwhelm my heart, 

I'll to this promise flee. 

4 Begone, ye doubts, be still ye fears, 
A voice divine salutes my ears, 

" Jesus will never leave :" 
His promise cannot fail, I know : 
Hell keep me while I'm here below, 

And then to heav'n receive. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



Safe guidance and protection. O.M. 
Bxod. H. 36—38. 

immand, 
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1 TXTHEN Israel, by Divine oom 

VV The pathless desert trod. 
They found, though 'twas a barren land, 
A sure resource in God. 

2 A cloudy pillar marked their road. 

And screened them from the heat; 
From the hard rocks the water flowed. 
And manna was their meat. 

8 like them, we have a rest in view, 
Secure from adverse powers ; 
Like them, we pass a desert too, 
But Israel's (jod is ours. 

4 Yes, in this barren wilderness 
He is to us the same. 
By His appointed means of grace, 
As once He was to them. 

6 His Word a light before us spileads, 

By which our path we see ; 

His love a banner o*er our heads, 

From barm preaervea as free. 



6 Jesus, the bread of life, is given 

To be our daily food ; 
We drink a wond rous stream from heaven: 
'Tis water, wine, and blood. 

7 Lord, *tis enough, I ask no more. 

These blessings are Divine ; 
I envy not the worldling's store. 
For Christ and heaven are mine. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



^ C C Reciprocal affection. L J£. 

\JUU Johnxv. 9, 10. 

1 "OLE ST union I form'd by love divine, 
X) Christ says I'm His, and He is mine ; 
His choice He never will revoke. 

Nor let His cov'nant bond be broke. 

2 Here's love 1 I'll tell it all around ; 
A Q-od — ^a worm in union found I 
Jesus, the monarch of the skies. 
Owns me as precious in His eyes. 

8 Yes, I'm united to the King, 
And of His glories I must sing ; 
He takes my guilt, ^ves me His grace, 
That I may live in His embrace. 

4 Yes, Jesus and my soul are one, 
I've life and bliss in Him alone; 
Because He lives, I live to prove. 
His soVreign everlasting love. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

656 Rejoicingln Christ. Isa.lxii.ll. CM. 

1 TN Christ, the Bock, let those who dwell 
X Prepare a song to raise : 

For who like sinners saved irom hell 
Should sing the Saviour's praise ? 

2 When storms and death the world infest, 

And sin the nations drown ; 
Here shall the weary sinner rest, 
When worlds are tumbling down. 

8 What heav'nly prospects feast the eyes. 
When gazing from those hills ; 
While scenes of endless bliss arise. 
And joy the bosom fills. 

4 Here they can see the pearly gates 

Of Zion's city fair; 
Where blissful thrones and mansions wait 
Their safe arrival there. 

5 Then shout, je saints, whose weary feet 

On this bright summit stand ; 
To sing the Saviour's praise 'tis meet, 
You see the promised land. 

6 Hither your souls shall surely rest. 

The promise firm shall nro^^ \ 
Till 70U Tfe^i^aaife OTi "S eejoi^ \s^^•aR^»^ 



THE christian's IKWiJ|D STANDING AND LIVING UNION TO CBSIST. 



QQY Life assured. Johnxiv. 19. L.M, 

1 "fTTHEN siuB and fears prevailing rise, 

Y T And fainting hope almost expires ; 
Jesus, to Thee I liit mine eyes, 
To Thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

2 Art Thou not mine, my living Lord; 
And can my hope, my comfort die, 
Fix'd on Thy everlasting Word, 

That Word which built the earth and sky? 
8 If my immortal Saviour lives. 
Then my immortal life is sure j 
His word a firm foundation gives, 
Here let me build, and rest secure. 

4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 
Immovable the promise stands ; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose ; 
If Jesus is for ever mine. 

Not death itself, that last of foes, 
Shall break a union so' divine. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 

658 The unseen loved. IPet.i. 8. CM. 

1 TESUS, these eyes have never seen 

That radiant form of Thine 1 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 

Thy blessed face and mine ! 

2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not. 

Yet Thou art oft with me; 
And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with Thee. 

3 Like some bright dream that comes 

When slumbers o'er ime roll, [unsought 
Thine image ever fills my thought. 
And charms my ravish'd soul. 

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 

Must rest in faith alone, 

1 love Thee, dearest Lord ! and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 

And still this throbbing heart. 
The rending veil shall Thee reveal. 
All glorious as Thou art I 

Bay Palmer, 1868. 



Reconciliation effected. 
Col. i. 20. 



8.7. D. 
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1 Q WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
O Which before the cross I spend. 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 

From the sinner's dyin^ Friend. 
Sere I'll sit for ever viewmg 
Mercy's streams, in streams of blood ; 
-P^cious drops ! my Bonl bedewing, 
J^Jeadaud claim my peace with God. 



2 Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before His cross to lie ; 
While I see Divine compassion 

Floating in His langmd eye. 
Here it is I find my heaven, 

While upon the cross I gaze ; 
Love I much? I've more forgiven; 

I'm a miracle of grace. 

8 Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe, 
Constant still in faith abiding. 
Life deriving from His death. 
May I still enjoy this feeling, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove His wounds each day more healing ; 
And Himself more ful^ know I 

W. Bi.TTY, 1767. 
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Kept for the inherlfcance, 
1 Pet. 1. 6. 



O.H. 



1 "pEJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
XI; Who naakes y;our cause His own ; 
The hope that's built upon His Word 

Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road, 

And feeble is your arm^ 
Your life is hid with Chnst in Gk>d, 
Beyond the reach of harm, 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 

Or fainting, shall not die ; 
Jesus, the s^ength of every saint, 
WiU aid you £rom on hi^. 

4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense. 

Faith sees Him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence : 
Then what have you to fear? 

5 As surely as He overcame, 

And triumphed once for you ; 
So surely you that love His name 
Shall triumph in Him too. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

661 Rich free Grace. 1 Cor. iv. 7. OJC 

1 npEN thousand talents once I owed, 
i And nothing had to pay : 

But Jesus freed me from the load. 
And washed my debt away. 

2 Yet since the Lord forgave my sin. 

And blotted out my score, 
Much more indebted I have been 
Then e'er I was before. 

8 My guilt is cancelled quite, I know. 
And satisfaction made ; 
But the va«t dabt of love I owe 
Can ne^et >)ft xe^wj^. 



THE CBBISTIAN'S INWABD 8TAMDIMG AlH) LIVING UNION TO CHBI8T. 



4 The love I owe for sin forgiven, 

For power to believe, 
For present peace and promised heaven, 
No angel can conceive. 

5 That love of Thine, Thou sinner's Friend I 

Witness Thy bleeding heart I 
Mv little all can ne'er extend 
To pay a thousandth part. 

6 N^, more, the poor returns I make,' 

I first from Thee obtain : 
And tis of grace, tiiat Thou wilt take 
Such poor returns again. 

7 *Tia well— it shall my glory be 

(Let who will boast tiieir store), 
In time and to eternity. 
To owe Thee more and more. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



The soul's true centre. 
2 Cor. viii. 6. 



L3i. 
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1 r\ HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 
\J On Thee, my Saviour, and my God j 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love : 
Let oheerful^anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred spot I move. 

8 'Tis done ! the great transaction's done ; 
I am my Lord's, and He is mine : 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Glad to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, niy long-divided heart; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest : 
With ashes who would grudge to part, 
When called on angels' bread to feast ? 

6 High heaven that heard the solemn vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear : 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1756. 

663 

IAS some tall rock amidst the waves 
XjL The fury of the tempest braves, 
While the fierce billows, tossing high,* 
Break at its foot, and murmuring, die. 

2 Thus they who in the Lord confide. 
Though foes assault on every side, 
Cannot be moved or overthrown, 
For Jesus makes their cause His own. 

8 So faithful Stephen, undismayed. 
The malice of the Jews surveyed; 
The holy Joy wJtdch Mled his breast, 
A lugtre on bis face impressed. 



The confidence of faith. L.M. 
Acts vU. 64—60. 



4 "Behold ! " he said, "the world of Hght 
Is opened to my strengthened sight ; 
My glorious Lord appears in view — 
That Jesus whom ye lately slew." 

6 With such a friend and witness near, 
No form of death could make him fear ; 
Calm, 'midst a shower of stones, he kneels. 
And only for his murderers feels. 

6 May we by faith perceive Thee thus, 
Dear Saviour, ever near to us I [keep. 
This sight our peace through life shall 
And death be feared no more than sleep. 
J. Newton, 1779. 

dClA The saints* Security. CM. 

DDTC Johns. 28,29. 

1 "TIIEM as the earth Thy gospel stands, 
JD My Lord, "my Hope, my Trust, 
Since I am found in Jesu's hands. 

My soul can ne'er be lost. 

2 His honour is engaged to save 

The meanest of His sheep ; 
All that His heavenly Father gave 
His hands securely keep. 

8 Nor death, nor hell shall e'er remove 
His favourites from His breast ; 
In the dear bosom of His love 
They must for ever rest. 

I Watts, 1709. 
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The favoured soul. Ps. xxiii. OJii, 



1 rpHE God of love my Shepherd is, 
JL And He that doth me feed ; 
While He is mine and I am His, 

What can I want or need. 

2 He leads me to the tender grass, 

Where I both feed and rest; 
Then to the streams that gently pass, — 
In both I have the best. 

8 Or if I stray He doth convert. 
And bring my mind in frame ; 
And all this, not for my desert. 
But for His holy name. 

4 Yea in death's shady black abode. 
Well may, I walk nor fear ; 
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod. 
To guide, Thy staff to bear. 

6 Nay, Thou dost make me sit and dine. 
E'en in my enemies' sight ; 
My head with oil, my cup with wine 
Buns over day and night. 

6 Surely Thy sweet and wondrous love. 
Shall measure all tcv-^ ^w5'5»\ 



TEE CBBIflTIAK'S ZNWABD STANBINa AND LIYING UNXOM TO OBSIST. 
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Sanoidfled oliasteninefl. 
Job Y. 17, 



SJf. 



1 TIIEM and munoved arp they 

Jj That rest their sotiIb on God ; 
Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. 

2 As mountains stood to gaard 
The city's sacred ground, 

So Q-od, and His almighty love 
Embrace His saints around. 

8 What though the Father's rod 
Drop a chastising stroke, 
Yet, lest it wound their souls too deep, 
Its fury shall be broke. 

4 Deal gently Lord with those 
"Whose faith and pious fear, 

Whose hope, and love, and every grace 
Proclaim their hearts sincere. 

5 Nor shall the tempter's rage 
Too long oppress the saint : 

The Q-od of Israel wiU supi)ort 
His children, lest they faint. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The Beloved longed for. 
Sol. Songs vi. 1—3, 12. 



L.M. 



667 



1 TT7HEN strangers stand and hear me 

VV teU 

What beauties in my Saviour dweU ; 
Where He is gone they fain would know. 
That they may seek and love Him too. 

2 My best Beloved keeps His throne 
On h ills of light, in worlds unknown : 
But He descends and shows His face 
In the young gardens of His grace. 

3 In vineyards planted by His hand, 
Where fruitful trees in order stand ; 
He feeds amidst the spicy beds, 
Where lilies show their spotless heads. 

4 He has engross'd my warmest love. 
No earthly charms my soul can move ; 
I have a mansion in His heart. 

Nor death nor hell shall make us part. 

5 He takes my soul ere I'm aware. 
And shows me where His glories are : 
No chariots of Amminadib 

The heavenly rapture can describe. 

6 may my spirit daily rise 

On wings of faith above the skies, 
Tilldeaih shall make my last remove, 
^o dwell for ever with my Love. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The Sore Foxmdation. 
Isa, zxviii. 16. 



a.M. 
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1 TOEHOLD the sure fonndation-stone 
J3 Which God in Zion lays, 

To build our heavenly hopes upon. 
And His eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of Gbd, to sinners dear. 

And saints adore the name ; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

8 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Eeject it with disdain; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell withstood. 
Yet must this building rise ; 
'Tis Thy own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

669 Quiet sought. Ps.xvli.8. O.M. 

1 /^ALM me, my God, and keep me oalm, 
\J Let Thine outstretched wing 

Be like the shade of Elim's pahu 
Beside her desert-spring. 

2 Yes ; keep me calm, though loud and rude 

The sounds my ear that greet ; 
Calm in the closet's solitude. 
Calm in the bustling street. 

8 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 
Calm in my hour of pain : 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain. 

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong. 

Like Him who bore my shame ; 
Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting 
Who hate Thy holy name. [throng, 

5 Calm me, my God, and keep me caJm, 

Soft resting on Thy breast ; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 

H. BoNAB, 1856. 

CyT7f\ The firm persuasion. CJL 

f U 2 Tim. i. 12. 

1 T'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
X Or to defend His cause. 
Maintain the honour of His Word, 

The glory of His cross. 

2 Jesus, my God, I know His name. 

His name is all my trust, 

I^OT ^Wl\i"H.e ^\]l\i TSSS ^W32l Vi ^3tMMDQfi> 



8FIBITUAL TBAGBHrO. 



3 Firm as "Wa throne EBfl promise stands. 

And He can well secure 
What I've committed to His hands 
Till the deoisiye honr. 

4 Then will He own my worthless name 

Before His Father^s face, 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my sonl a place. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

671 My Beloved. Sol. Song v. 16. OJl 

1 JESUS, the glories of Thy face 

My songs of praise record; 

1 siag the overflowing grace 
Of my helovM Lord. 

2 Thou art the Father's chief delight; 

Thy beanty an^^els view — 
Thon art all fair m Zion's sight, 
And my Beloved too. 

8 Of Thee the ancient prophets wrote, 
Of Thee let Israel sing ; 
And heav*n's vast choir, in every note. 
Praise my beloved King. 

4 Thy precious name shall joy impart 
To all that are Thy own ; 
In life and death, may my heart 
Be my BelovM's throne. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

THE INWARD TEACHING AND 

SANCTIFYING PROCESSES IN THE 

SPIRIT :— THE BELIEVER ROOTED 

AND GROUNDED IN CHRIST. 
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SpmrcuAii TEACHDia. 



Divine instrnction. 
Pb. zzxU. 8. 



6.6. D 



1 mHROUGH the trackless desert, 
X O'er the bnming sand, 
Israel passed in safety 

To tne promised land. 
Day by day the pillar 

Pointed out the way, 
And, amid the darkness. 

Shed its guiding ray. 

2 Sheltered by Thv presence. 

Strengthened oy Thine arm, 
Lord, Thine ancient people 

Dwelt without alarm ; 
Bread of God descending 

From the throne on high. 
While the gushing water 

Flowed ibundaaUy. 



8 Lord of life and glory. 

Lead me day by day : 
Keep me close beside Thee, 

Lest I go astray. 
Though, alas I I'm wayward. 

Ignorant and wild, 
Art Thou not my Father ? 

Am not I Thy child ? 

4 Yes, mv God and Saviour 

Sougnt me long ago. 
Washed me in the fountain, 

Made me white as snow,— 
Gave His Holy Spirit 

To direct my feet. 
Till I reach the City 

With its golden street. 

5 Still, Lord Jesus, guide me 

Every passing hour. 
Shield me from temptation 

By Thy mighty power. 
Help me. Lord, to witness 

To Thy boundless grace, 
Till— life's journey ended — 

I shall see Thy face ! 

W. Pennepather, 1871. 



The Spiritual paradox. 
2 Cor. xii. 10. 



8s. 
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1 A LAS I what a dream I was in, 

xi. When thinking the conflict was o'er, 

Supposiug that crucifled sin 

Would struggle and plague me no more. 

2 How soon I awoke in alarm, 
And saw myself wholly depraved ; 
I fled to my Saviour's strong arm, 
He pitied, delivered, and saved. 

8 The more my corruptions annoy. 
The more I solicit His aid; 
And nothing can lessen my joy. 
While on Him by faith I am stayed. 

4 My ruin endears Him to me — 
Wnen empty. His fulness I prize — 
My danger, to Him makes me flee — 
Wnen hungry, my want He supplies. 

5 All over defiled and undone. 
At Jesu's dear feet I now fall. 
And trust in His merits alone, 
My Surety, my Life, and my All. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

6 74 ^^ Security. Deut; xxxiii. 27. 7s. D. 

1 TESUS, lover of my soul, 
Let mft \iO T.\i-^ XiOj^QTov ^-^^ ^ 



8PIBITX7AL TBJLOBINa. 



Hide me, O my Saviottr, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none. 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee I 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me I 
All my trust on Thee is stajr'd, 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 
More than all in Thee I find : 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind : 
Just and holy is Thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness, 
False and full of sin I am ; 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is foimd, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Maie and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of Thee ! 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Bise to all eternity I 

C. Wesley, 1740. 



The renewing of the Spirit, 
Titus iii. 5. 



OJf. 
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1 TN vain we lavish out our lives 
Jl To gather empty wind ; 

The choicest blessings earth can yield 
Will starve a hungry mind. 

2 Come, and the Lord shall feed onr souls 

With more substantial meat, 
With such as saints in glory love, 
With such as angels eat. 

3 Our God wiU every want supply, 

And fill our hearts with peace ; 
He gives by covenant and by oath 
The riches of His grace. 

4 Come.and He'll cleanse our sin-dyed soulfl, 

And wash away our stains 
In the dear fountain that His Son 
Poured from His dying veins. 

6 And, lest pollution should o'erspread 
Our inward powers again, 
His Spirit shall bedew our souls, 
Like purifying rain. 

6 There shall His sacred Spirit dwell, 

Ajid deep en^ave His law. 
And everv motioji ofonrBOJUB 
To Bwm obedieme draw. 



7 Thus will He pour salvation down^ 
And we Bhall render praise ; 
We the dear people of Pfis love, 
And He onr God of grace. 

L Watts, 1709. 



Self 4ibborxence in the Spirit. L.M. 
Job xlil. 6, 6. 
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1 TT7HEN darkness long has veiled my 

YV mind, 

And smiling day once more appears. 
Then, my Bedeemer, then I nnd 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart. 
And blush that I should ever be 

Thus prone to act so base a part. 

Or harbour one hard thought of Thed I 

8 O 1 let me then at length be taught 
What I am still so slow to learn : 
That God is love, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat t 
But when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myseli a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to sfide. 

6 But, my Lord, one look from Thee 
Subdues mv disobedient wiU, 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And Thy rebellious worm is stilL 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive. 
As tmbelief is to repine : 
Thou, therefore, all the praise receive; 
Be faith, and self-abhorrence mine. 

W. CowPER, 1779. 



It is well with tho righteous. 
Isa. iii. 10. 



8.8.8.4 
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1 TT7HY should I fear the darkest hour, 

Y V Or tremble at the tempter's power ? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. 
Then all is well. 

2 Though hot the fight, why quit the field? 
Why must I either flee or yield? 

Since Jesus is my mighty shield, 
All must be weU. 

3 When creature-comforts fade and die. 
Worldlinffs may weep, but why should I? 
Jesus still lives, and still is nigh. 

Then it is well. 

4 Though all the flocks and herds were dead, 
My soul a famine need not dread, 

For Jesus is my living bread. 
It shall be welL 

6 I know not what may soon betide, 

Or how my wants shall be supplied; 
; But Jesua Knows, and will provide : 



SPIRITUAL TBAOHINO. 



6 Thon^li Bin wotdd fill me with distress, 
The tiorone of grace I dare address, 
For Jesus is my Bighteonsness ; 

And stall all's well. 

7 Thonghfamtmyprayers, andcoldmylove 
My stedf ast hope shall not remove, 
'WhUe Jesns intercedes above, 

It must be well. 

8 Agamst me earth and hell combine. 
But on my side ispower divine ; 
Jesus is all, and He is mine. 

For aye it's well. 

J. Nbwton, 1779.* 



The saint's FortreBS. 
Jar. xvi. 10. 



L.M. 
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1 TITT spirit looks to God alone ; 

IVx My rock and refuge is His throne; 
In all my fears, in all my straits. 
My soul on His salvation waits. 

2 Trust Him, ye saints, in all your ways ; 
Pour out your hearts before His face : 
When helpers f aiL and foes invade, 
God is our all sufficient aid. 

3 False are the men of high degree. 
The baser sort are vanity; 

Laid in the balance both appear 
Light as a puff of empty air. 

4 Make not increasing gold your trust, 
Nor set your heart on glittering dust ; 
Why will you grasp the fleeting smoke, 
And not believe what God has spoke ? 

5 Once has His awful voice declared, 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
" All power is His eternal due. 

He must be feared and trusted too." 

6 For sovereign power reigns not alone, 
Ghrace is a partner of the throne : 
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

£> 17 O The Spirit's help implored. 0;M. 
O/C^ P8.cix.26. 

1 TTELP and Salvation, Lord I I crave, 
n For both I greatly need : 

None else these blessings can bestow; 
From Thee they must proceed. 

2 ■HeZp me to cleave to Chbist alone — 

Where else can sinners fly ? 
Save me from all self-righteousness. 
And every idol nigh. 

3 Heto me to live upon Thy Word, — 

Tlie Christian's daily food ; 
Save me from nnbelier, that foe — 
That bar to every good. 



4 Selp me to do Thy holy will ; 

Let service bliss dispense : 

Save from a disobedient heart, 

From sloth and negligence. 

5 Help me to persevere in grace, 

Still gladly following on ; 
Save me from each backsliding path 
To which my heart is prone. 

Rippon's Selection, 1787. 



Holy desires in the Spirit. 
Prov. xxiii. 26. 



CM. 
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1 r\ FOR a heart to praise my God, 
yj A heart from sin set free ; 

A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 

My dear Redeemer's throne; 
Where only Shrist is heard to speak ; 
Where Jesub reigns alone. 

8 A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither '-death nor life can part 
From Him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And filled with love divine ; 
Perfect and right, and pure and good ; 
A copy. Lord, of Thine. 

5 Thy nature. Gracious Lord, impart — 

Thy Spirit from above : 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, — 
Thy best new name of Love. 

C. Wesley, 1742. 

68X ^^® contrast. Matt. iv. 1, 2. L.M. 

1 npHERE is a day, 'tis hast'ning on, 

X When Zion's God shall purge His 

floor ; 
His own elect shall then be known, 
For He shall count those jewels o'er. 

2 And who shall stand the fiery test 
Of this tremendous, awful day : 
When Thou in wrath and terror dress'd. 
Shall fan the worthless chaff away. 

3 Delusive joys, like stubble dry, 
Shall not withstand devouring flame ; 
Nor doctrines, tow'ring to the sky 
Nor creeds of faith of ev'ry name. 

4 Nought but the grains of gospel gold 
Will ever stand this trying day ; 
When, like a scroll, together roli'd, 
The starry heav'ns shall pass away. 

6 How stands the case, my souI^-wltJcvAk^siss.^ 
For l[ift«u"^'ii, xjhX^ \i!Q."^ ^t^'0L»c&\ais5aw O^s^ax.'X 



SPIRITUAL TEACHING. 



6 Ib thy prond heart subdned by grace, 
To seek salvation in His name ? 
There's "wisdom,pow'r, and righteousness, 
All centering in the worthy Lamb. 

7 Then thou may'st rest assured of this, 
And lift thy favour'd head with joy ; 
Thy hopes of heav'n's eternal bliss, • 
Earth, hell, and sin, shall ne'er destroy. 

J. Kent, 1803. 

682 All-flufficient grace. 2 Cor; xii. 9. 7s. 

1 TTUMBLE sinner, mourning soul, 

rt O'er whose bosom sorrows roll, 
*Tis for you the Saviour says, 
" Mine is all-sufficient grace." 

2 Dost thou grieve an evil heart ? 
Or some cursed fiery dart ? 

Do not yield to slavish fear, 
All-sufficient grace is near. 

8 Art thou full of wants and woes ? 
Or does unbeUef oppose ? 

Does thy Jesus hide His face ? 
Trust His all-sufficient grace. 
4 Can no case with thine compare ? 
Do not yield to black despair, 
For the worst of Adam's race, 
Christ has all-sufficient grace. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Spiritual submission. 
Matt. xxvi. 42. 



CM. 
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1 TjlATHEE, I know Thy ways are just, 
JD Although to me unknown ; 

O, grant me grace Thy love to trust. 
And cry, "Thy will be done." 

2 If Thou should'st hedge with thorns my 

path; 
Should wealth and friends be gone. 
Still, in the exercise of faith, 
I'll cry, " Thy will be done." 
8 Although Thy steps I cannot trace. 
Thy sov'reignty I'll own ; 
And as instructed by Thy grace, 
I'U cry, " Thy will be done." 
4 'Tis sweet thus passively to lie 
Before Thy gracious throne ; 
Concerning every thing to cry. 
My Father's -will be done. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

gg4: Assured safety. Zeoh.il. 6. 8.7.4. 

1 CJ AVIOUK 1 through the desert lead us ; 
i5 Without Thee we cannot go : 
Thou from cruel chains hast freed us, 
Tbon hast laid the tyrant low : 
Z/et Tbv. presence 
Cheer ua all our jonrnej through. 



2 With a price Thy love hast bought us ; 
Saviour 1 what a love is Thine ! 
Hitherto Thy power has brought us; 
Power and love in Thee combine 1 

Lord of Glory ! 
Ever on Thy household shine. 

8 Through a desert waste and cheerless 
Though our destined journey lie. 
Rendered by Thy presence fearless, 
We may every foe defy : 

Nought shall move us, ^ 
While we see our Saviour nigh. 

4 When we halt (no track discovering). 
Fearful lest we go astray. 
O'er our path Thy pillar hovering. 
Fire by night, and cloud by day. 

Shall direct us : 
Thus we shall not miss our way. 

6 When we hunger Thou wilt feed us, 
Manna shall our camp surround ; 
Faint and thirsty, Thou wilt heed us. 
Streams shall from the rock abound 

Happy Israel 1 
What a Saviour thou hast found I 

T. Kblly, 1804 



^ Q r% Holiness unto the Lord. I 

OOU Zech.xiv. 20. 

1 rjlHB Lord receives BCis highest prai 
X From humble minds and hes 

sincere ; 
While all the loud professor says 
OfEends the righteous Judge's ear. 

2 To walk as children of the day. 
To mark the precept's holy light. 

To wage the warfare, watch, and pray 
Show who are pleasing in His sight. 

8 Not words alone it cost the Lord 
To purchase pardon for His own ; 
Nor will a soul, by grace restored, 
Return the Saviour words alone. 

4 With golden bells, the priestly vest, 
And rich pomegranates bordered roui 
The need of holiness expressed. 
And called for fruit as well as sound. 

6 Easy, indeed, it were to reach 
A mansion in the courts above. 
If swelling words and fluent speech 
Might serve instead of faith and love. 

6 But none shall gain the blissful place, 
Or G-od's unclouded glory see, 
Who talks of free and severely mce 
T3n\Qa& \)\i%\i ^QAQ has made him tree ! 



onBimir TSAflBnio. 
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Th0 WltneM of tbe Bpirii. 
1 John y. 6. 



8.M. 



1 T ET all our tongues be one 
JLi To xoraise our God on high, 

Who from His bosom sent His Son 
To fetch OS strangers nigh. 

2 Nor let our Toioes cease 

To sing the Saviour's name; 
Jesus, th' ambassador of peace, 
How cheerfully He came ! 

8 It cost Him cries and tears 
To bring ns near to God ; 
Great was our debt, and He appears 
To make the payment good. 

4 My Savioor's piercM side 
Ponr'd out a double flood; 
By water we are purified, 
And pardon'd by the blood. 

6 Look up, my soul, to Him 
Whose deatn was thy desert, 
And humbly view the lining stream 
Flow from His breaking heart. 

6 Thus the Bedeemer came, 
By water and b^ blood : 

And when the S|nrit speaks the Bome, 
We feel 9is witness good. 

7 While the Eternal Three 
Bear their record above. 

Here I belieTe He died for me. 
And seal my Saviour's love. 

8 Lord, cleanse my soul from sin, 
Nor let Thy grace depart ; 

Great Comforter, abide within, 
A witness to my heart. 

I. Watts, 1709. 
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Oar Burden Bearer. 
1 Pet. V. 7. 



S.H. 



1 rilHOTJGH sorrows cast thee down, 
X And sins thy soul oppress : 

A precious Christ is on His throne, 
To give His church redress. 

2 On Him your burdens roll. 
Who resteth in His love; 

Hell cleanse,restore, andmake you whole. 
And ever faithful prove. 

8 He wiU His church maintain. 
And all His words perform ; 
Her strength in weakness, ease in pain, 
And refuge in the storm. 

4 He will not suffer thee 
From Him to be removed. 
He cannot alter His decree. 
Nor cast out one beloved. 
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5 Thj name to on Hid heMi, 

Of everlasting love; 
In all thv griefs He bears a part, 
And pieads for thee above. 

6 Then roll thy cares on Him, 
Plead His sufficientgrace ; 

Since all who live in His esteem, 
Shall dwell before His faoe^ 

D. Dekhak, 1837. 

Saints, the righteonsneBS of L Ji. 
God in Christ. 2 Cor. v. U. 

1 TTJ8T as Thou art— how wondrotxft fair, 

Lord Jesus, aU Thy memberfl are I 
A life divine to them is given— 

A life inheritance in heaven. 

2 Just as I was I came to Thee, 
An heir of wrath and misery : 
Jurffc as Thou art before the tnrone, 

1 stand in righteousness Thine own. 

3 Just as Thou art— how wondrous free : 
Loosed by the sorrows of the tree : 
Jesus 1 the curse, the wrath were Thine, 
To give Thy saints this life divine. 

4 Just as Thou art— nor doubt, nor fear. 
Can with Thy spotlessness appear; 

timeless love I as Thee, I'm seen 
The "prighteousness of God in Him." 

6 Just as Thou art— Thou Lamb divine f 
Life, light, and holiness are Thine : 
Thyself their endless source I see. 
And they, the life of God, in me. 

6 Just as Thou art— blissful ray 
That tum'd my darkness into dayt 
That woke me from my death of sin, 
To know my perf ectness in Him. 

7 teach me. Lord, this grace to own, 
That self and sin no more are known ; 
That love — Thy love — ^in wondrous right. 
Hath placed me in its spotless light I 

8 Soon, soon, *mid joys on joys untold. 
Thou wilt this grace and love unfoldi^ 
Till worlds on worlds adoring see 
The part Thy members have in Thee. 

J. Denham Smith, I860. 



^QO Strong confidence. LJC 

\>0C7 Prov. adv. 26. 

1 /n OD is the refuge of His ^nts, 

vT When storms of sharp disiarese In- 
Ere we can offer our complamts, [vade ; 
Behold Him present with His aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurl'd 
Down to the d.ee^^*sv^\yQ:!^^^^SaKtssk\ 
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8 Lond m^ the tronWed ocean roar, 
In sacred peace our bouIb abide, 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles and dreads the swelling time. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream. Thine Holy Word, 
That all our raging fear controls ; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford. 

And give new strength to fsunting souls. 

6 Zion «njo3rs her monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on His truth, and armed with power. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



AQA Spirit of revelation. CM. 

DC7U 1 CJot; li. 9. 10. 

1 VfOB eye hath seen, nor ear has heard, 
1.1 Nor sense nor reason known 
What joys the Father hath prepared 

For those that love the Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Beveals a heaven to come; 
The beams of glory in His Word 
Allure and guide us home. 

8 Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace ; 
Nor wanton lips, nor envious eye. 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there 
But followers of the Lamb. 

6 He keeps the Father's book of life. 
There all their names are found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To teea^ the heavenly OTound. 

I. Watts, 1709. 
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1 "VrO goodness or merit we claim. 



The reviving Name. 
Sol. Song 11. 3. 



88. D. 



_ . We only rely on the blood, 
And mention the Saviour's dear Name 
Whene'er we approach unto God; 
His Name is as incense on high, 
A Name that the Father doth own; 
And sinners by faith can rely 
On that sweet Name :— Jesus alone. 
^ Wlmt wonders unite in that Name I 
^^armore than an angel can tell; 
^/fOAD wiUnot bow to its olaim, 
JVoriovea on its Bweetneea to, dwelL 



They only enlightened by God 
Its sweet application can see. 
To ease them from sin's heavy load. 
Accepted, and pardon'd, and free. 

8 Dear Name to the lost and undone, — 
Dear Name to the wretched distressed— 
It biddeth their fears to be gone. 
It giveth to weary ones rest. 
The watchword of faith and of hope, 
'Tis the power to serve and endure ; 
It lifteth the lowly one up 
And makes immortality sure I 

A. MiDLANB, 1845. 

692 ^nie cords of love. Hos. zl.4 OJI. 

1 TF Thou hast drawn a thousand times, 
X draw me. Lord, a^^ain ; 
Around me cast Thy Spirit's bands. 

And all my powers constrain. 

2 Draw me from all created good. 

From self, the world, and sin ; 
To the dear fountain of Thy blood, 
And make me pure within. 

8 O lead me to Thy mercy-seat ; 
Attract me nearer Btill : 
Draw me, like Mary, to Thy feet> 
To sit and learn Thy will. 

4 0, draw me all the desert through 
With cords of heavenly love. 
And when prepared for going hence. 
Draw me to dwell above. 

Beppon's Selection, 1787. 



The mourner's strong con. 
■elation. Heb. vi. 18. 



BSiD. 
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1 rpHOUGH oft I am mourning below, 
X And find little permanent rest. 
Yet this I assuredly Know : 

There's strong consolation in Ohritt. 
Though creatures all fail and depart. 
And triendship appears as a dream. 
To Jesus I pour out my heart. 
And find consolation in Him. 

2 If under great darkness I groan, 
Andj>aii]dnil temptations annoy; 

My Jesus soon shines from His throne. 

And comfort in Him I enjoy. 

If grievous afflictions abound, 

I fly to Emmanuel's breast. 

And still the same truth I resound. 

There's great consolation in Christ, 

8 And though I am tortured with sin, 
And BtiWigely disturbed is my rest; 
By ia\\>b. 1 -wcralil «^^t isvBsmSudsxi^ 
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And when I ascend to my God, 
And nothing again can molest ; 
With raptures I'll then sing aloud. 
What Tast consolation in uhrist I 

B. BUBNHAIC, 178S. 

Bncomraging promises. 6.6.10,6.6.10. 
Isa. xli. 10. 

1 rjlHOU who didst stoop below 
X To drain the cup oi woe, 

And wear the form of frail mortality : 

Thy blessed labours done, 

Thy crown of victory won, [onhigh. 
Hast passed from earth, up to Thy home 

2 It was no path of flowers 
Through this dark world of ours, 

Belovbd of the Father, Thou didst tread; 

And shall we in dismay 

Shrink from the narrow way, [spread? 
When clouds and darkness are around it 

3 O, Thou who art our life. 

Be with us through the strife : 
Thy own meek head by rudest storms 
was bowed. 
Baise Thou our eyes aboye, 
To see a Father's love . [cloud. 

Beam like a bow of promise through the 

4 E'en through the awful gloom 
Man sees around the tomb, 

That Ught of love our guiding star shall be ; 
Our spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy way to tread, 
Friend, Guardian, Saviour 1 which doth 
lead to Thee. 

S. L. Miles, 1840. 
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Promised strenf^r^h, 
Deut. xxxlii. 26. 



L.M. 



1 A FFLICTED soul, to Jesus dear, 

J\. Thy Saviour's gracious promise hear ; 
His faithful Word declares to thee 
That, " as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

2 Let not thy heart despond, and sav, 
How shall I stand the trying day? 
He has engaged, by firm decree, 
That,''as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

8 Should persecution rage and flame. 

Still trust in thy Bedeemer's name ; 

In fiery trials thou shalt see 

That," as thy day, thy strength shall be." 
4 When caU'd to bear the weighty cross, 

Or sore affliction, pain, or loss, 

Or deep distress, or poverty. 

Still "asthy day, thy strength shall be." 
6 When ghastly death appears in view, 

Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue; 

He comes to set thy spirit free ; 

And," as thy day, thy strength shall be*" 
J« FawokzTi 1788. 



000 The oveiooming soul. 8.8.8,8.8.8. 
QcJD Sol. Song vi. 6. 

1 ITlHOnpoorafflicted,tempted soul, [tost, 
JL With fears and doubts, and tempests 
What if the billows rise and roll 

And dash thy ship, it is not lost ; 

The winds and waves,and fiends may roar. 

But Ohiist will bring thee safe on shore. 

2 What ail these eyes bedew'd with tears. 
Those labouring sighs that heave thy 

breast. 
Those oft repeated, broken prayers ?, 
Dost thou not long for Jesu's rest ? 
And can the Lord pass heedless by, 
And see a mourning sinner die? 

8 If but the wound is fit to heal, 
A balm shall make thy heart rejoice; 
The Saviour will thy pardon seal. 
And whisper with enchanting voice, 
" O, turn away those weeping eyes, 
" Thou hast o'ercome me with thy cries." 
J. Bebbidge, 1785. 

C^QfJ The Omniscience of Christ. 8.7. 
DC7 f Johnxvi. 17. 

1 JESUS, Thou Omniscient Saviour, 
Known to Thee in all I do; 

All my thoughts^ and wordst and actions, 
Lie Defore Thy piercing view. 

2 All my various imperfections. 

Every sin, and every fear. 
Yea, my every secret evil. 
Doth before Thy face appear. 

8 Yet, Lord, Thou knoVst I love Thee; 
Love Thy name, and love Thy cause ; 
Love the sound of Thy rich gospel. 
Dearly love Thy glorious mws. 

4 Love to fear Thee, love to serve Thee, 

Love to sing Thy matchless fame; 
Love sincerely all Thy people. 
Love Thy saints of every name. 

5 Thou merciful Bedeemer, 

Help me more Thy name to love ; 
Love Thee with intense affection. 
Love Thee as Thy saints above. 

B. BUBNHAM, 1788. 



In the world, tribulation. 
John zvl. 33. 



0,M. 
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1 /^FTEN the clouds of deepest woe 
\J So sweet a message bear. 

Dark though they seem,'twere hard to find 
A frown of anger there. 

2 It needs our hearts be wean'd from earth, 

It needs that we be driven^ 
By loaa ol er^et^ ^as^Qs^ ^i«N^ , 
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5 For we most follow In the path 

Oar Lord and Sayiour ran : 
We most not find a resting-plaoe 
Whore Him we love had none. 

Gabolike Far, 1826. 

6 d dHope encoaraged. Zech. ix. 10.10.11.11. 

1 TTB prisoners of hope, o'erwhelmbd with 

X grief. 

To Jesas look up for certain relief ; 
There's no condemnation in Jesus the Lord 

But strong consolation His gr^e doth 
afford. 

2 Should justice appear a merciless foe, 

Yet be of good cheer, and soon shall 

you know [past. 

That sinners, confessing their wlcke^ess 

A plentiful blessing of pardon shall taste. 

8 Then dr^ up your tears, ye children of 

frief, 
esus appears to give you relief; 
If you are returning to Jesus, your Friend, 
Your 8i£[hing and mourning in lainging 
shall end. 

4 Hone will I cast out who comet saith the 

Lord; [His Word: 

Why then do you doubt ?* lay hold of 

Ye momrners of Zion, be bold to believe, 

"Sox ever rely on your Saviour, and live. 

Toplady's Selection, 1769. 



He will never foTsake. 
Heb. xiU. 6. 



lis. 
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J TTOW firm a foundation, ye Balnts of 
XI the Lord, 

Is laidf or your faith in His ezoellentWord I 
What more can He say than to you He 

hath said, 
Yon who onto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 

2 In every condition— in sickness, in health, 

In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth ; 

At home andabroad,onthe land,onthesea, 

^As thy days shall demand, 80 shall 

thy strength be. 

9 "Fear not, I am with thee, O be not 

dismayed 1 
X, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 
I'U etreugthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand. 
Upheld by My righteous omnipotent hand. 

4 "When through the deep Waters I call 
thee to go, 
fThenTBTB of gpief shall not thee overflow : 
-^or I will pe with thee, thy troubles to 



'dodMoadify' to the6 ^j^deepert distress. 



5 "When through fiery trials thy pathway 

shall lie, 
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply ; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only 

design [refine. 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 

6 " E'en down to old age, aU My people 

shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples 

adorn, [be borne. 

Like lambs they shall still in My bosom 

7 '' The soul that on Jesus hath lean'd for 

repose, 

I will not, I will not desert to his foes ; 

That soul, though all heU should endea- 
vour to shake, 

I'U never, no never, no never forsake I " 
Geo. Keith, 1787. 



The searcbing Spirit songht. 
Ps. cxzzix. 23. 



CM. 
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1 QE AEGHEE of hearts, before Thy face, 
O I all my soul display : 

And, conscious of its mnate arts. 
Entreat Thy strict survey. 

2 If, lurking in its inmost folds, 

I any sm conceal, 
let a ray of light divine 
That secret gmle reveaL 

3 If tinctured with that odious gall 

Unknowing I remain, 
Let grace, like a pure silver stream, 
Wash out the aocursM stain. 

4 If in these fatal fetters bound, 

A wretched slave I lie. 
Smite off my chains, and wake my soul 
To light and liberty. 

5 To humble penitence and prayer 

Be gentle pity given ; 
Speak ample pardon to my heart, 
And seal its claim to heaven. 

P. DODDBIDQE, 1756. 
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The blood of sprinkling. 8,1L 

Heb, zii. 24; 

NOT all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 



SPnOTUAL TBAOHIK0. 



8 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And trusts her guilt wai^ there. 

6 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His changeless love. 

I. Watts, 1709. 
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Mercifol interposition. 
Ps. xciv. 18. 



113th. 



1 TTNLESS the Lord had been my stay 
\j (With trembling joy my soul may say) 

My cruel foe had gained his end; 
But He appeared for my relief, 
And Satan sees, with sname and grief. 

That I have an Almighty Friend. 

2 O I 'twas a dark and trying hour. 
When, harassed by the tempter's power, 

I felt my strongest hopes declme ! 
You only who have known his arts. 
You only who have felt his darts. 

Can pity such a case as mine. 

8 Loud in my ears a charge he read 
(My conscience witnessed all he said). 

My long black list of outward sin : 
Then, bringing forth my heart to view — 
Too well what's hidden there he knew — 

He showed me ten times worse mthin. 

4 'Tis all too true, my soul replied ; 
But I remember Jesus died ; 

And now He fills a throne of grace. 
I'll go, as I have done before, 
His mercy I may still implore ; 

I have His promise, " Seek My face." 

6 But as, when sudden fogs arise, 
The trees and lulls, the sun and skies. 

Are all at once concealed from view ; 
So clouds of horror, black as night. 
By Satan raised, hid from my sight 

The throne of grace and promise too. 

6 Then, while beset with guilt and fear, 
He tried to urge me to desp^ur — 

He tried, and he almost prevailed ; 
But Jesus, by a heavenly ray. 
Drove clouds, and guilt, and fear away. 
And all the tempter's malice failed. 
J. Newton, 1779. 



f7r\A_ The tried soul's somoquy. 8.7.4. 
f Urt Ps. xlti. 6. 

1 f\ MY soul I why art thou grieving? 
yj Why disquiet and cast down? 
Why so fretful, unbelieving. 

Or afraid of mortals* frown? 

Jesus loves me, 
And He will send comforts down. 

2 What though waves of sorrow, rolling, 

Daily threaten to destroy ; 
Is not this sweet truth consoling. 
Though ten thousand foes annoy? 

Jesus loves me, 
What should interrupt my joy? 

8 Conflicts, trials, and temptation. 
Are the lot of all the saints ; 
But let covenant relation, 
Banish all my sad complaints ; 

Jesus loves me, 
He's a friend that never faints. 

4 Hence, begone, ve doubts and sadness. 
Here my trouoled soul shall rest : 
Chang i ng all my grief for gladness. 
In my dear Eedeemer blest ; 

Jesus loves me, 
And whate'er He does is best. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



His Spirit that dwelleth in ns. G. If. 
1 Cor. iu. 16. 
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1 f\ HOLY Ghost, eternal God, 
\J Descending from above. 

Thou fill'st the soul, through Jesu's blood, 
With faith and hope and love ! 

2 Thou comfortest the heavy heart. 

By sin and grief oppress'd ; 
Thou to the dead dost life impart. 
And to the weary rest. 

8 Thy sweet communion calms the soul, 
And gives true peace and joy, 
Which Satan's power can ne'er control. 
Nor all his wiles destroy. 

4 Let no false comfort lift us up 
To confidence that's vain ; 
Nor let their faith and courage droop 
Who love the Lamb once slain. 

6 Breathe comfort where distress abounds ; 
O make our conscience clean ; 
And heal, with balm from Jesu's wounds. 
The festering sores of sin. 

6 Vanquish our lusts, our pride remove. 
Take out the heart ol «<Rrckfc\ 
Show ua^\ife^a^utt<fcx'^\i«viai.^<a«»^^a^ 

^2. 
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7 The Father sent His Son to die ; 
The willing Son obeyed ; 
The witness Thou, to rati^^ 
The purchase Christ hatn made. 

J. C. Eyle. 



Grateful testimony. 
Ps. xzxiv. 6. 



O.M. 
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1 T'LL bless the Lord from day to day; 
X How good are aU His ways ! 

Ye humble souls that use to pray, 
Come, help my lips to praise. 

2 Sing to the honour of His name, 

How a poor sufferer cried ; 
Nor was his hope exposed to shame, 
Nor was his suit denied. 

8 When threatening sorrows round me stood 
And endless fears arose, 
Like the loud billows of a flood, 
Bedoubling all my woes. 

4 I told the Lord my sore distress. 
With heavy groans and tears ; 
He gave my sharnest torments ease. 
And silenced all my fears. 

6 His contrite poor shall taste His love. 
Shall learn His pleasant ways ; 
So shall their own experience prove 
The sweetness of His grace. 

6 He bids His angels pitch their tents 

Bound where His children dwell ; 
What ills their heavenly care prevents 
No earthly tongue can tell. 

7 love the Lord, ye saints of His ; 

His eye regards the just : 
How richly blessed their portion is 
Who maJce the Lord their trust I 

I. Watts, 1709.* 

707 ^^® earnest cry. Matt. xlv. 80, L.M. 

1 /^ OD of my life, to Thee I call; 
VJ Afflicted at Thy feet I fall: 
Wlien the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Wliere but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

8 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Ihou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the Word still fixed remain, 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Xfj'dst Thou not hear and answer prayer ; 
^at a prayer-hearing, answering God, 
Supports me under every load. 



5 Fair is the lot that's cast for i 
I have an Advocate with Thee : 
They whom the world caresses most, 
Have no such privilege to boast. 

6 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 
W. CowPEB, 1779. 
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All things work together, 
Ac. Bom.vili.28. 



7bJ). 



1 TfllS my happiness below 

JL Not to uve without the cross, 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss ; 
Trials must and will befall ; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 
This is happiness to me. 

2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds 
Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 

These spring up, and choke the weeds 
Which would else o'erspread the soil : 
Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials give new nfe to prayer; 
Trials bring me to His feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 

3 Did I meet no trials here, 
Bear no chastening by the way, 
Might I not, with reason, fear 

I should prove a cast-away ? 
Worldlings may escape the rod, 
Sunk in earthly, vain delight ; 
But the true-bom child of God 
Must not, would not, if he might. 

W. CowPEK, 1779. 

709 <}roandlesB fears. l8a.zliU.6. L.H. 

1 T OED, didst Thou die, but not for me? 
Jj Am I forbid to trust Thy blood ? 
Hast Thou not pardons rich and free, 
And grace an overwhelming flood ? 

2 Who then shall drive mv trembling soul 
From Thee to regions of despair ? 
Who has survey'd the sacred roll 

And found my name not written there ? 

8 Presumptuous thought! tofiztheboand—- 
To limit mercy's sovereign reign; 
What other happy souls nave loimd 
I'll seek, nor shall I seek in vain. 

4 I own my guilt, my sins confess : 
Can men or devils make them more ? 

1 01 cxmQ&, ^eod-Y numberless , 
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5 Were the black list before nw sight, 
While I remember — " Jesuslnea " 

T 'would only urge my speedier flight 
To seek salvation at Thy side. 

6 liow at Thy feet I'll cast me down, 
To Thee tell all my guilt and fear ; 
And, if Thon spurn me from Thy throne, 
m be the first who perish'd there. 

Bippon's Selection, 1787. 

Deliyerance acknowledged. OM, 

P8.X1.1— 3. 

1 T WAITED patient for the Lord, 
JL He bow*d to hear my cry; 
He saw ttie resting on ms Word, 

And brought salvation nigh. 

2 He raised me from a horrid pit. 

Where mourning long I lay. 
And from my bonds released my feet. 
Deep bonds of miry clay. 

8 Firm on a rock He made me stand. 
And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise me wonders of His hand, 
In a new thankful song. 

4 m spread His works of grace abroad; 
The saints with joy shall hei^ 
And sinners learn to make my Qod 
Their only hope and fear. 

6 How many are the thoughts of love ! 
. Thy mercies. Lord, how great ! 
We liave not words nor hours enough 
Their numbers to repeat. 

6 When Tm afflicted, poor, and low. 

And light and peace depart, 

My God beholds my heavy woe. 

And bears me on His heart. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The line of demarcation. 
2 Ckw. vi. 17. 



L.M. 
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1 QHALL Zion's sons forget their birth, 
O And jointiie slaves of sin on earth ? 
Forbid it. Lord ! Thy people cry. 

For we are Thine by every tie. 

2 Let mighty grace within us rei^, 
Our high distinction to maintam ; 
A holy seed — a chosen race. 
Destined to dwell in Thine embrace. 

9 Can Jesu's friends, and Jesu's foes, 
-So well agree as not t' oppose ? 
As well might light and darkness meet. 
As QodL and Mammon hold one seat. 

4 Lord, let Thy ransom'd church be freed 
From aJl that are the serpent's seed. 
And all l^v saints thro' sprinkling blood 
Be kept stiU living near to Ck>d. 

J. Ibonb, 1816. 



Painful discoveries made. 
Hos. li. 6—14. 



L.M. 
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1 T ASKED the Lord, that I might grow 
X In faith, and love, and every grace ; 
Might more of His salvation know. 
And seek more earnestly His face. 

2 'Twas He who taught me thus to pray. 
And He, I trust, has answered prayer; 
But it has been in such a way 

As almost drove me to despair. 

3 I hoped that in some favoured hour 
At once He'd answer my request 1 
And by His love's constraining power. 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 

4 Instead of this. He made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart ; 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soul m every part. 

5 Yea more, with His own hand He seemed 
Intent to aggravate my woe ; 

Crossed all the fair designs I schemed. 
Dried up my gourds, and laid me low. 

6 " Lord, why is this," I trembling cried, 

" Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death ?'* 
" 'Tis in this way," the Lord replied, 
" I answer prayer for grace and faith: 

7 " These inward trials I employ, 
From self and pride to set thee free; 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy. 
That thou may'st seek thy all in Me." 

J. Newton, 1779. 

713 Enlightened eyes. Bph.i. 18. L.M. 

1 "DEHOLD the blind their sight receive ; 
JD Behold the dead awake and live ; 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless His name. 

2 Thus doth the eteriial Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son : 
The Father vindicates His cause 
While He hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ; the heavens in mourning stood ; . 
He rises, and appears a God : 

Behold the Lord ascending high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 EEence and for ever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The saint's blessing. 
Pb. cxlv. 11—13. 



L.M. 
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1 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun. 
t) Does hi^ «v\BC.«esJc^ fe \<2rQ2rcci&'«^ ^s?qcss.\ 

^ Tm^>m u\x»Si^«s^ ,KDS^-«^Kas. ^^ ^^ 
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2 For Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He rei^s; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

6 Where He displays His healing power. 
Death and the curse are known no more : 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let all the church arise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels, descend with songs again. 
And eaxth, repeat the long Amen. 

I. WATTS, 1709. 

^7X5 OdT free gift. Eom. vi. 23. 78. 

1 T IFE eternal is bestow'd, 

JLJ Not for thy good service done ; 
*Tis a precious gift of God, 
Freely granted through His Son. 

2 Gift alone from first to last, 
God in Christ is all in all. 
Seeking up the poor outcast. 
Granting him a gracious call. 

8 Working sorrow for his sin. 
With a godly hatred too ; 
Bringing peace and love within, 
With a heart created new. 

4 " Salting well his deed and word," 
Daily helping to believe ; 
Teaching now to walk with God, 
And in sweet communion live. 

6 But the saint's a sinner still, 
Soil will cleave unto his feet ; 
All his best works ever will 
Want a bleeding Saviour yet. 

6 God will hold His mercy fast. 
Give what sinners cannot claim, 
Grace at first, and glory last; 
Hallelnjah for the same. 

J. Bebridge, 1785.* 
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Dent. 



Bsedproi 
. xxziil. i 



LM. 



lOMJB, happy sonls^ of Asher's tribe, 
To Jeeu'a faith fnlneBB subscribe ; 



^^^^gioriouB troth, vdth me, 

^ ^«v i^dijv thysbrengOa. shall be." 



God the Author of consolation. L.M. 
2 Cor. vii. 6. 



2 Is it a day of power divine 

Which breaks and melts that heart of 
Just as thou art to Jesus flee, [thine? 
Then, " as thy days thy strength shall be." 

3 Is it a day of inward war ? 

Does sin alarm, and peace withdraw ? 
Fear not, — ^fight on — shout victory : 
For "as thy days thy strength shall be." 

4 Is it a day as dark as night ? 
Is thy Beloved out of sight? 
Must Satan triumph over thee ? 

No I "as thy days thy strength shall be." 

5 Is it a day of grief and care ? 

Come, bring it all to Christ by pray'r ; 
He kindly says, " Cast all on Me," 
And,"A8 thy days thy strength shall be." 

6 Is it a day of deep distress. 

Too keen for language to express ? 
It can't revoke this hx'd decree, 
That,"as thy days thy strength shall be." 

7 Begone, ye unbelieving fears ; 
Awake, ye saints, restrain those tears ; 
'Tis sworn by the Etebnal Three 
That " as thy days thy strength shall be." 

J. Irons, 1816. 

717 

1 rjlHE Lord, how rich His comforts are, 
X How wide they spread I how high they 
He pours in balm to bleeding hearts, [rise ! 
And wipes the tears from flowing eyes. 

2 " I have no hope," my spirit cried, 
Just trembling on the brink of hell ; 
" I am thy hope," the Lord replied, 
"My love secures its favourites well." 

3 My grateful soul shaU speak His praise, 
Who turns its tremblings into songs ; 
And those that mourn shall learn from me, 
Salvation to our God belongs, 

P. DoDDRiDaEy 1765. 

7X8 ^aith encouraged. Isa. xU. 10. CJi. 

1 A ND art Thou with us, gracious Lord, 
jLJL To dissipate our fear? 

Dost Thou proclaim Thyself our God, 
Our God for ever near ? 

2 Doth Thy right hand, which form'd the 

And bears up all the skies, [earth, 

Stretch from on high its friendly id, 
When dangers round us rise ? 

3 Dost Thou a father's kindness feel 

For aU Thy humble saints ; 
And. Vn «uc^ \«iidL«£ ^fv^A^t^ «peak, 



sraOTIUL TSAOBXSO. 



4 On this support my BOTil shall lean. 
And banish every care ; 
The gloomy vale of death must smile, 
If u-od be with me there. 

6 While I His gracious succour prove 
'Midst all my various ways, 
The darkest shades through which I pass 
Shall echo with His praise. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1766. 
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Absence felt and mourned. 
Job zzlii. 2. 



S.M. 



1 f\ THAT I knew the place 

yj Where I my Grod could find : 
Before Him I would spread my case, 
The sorrows of my mind. 

2 I'd fill my mouth with words, 
And thus approach His seat, 

Using the plea His love affords, 
While prostrate at His feet. 

3 But ah ! He hides His face. 
And darkness veils my mind ; 

Yet' He is, still, a God of grace. 
And cannot be unkind. 

4 The tempter's arts assail. 
My spirit to afEright, 

While unbelief and fear prevail. 
And Christ is out of sight. 

6 Lord, bid these clouds remove; 
Some ray of joy impart : 
(Hve me a sense of x)ard'ning love. 
To cheer my fainting heart. • 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

720 ^ercy sought. LukezzilL42. 0.31. 

1 f\ THOU, from whom all goodness fliowsl 
yJ I lift my soul to Thee ; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord I remember me. 

2 When, on my groaning, burden'd heart, 

My sins lie heavily ; 
My pardon speak, new peace impart; 
In love remember me. 

8 When trials sore obstruct my way. 
And ills I cannot flee, 
O ^ve me strength, Lord, as my day : 
For good remember me. 

4 Distress'd with pain, disease, and grief. 

This feeble body see ; 
Gbrant patience, rest, and kind relief: 
Hear and remember me. 

5 If on my face for Thy dear name. 

Shame and reproaches be, 
All hail xeproaohy and welcome shame, 
Jf Thoa remembn me. 



6 The hour is near, oonsign'd to death, 
I own the just decree, 
Saviour, with my last parting breath 
I'll cry, remember me ! 

Thos. Haweis, 1792. 



721 Mercy proved. Pe.rndv. 18. CM. 

1 rpHBOUGH all the changing scenes of 
X In trouble and in joy, [li^e> 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of His deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distressed, 
From mine example comfort take. 
And find in Him their rest. 

8 magnify the Lord with me; 
With me exalt His name ; 
When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 

4 make but trial of His love ; 

Experience will decide 
How olest are they, and only they. 
Who in His trum confide 1 

5 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you His service your delight. 
He'll make your wants His care. 

Tate & Brady, 1696. 



722 Thereflnlngprocess. Mal.iil.8. CM. 

1 r\ OD'S furnace doth in Zion stand; 
Ur But Zion's God sits by. 

As the refiner views his gold 
With an observant eye. 

2 His thoughts are high. His love is wise. 

His wounds a cure intend ; 
And, though He does not always smile. 
He loves unto the end. 

3 Thy love is constant to its line. 

Though clouds oft come between : 

could my faith but pierce these clouds 
It might be always seen. 

4 But I am weak, and forced to cry, 

Take up my soul to Thee : 
Then, as Thou ever art the same. 
So shall I ever be. 

6 Then shall I ever, ever sing. 
Whilst Thou dost ever shine ! 

1 have Thine owql d!^«x ^<aA^ \<«. *^s^is.\ 
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7123 Ctoffly contrition. I8a.lvii. 16. CM. 

1 rilHB Lord will happiness divine 
X On contrite hearts bestow : 
Then tell me. gracious God, is mine 

A contrite neart or no ? 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in Tain, 

Insensible as steel ; 
If anght is felt, 'tis only pain, 
To find I cannot feel. 
8 I sometimes think myself incHned 
To love Thee, if I could; 
But often feel another mind. 
Averse to all that's good. 

4 My best desires are faint and few— 

I fain would strive for more ; 
But when I cry, " My strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 

5 Thy saints are comforted, I know, 

And love Thy house of prayer ; 
I therefore go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 

6 make this heart rejoice or ache; 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break. 
And heal it, if it be. 

W. CowPBB, 1779. 

724 Humble pleadings. IJohnli.l. L.M. 

QBE is my God ? does He retire 
Beyond the reach of humble sighs ? 
Are these weak breathings of desire 
Too languid to ascend the skies ? 

2 No, Lord I the breathings of desire, 
The weak petition, if sincere. 
Is not forbidden to aspire. 
But reaches Thy all-gracious ear. 

8 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye. 
See where the great Bedeemer steoias,— 
The glorious Advocate on high. 
With precious incense in His hands I 

4 He sweetens every humble groan. 
He recommends each broken pray'r ; 
Becline thy hope on Him alone. 
Whose power and love forbid despair. 

5 Teach my weak heart, O eracious Lord I 
With stronger faith to call Thee mine ; 
Bid m& pronoimce the blissful word. 
My Father, Ood, with joy divine, 

Ann£ S^feele, 1780. 

r70C Past joys remembered. 0J£. 
iAO Jobzziz.2. 

J ^l^^ET was the time when first I felt 
a7 The 8aviour*B pardomne blood 

Applied, to deame my Boul from guilt. 
And bang me borne to God. 



2 Soon as the mom l&e light revealed. 
His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And wnen the evening shades prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

8 In vain the tempter spread his wiles, 
The world no more could charm; 
I lived upon my Saviour's smiles, 
And leaned upon His arm. 

4 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 

And saw His glory shine ; 
And when I read Hxs holy Word, 
I called each promise mine. 

5 Then to His saints I often spoke 

Of what His love had done ; 
But now my heart is almost broke, 
For all my joys are gone. 

6 Now when the evening shade prevails, 

My soul in darkness mourns ; < 
And when the mom the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 

7 My pravers are now a chattering noise. 

For Jesus hides His face; 
I read, the promise meets my eyes. 
But will not reach my case. 

8 Now Satan threatens to prevail, 

And make my soul His prey : 
Yet, Lord, Thy mercies cannot fail : 
Let not Thy grace delay I 

J. Newton, 1779. 
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Satan's aim detected. 
Luke xzil. 31, 88. 



OJL 



1 " 



SIMON, beware," the Saviour said, 
" Satan, your subtle foe. 



Already has his measures laid. 
Your soul to overthrow. 

2 " He wants to sift ^ou all as wheat, 
And thinks his victory sure ; 
But I his malice will defeat. 
My prayer shall faith secure." 

8 Believers, tremble and rejoice. 
Your help and danger view ; 
This warning has to you a voice. 
This promise speaks to you. 



To tear and to destroy 

5 But Jesus lives to intercede. 
That faith may still prevail ; 
Ba vnUi svrcpQOTVi m iame of need. 



coimxoT AND TBroms. 



et Of not the warning lU^t^ 
b WKtohfol Btill be found : 
gk ioith cannot be slain in fight, 
[nay receive a wonnd. 

e Satan watches, dare we sleep? 
I must our guard maintaJTi ; 
Lord, do Thou the city keep, 
else we watch in vain. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



r 



The better part. Luke X. 88-42. LJIC- 



LKTHA her love and joy expressed, 
By care to entertain her gnest ; 
e Mary sat to hear her Lord, 
conld not bear to lose a word. 

principle, in both the same, 
aced in each a different aim ; 
3ne to feast the Lord was led, 
>ther waited to be fed, 

)dary chose the better part, 
Saviour's words refreshed her heart ; 
e busy Martha angry grew, 
lost her time and temper too. 

I warmth she to her sister spoke, 
nrought upon herself rebuke : 
i thmg is needful, and but one, 
do thy thoughts on many run ? " 

oft are we like Martha vexed, 
imbered, hurried, and perplexed ! 
e trifles so engross our thought, 
)ne thing needful is forgot. 

, teach us this one thing to choose, 
ih they who gain can never lose ; 
nent in itself alone, 
needful, were the world our own. 

Tovelling hearts the world admire, 
love is all that I require I 
ly I may the rest resign, 
3 one needful thing be mine t 

J. Newton, 1779. 

^ Blessed assurance. 1 John iv. 8. O.H. 

rCE mv Bedeemer's name is Love, 
Why snould I doubt His grace ? 
rill not let my soul remove, 
start from His embrace. 

ed by Him, with strength divine 
ladly urge my way, 
more and more my path shall shine 
ito the perfect day. 

mot from the fold depart, 
r Jesus is my guide ; 
aw is graven on my heart, 
r akmrny iootstepa glide. 



4 BSlored me not for my deiert ; 

(I merited His hate ;) 
Nor shall the love a period know. 
Which never knew a. date. 

5 By grace a free partaker made 

Of His immoiial root, 
I know my branch shall never fade, 
Nor cease from yielding fruit. 

6 Glory and grace to them He gives. 

For whom He gave His Son; 
And God must cease from beixig love, 
Ere He can hate His own ! 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1777. 

CHEISTIAN CONFLICTS AND 
TEIUMPHS. 

Conflict and Tbiuxph. 

729 The nzgent request. Fb.xxxv.83. SM, 

1 A BISE ! O Lord, arise t 

xjL Gird on Thy mighty sword. 
And let Thy foes before Thee fall. 
Pierced by Thy quick'ning Word ! 

2 From varied scenes of toil. 
Thy hand has led us here, 

t Saviour in Thy boundless love 
Now to each heart draw near 1 

8^ Some have through thickest fight, 
Pursued their onward way 1 
While others struggling witn the tide. 
Have waited for the day. 

4 Tears have been meat to some, 
And others longed for rest : 

1 Blessed Jesus, dry their tears, 
. And fold them m Thy breast I 

6 Awake each slumbering saint I 
Clothe us with pow*r divine. 
And in Thy perfect comeliness, 
May we for ever shine ! 

6 Shepherd of Israel, guide 
Thv sheep that often roam, 

And keep us in the narrow way. 
Till we have reached our home t 

7 Stir up Thy strength, God I 
Succour Thy faithful few. 

And hasten on that day of days. 
When all shall be made new 1 

W. Pbnnepathbb, 1871. 

730 The saint's expectation. BM, 

1 TITINB eyes and my desire 

lYx Are ever to the Ijot6l\ 

X \o^© V> -^Y^&^JMSJA ytwoaaw^i^ 



OOXTXiXOT AND TBIUU7H* 



2 Turn, tarn Thee to my •onl, - 

Bring Thy s&Lyatian near : 
When will Thy hand release my feet 
Out of the deadly snare ? 

8 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my f orffiving God 
Bestore me irom those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have &od? 

4 The tumult of my thoughts 
Dotii but enlarge my woe ; 

My spirit languishes, my heart 
Is desolate and low. 

5 keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame, 

For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

6 With humble faith I wait 
To see Thy face again ; 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said. 
He sought the Lord in vain. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Restoring mercy experienced. 8s. D. 
Neh. k. 6. 
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1 f\F Jesus, my Saviour, I'll sing, 

yj No name under heaven so sweet; 
He raises my soul on the wing, 
Or lays me down low at His feet. 
Come, sinners, unite in His praise ; 
His name, ye ransom'd, extol ! 
The First, and the Anceen* of Days, 
Whose love has restored my lost soul. 

2 My name on His heart He doth bear, 
He sought me when from Him I stray*d; 
He found me, and made me His care ; 
I'll trust Him, and not be afraid. 

His name is like ointment pour'd out ; 
All beauties in Jesus I see : 
The Lamb, without blemish or spot, 
Is God, and the Saviour of me. 

John Stookeb, 1776. 

732 Anticipated joy. Ps. cxxvi. 6, 6. L.M. 

1 npHE darken'd sky how thick it lowers ! 
X Troubled with storms and dark with 

showers ; 
No cheerful gleam of light appears. 
But nature pours forth all her tears. 

2 Yet let the sons of grace revive ; 

God bids the soul that seeks Him, live ; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night, 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 

8 The seeds of ecstacy unknown, 
Are in these watered furrows sown ; 
See ibe green blades^ how thick they rise, 
-4z?</ wjib freeh verdure blesB our eyes. 



4 In secret foldings they oontadn 
Unnumber'd ears d^lden grain; 

And heaven shall ponr its beams aioiuid, 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 

5 Then shall the trembling mourner come. 
And find his sheaves and bear them home ; 
The voice long broke with sighs, shall sing. 
Till heaven with hallelujahs ring. 

P. Doddridge, 1755. 

1 QONS of God, in tribulation, 

O Let your eyes the Saviour view. 
He's the Bock of our salvation, 

He was tried and tempted too ; 
All to succour 

Ev'ry tempted, burthen'd son. 

2 'Tis, if need be. He reproves us, 

Lest we settle on our lees; 
Yet He in the •furnace loves us, 
'Tis express'd in words like these; 

" I am with thee, 
" Israel, passing through the fire." 

3 To His church. His joy, His treasure, 

Ev'ry trial works for good : 
They are dealt in weight and measure. 
Yet how httle understood; 

Not in anger, 
But from His dear cov'nant love. 

4 With afflictions He may scourge us. 

Send a cross for ev'ry day; 
Sap our gourds, but not to purge us 
From our sins, as some would say; 

They were number'd 
On the Scape Goat's head of old. 

5 If to-day He deigns to bless us, 

With a sense of pardon'd sin. 
He to-morrow may distress us. 
Make us feel the plague witnin, 

All to make us 
Sick of self, and fond of Him. 

J. Kent, 1808. 



The way Qod hath led me. 
Deut. vili. 16—18. 



LM. 
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1 npHUS far my God hath led me on, 

X And madeHis truth and mercy known; 
My hopes and fears alternate rise. 
And comforts mingle with my sighs. 

2 Through this wide wilderness I roiun. 
Far distant from my blissful home ; 
Lord, let Thy presence be my stay. 
And guard me in this dangerous way. 

3 Temptations everywhere annoy, 

And sins and snares my peaCe destroy; 
My earthly ^oya are from me torn. 



CONFLICT AND TRIUMPH. 



4 My Boul, with various tempestfl toss'd, 
Her hopes o'ertum'd, her projects cross'd, 
Sees every day new straits attend. 
And wonders where the scene will end, 

6 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road 
Which leads ns to the mount of Grod ? 
Are these the toils Thy people know, 
While in this wilderness helow ? 

6 *Ti8 even so, Thy faithful love 
Doth thus Thy children's graces prove ; 
'Tis thus our pride and self must fall, 
That Jesus may be all in all. 

John Fawcbtt, 1782. 

735 Irvine guidance, Kxod. xv. 13. S.M. 

1 TjlROM Egypt lately come, 

Jj Where death and darkness reign. 
We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

2 To Canaan's sacred growid, 
We haste with songs of joy ; 

Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never cloy. 

3 Our toils and conflicts cease 
On Canaan's happy shore ; 

We there shall dwell in endless peace, 
And never hunger more. 

4 But hark ! those distant sounds 
That strike our listening ears ; 

They come from Canaan's happy bounds, 
Where God our King appears. 

5 There, in celestial strains. 
Enraptured myriads sing : 

There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God Himself is King. 

6 We soon shall join the throng. 
Their pleasure we shall share ; 

And sing the everlasting song. 
With all the ransom'd there. 

7 How sweet the prospect is ! 
It cheers the pilgrim's breast : 

. We're journeying trough the wilderness, 
But soon shall gain our rest. 

T. Kelly, 1812. 
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Our sure foundation. 1 Pet.ii. 6. L.M 

1 T ORD, dost Thou show a corner stone 
±J For us to build our hopes upon. 
That the fair edifice may rise 
Sublime in light beyond the skies? 

2 We own the work of sovereign love : 
Nor death, nor hell those hoi)e8 shall move, 
Which fix'd on this foundation stand, 
Laid bj Tbine own almighty hand; 



3 Thy people long this stone have tried. 
And all tlie powers of hell defied ; 
Floods of temptation beat in vain : 
Well doth this rock the house sustafaii 

4 When storms of wrath around prevail. 
Whirlwind and thunder, fire and hail, 
'Tis here our trembling souls shall hide. 
And here securely they abide. 

5 While they that scorn this precious stone, 
Fond of some quicksand of their own, 
Borne down by weighty vengeance die, 
And buried deep in ruin lie. 

P. DODDSIDOE, 1755. 



IT Q T Them that thought upon His lOs. 
i ^ i name. Mai. iii. 16. 

1 T JOURNEY through a desert drear and 
X wild, [beguiled 
Yet is my heart by such sweet thoughts 
Of Him on whom I lean, my strength, 

my stay, 
I can forget the sorrows of the way. 

2 Thoughts of His love; — ^the root of every 

grace 
Which finds in this poor heart a dwelling 

place. 
The sunshine of my soul, than day more 

bright, 
And my calm pillow of repose by night. 

3 Thoughts of His sojourn in this vale of 

tears ; — 
The tale of love unfolded in those years 
Of sinless suffering and patient grace, 
I love again and yet again to trace. 

4 Thoughts of His Death; — upon the cross 

I gaze. 
And there behold its sad yet healing 

rays,— 
Beacon of hope, which, lifted up on 

high, 
Illumes with heavenly light the tear- 

dimm'd eye. 

5 Thoughts of His coining ; — for that joy- 

ful day 
In patient hope I watch, I wait, and 

pray: 
The day draws nigh, the midnight 

shadows flee; 
O, what a sunrise will that advent be ; 

6 Thus, while I journey on, my Lord to 

meet, 
My thoughts and meditations axe so 

Bweet 
Of Him on whom I lean, my strength, 

my stay, 
1 can ioTae\» \i\i^ ^cstxcs^w^ ^\'Ocv<Si '^'^-'i - . __.^ 
J. G . Hy Ve^ a Addltlowx\"H.ximAxl^cioV.O^^^ 



CONFLICT AND TRIUMPH. 



T46 ^^® triumph of faith. Pb. liv. 4. lis. 

1 rflHE Lord is our refuge, the Lord is our 
X guide; [side: 
We smile upon danger, with Him at our 
The billows may blacken, the tempests 

increase, 
Though earth may be shaken, His saints 
shall have peace. 

2 A voice stiU and small by His people is 

heard, [Word. 

A whisper of peace from His life-giving 
A stream in the desert, a river of love. 
Flows down to their hearts from the 
Fountain above. 
8 Be near us, Eedeemer, to shield us from ill ; 
Speak Thou but the word, and the tem- 
pest is still ; [defend, 
Thy presence to cheer us. Thy arm to 
Weak man grows almighty with Thee for 
a friend. 
4 The Lord is our helper; ye scomers, be 
awed I [your God. 
Ye earthlings, be still, and acknowledge 
The proud He will humble, the lowly 
&f end ; [friend ! 
O happy the people with God for their 
H. F. Lyte, 1833. 

T47 Grateful praise. Ps-cxlvi. 2. L.M. 

1 /^ OD of my life, through all its days 
vT My grateful powers shall sound Thy 

praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbingbreast. 
Thy tuneful praises rais'd on high 
Shall check tne murmur and the sigh. 

8 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And aU its powers of language fail, [break, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But O ! when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 
To join the music of the skies I 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains, 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains, 
And emulate, with joy unknown. 

The glowing seraphs round Thy throne. 

6 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul can live ; 

A work BO sweet, a theme so high, 
Z>ejnands and crowna eternity, 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 
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The conflict endured. 
2 Cor. vii. 6. 



8.7.4. 



1 T OKD, the conflict grows severer, 
xJ Yet I cannot quit the field : 
Gracious Captain, be Thou nearer, 

Teach me now Thy sword to wield : 

By the Spirit 
All my inbred foes shall yield. 

2 Earth and hell are now uniting 

To obstruct my journey home ; 
Thus I'm call'd to daily fighting, 
O, let Thy salvation come : 

By the Spirit 
I shall more than overcome. 

3 Thou hast all my armour given ; 

Thou hast placed my crown in view ; 
AU my strength must come from heaven, 
While such potent foes pursue ; 

Bv the Spirit 
I shall every sin subdue. 

4 Though surrounded with temptation. 

And a trait'rous host annoy; 
Yet the Captain of salvation. 
Will His foes and mine destroy ; 

By the Spirit 
I shall gain tne victor's joy. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

749 Mighty to save. Zeph. ill. 17. L.M. 

1 /nOME, saints, a grateful tribute bring, 
\J To Zion's everlasting King, 

Who rules below, and reigns above, 
And rests in His unchanging love. 

2 Amidst His saints He loves to dwell, 
Employs His might their foes to quell. 
And though they ev'ry day offend, 

He loves them freely to the end. 

8 Within the soul adom'd with grace, 
Jehovah has His resting place ; 
And from the objects of His love. 
He never, never will remove. 

4 " Mighty to save," or to destroy, 
Saints are the objects of His joy ; 
To heav'n He will His children bring. 
And o'er them bid His angels sing. 

J. Irons, 183.6. 



The epiritnal warrior. 
Bom,viii.37. 
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1 QTAND up, my soul, shake off thy lean, 
O And gird the gospel armour on^ ' 
March to the gate of endless joy, * 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy couTBe, 
But hell and sin are vanquish'd foes. 
Thy Jeeua naO'd them to the cross, 
And. ^\mg Vlia!^ U\\>x(rg\x ^^lsclH!^ to«a. 



CONFLICt AMD TUIUMFU. 



bho' the prince of darkness rage, 
aste the fury of his spite, 
il chains confine him down 
y deeps and endless night, 
though thine inward lusts rebel, 
it a struggling gasp for life ; 
eapons oi Tictorious grace 
day thy sins and end the strife. 

let my soul march boldly on, 
forward to the heavenly pate ; 
peace and joy eternal reign, 
Uttering robes for conquerors wait, 
shall I wear a starry crown, 
•iumph in almighty grace, 
all tne armies of the skies 
a my glorious Leader's praise. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The waiting attitude. 
Rom.viii.23. 



CM. 



[AT vain desires, and passions vain, 
Attend this mortal clay I \ 

\,\e they pierced my soul with pain, 
L drawn my heart astray. 

lave I wander'd from my God I 
L, following sin and shame, 
8 vile world of flesh and blood 
lied my nobler frame I 

ror blessed be Thy grace, 
it f orm'd my soul anew, 
oade it of a heaven-bom race, 
r glory to pursue. 

)irit holds perpetual war, 
I wrestles and complains; 
lews the happy moment near 
bt shaJl dissolve its chains. 

orer spirit shall not fear 

put this body on : 

mpting powers no more are there, 

lusts and {wissions gone! 

I. Watts, 1709. 

) Covenant diseipUne. BM. 

I Esek. zx. 37. 

'OW gracious and how wise 
. Is our chastising God ? 
1 how rich the blessings are, 
dch blossom from His rod I 

lifts it up on high 
th pity in His heart, 
every stroke His children feel 
y gr^ce and peace impart. 

tmeted thus, they bow, 
d own His soverei§n sway; 
> turn their erring footsteps back 
Hi0 lonaken way. 



i His covenant love they seek„ 
And love the happy Imnds, 
That closer still engage their hearts 
To honour His conmiauds. 
5 Father, our hearts approve 
Thy discipline divine, 
And bless the pains that make ouir souls 
Still more completely Thine. 

F. DODDREDOE, 1755. 
753 Exhortation* Isa.lil.!. 8.8.6. D. 

1 A WAKE ! awake ! ye saints of GK>d, 
xjL Bedeem'd and cleans'd with precious 

In Christ pronounced just : [blood. 
Your beauteous garments daily wear, — 
Let your true dignity appear, 

And shake yourselves from dust. 

2 Why should this world delight you so ? 
Why grovel in the dust below ? 

Your portion is in heaven. 
O, hear your glorious Bridegroom say, 
" Bise up, my love, and come away," 

Btemal life is given. 
8 Akin to Jesus — theirs of bliss — 
Haste through this dreary wilderness, 

Hegardless of its tovs : 
A few more steps will bring us through. 
Then we shall Jesu's glories view, 

In everlasting joys. 

J.lB0K8,1825. 
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Uplifting of the myaX 
P8.cxliii.7— 0. 



LJI, 



1 lUrf God, in whom are all the springs 
iYX Of boundless love and grace unknown. 
Hide me beneath Thy spreading wings. 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry. 
The Lord will my desired perform t 
He sends His angel from tne sky. 

And saves me from the thieat'ning stonn.. 

3 Be Thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy povrer on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land Thy wonders telL 

4 My heart is fix'd, my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to Thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound His praise. 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

5 High o'er the earth His mercy reigns. 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 

His truth to endless years remains. 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be Thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth b^ ksi!C3r«XL%iGst»«^^ 



•the depenhent boul. 



S.M. 



17 f% r> I'liB ovcrahadowitip longed for. 
i OO re.lxi. 2, 

1 "f TTHEN overwhelm 'd with grief, 

VV My heart withiu me dies ; 
Helpless and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock 
That's high above my head, 

And make tiie covert of Thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 
8 ■ Within Thy ijresence. Lord, 
For ever I'll abide ; 
Thou art the tower' of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 
4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear Thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
■. I shall possess the same. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The singing pilj?rims. 
Jar. xxxi. 12. 



8 J. 
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1 QlNG, ye saints, admire and wonder, 
O Jetju's matchless love adore : 
Sing, for Sinai's awful thunder 

Shall upon you burst no more. 

2 Sing, in spite of Satan's lying ; 

Sing, though sins are black and large : 
Sing, for Jesus, by His dying, 
. Set you free from every charge. 
9 Sing, though sense and carnal reason 
Fain would stop the joyiul song : 
Sing, and count it highest treason 
For a saint to hold his tongue. 
4 Sinj? ye loud, whose holy calling 
Your election plainly shows; 
Sing, iior fear a final falling, 
Jqsu'b love no changes knows. 
6 Sin^, for you shall heaven inherit, 
Sing, and ne'er the song have done : 
Sing to Father, Son, and Spirit, 
One in Three, and Three in One. 

J. Kyland, 1775. 



The christian runner. 
Heb. xU. 1. 



L.M. 
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1 A WAKE, our souls ; away, our fears ; 

. jLJL Let every trembling thought be gone j 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheeWul oourage on. 

2 True, 'tis a straight and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the strength of every saint. — 

3 Thee, mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new, and ever young, 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Jheir everlasting ciicles run. 



4 From Thee, the overflowing sjirin^, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supplj', 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode : 
On wings of love om' souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

THE DEPENDENT SOUL WAITING 
FOB THE LORD'S INTERPOSITION. 

Waiting on and for the Lord. 



r7RQ Waiting for the Lord. LM. 

ffA/O . Lam,iii.26. 

1 /\ that my soul, as heretofore, 

\J Cwuld with delight and love explore 
Those sacred sweets, in 'Jesu's name. 
That once my raptured soul o'ere*ra& 

2 Once I beheld His lovely face. 

As full of truth, and full of grace ; 
Ten thousand thousand suns were dim, 
In lustre, wheii compared with Him. 

3 With His delights my soul was cheer Yl, 
With raptures then His voice I heard ; 
The words He spake were sweet to me, 
'Twas, " Sinner, I have loved thee." 

4 But now those golden hours are fled, 
My spirit mourns, with boitow fed ; 
His promise in His word I see, 

But fear, alas ! 'tis not for me. 

5 Why should a child whom Thou hast 

bless'd. 
In darkness walk, and find no rest, 
Feel unbelief, that cruel foe, *■ 
From whence all other evils flow ? 

C O that my sun, with cheering ray. 
Would chase those shades of night awiiy ; 
Then shall my. soul arise and sing 
The healing virtue of His wing. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



Providential supplies. 
1 Kings, xvii. 16. 



aM. 
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1 T) Y the poor widow's oil and meal 
D Elijah was sustained ; 
Though small the stock, it laste<l well, 

For G«d the store maintained. 

2 It seemed as if from day to day 

They were to eat and die ; 
But still, though in a secret way, 
He sent a fresh BUi»ply. 



THE DKPBNPENT SOUL. 



Tlnis to Hia poor He still will give 

Just for the present hour ; 
But for to-morrow thoy muKt livo 

Upon His word and power. 

4 No barn or storehouse they possess 

On which they can depend ; 
Yet have no cause to fear distress. 
For Jesus is their Friend. 

5 Then let not doubts your mind assail, 

Kemember God has said, 
** The cruse and barrel shall not fail, 
My people shall be fed." 

6 And thus, though faint it often seems, 

He keeps their grace alive ; 
Siipplied by His refreshing streams, 
Their dying hopes revive. 

7 Though in ourselves we have no stock, 

The Lord is nigh to save, 
His door flies open when we knock. 
And 'tis but a^ik and have. 

J. Newtgn, 1779. 



Gracious interposition. 
. Isa. xxvl. 8. SO. 



L.M. 
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1 TN Thine own ways, God of love, 
X We wait the visits of Thy gr^e ; 

• Our souls' desire is to Thy name. 
And the remembrance of Thy face. 

2 My thoughts are searching, Lord, for Thee 
'Mongst the black shades of lonesome 

night; 
My earnest cries salute the skies. 
Before the dawn restore the light. 

8 Look, how rebellious men deride 
The tender patience of my God : 
But they shall see Thy lifted hand, 
And feel the scourges of Thy rod. 

4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the sky, 
A voice of music to His friends, 
A mighty voice before Him goes : 
But ttireatening thunder to His foes. 

6 Come, children, to your Father's arms. 
Hide in the chambers of My grace, 
TUl the fierce storms be overblown. 
And My revenging fury cease. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

V 6 1 Mysterious dealings, Nah. i. 3. L.M. 

1 T OKD, we adore Thy vast designs, 
xJ Th' obscure ab5rss of providence. 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines. 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Now Thou array'st Thine awful face 
Tn solemn frowns without a smile : 

We, through the cloud, believe Thy grace. 
Secure of Thy compassion still. 



3 Thro' seas, and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
Through all the briers and the night. . 

4 Dear Father, if Thy hfted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below. 
Still must we lean upon our God, 
Thine' arm shall bear us safely through. 

I Watts, 1709. 



The anxious soul. 
Ps. oxlii, 6, 6. 



o.ir. 
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1 rjlO God I made my sorrows known, 
A. From God I sought relief : 

In long complaints before His throne 
I pour'd out all my grief. 

2 My soul was overwhelm'd with woes. 

My heart began to break ; 
My God, who all my burdens knows. 
He knows the way I take. 

3 On every side I cast my eye. 

And found my helpers gone. 
While friends and strangers pass'd me by 
Neglected or unknown. 

4 Then did I raise a louder cry. 

And call'd Thy mercy near, 
* Thou art my portion when I die. 
Be Thou my refuge here.' 

5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 

Nc^v let thine ear attend. 
And make my foes who grieve me know 
I've an Alinighty Friend. 

6 From my sad prison set me free. 

Then shall I praise Thy name, 
. And holy men shall join with "me" • * - 
Thy kindness to proclaim. 

I. Wattb, 1709. 
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Sanctified oorrectfon, 
Hosea, vi. 1. 



CM. 



1 pOME, let us to the Lord our God 
V^ With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 

The desolate to iuoum. 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth, v 

And stills the stormy wave ; 
And, though His arm be strong to smite, 
'Tis also strong to save. 

3 Long hath the night of sorrow reign'd ; 

The dawn shall bring us Ught : 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in His sight. 

4 Our hearts, if God we seek to knowj 

Shall know Him, and rejoice ; 

His coming like the mom shall be. 

Like morning songs His voice. 



THE BSPENDENT BOUL. 



6 As dew upon the tender herb, 
Diffusing fragrance round : 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground. 
6 So shall His presence bless our souls, 
And shed a jo3rful light ; 
That hallow'd morn shiaJl chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

John Morrison, 1781. 



Self reproof mistakes corrected. CM. 
Isa. xl. 27—30. 
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1 TITHENCE do our mournful thoughts 

YV arise? 
And Where's bur courage fled? 
Has restless sin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 

2 Have we forgot th* Almighty name 

That f orm'd the earth and sea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 

Grow weary or decay ? 
8 Treasures of everlasting might 

In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 

And treads their foes to hell. 

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 

And youthriil vigour cease ; 
But we that wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings, 

And taste the promised bliss, 
"Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleasure is. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

765 

1 T LIFT my soul to God, 

X My trust is in His name, 

. Let not my'foes that seek my blood 

Still triumph in my shame. 

2 Sin and the powers of hell - 
Persuade me to despair : 

Lord, make me know Thy covenant well, 
And save me from the snare. 

3 From the first dawning light. 
Till the dark evening rise. 

For Thy salvation, Lord, T wait 
With ever-longing eyes. 

4 Remember all Thy grace, 
And lead me in Thy truth : 

Forgive the sins of nper days, 
And follies of my youth. 

5 The Lord is just and kind, 
TJie meek aball learn His ways, 

-^^ every bumble sinner And 
^he method» of His grace. 



• Deliverance anticipated. 
Pa. XXV. 1. 



S.M. 



6 For His own goodness' sake 
He saves my soul from shame : 
He pardons (though my guilt be great) 
Through my Redeemer's name. 

I. Watts, 1709 

766^^® waiting soul. Gen. xlix. 18. aM. 

1 T> EHOLD Thy waiting servant, Lord, 
JD Devoted to Thy fear ; 
Remember and confirm Thy word, 

For all my hopes are there. 

2 Hast Thou not writ salvation down. 

And promised quickening grace ? 
Doth not my heart address Thy. throne ? 
And yet Thy love delays. 

3 Mine eyes for Thy salvation fail ; 

O bear Thy servant up 1 
Nor let the scoffing lips prevail. 
Who dare reproach my hope. 

4 Didst Thou not raise my faith, O Lord f 

Then let Thy truth appear : 
Saints shall rejoice in my reward, 
And trust as well as fear. v - 

I. Watts, 1709. 



from the depths. 
*8. cxxx. 1—4. 



LM. 



767 ^Tb 

1 TjlROM deep distress, and troubled 
JD thoughts. 

To Thee, my Gk>d, I raised my cries; 
If Thou severely mark our faults. 
No flesh can stand before Thine eyes. 

2 But I'hou hast built Thy throne of grace. 
Free to dispense Thy pardons there; 
That sinners may approach Thy face. 
And hope and love as well as fear, 

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait 
And long and wish for breaking day. 
So waits my soul before Thy gate ; 
When will my God His face £splay? 

4 My trust is fix'd upon Thy word. 
Nor shall I trust Thy name in vain ; 
Let mourning souls address the ld}Td^^ 
And find relief from all their pain. 

5 Great is His love, and large His grace^ 
Through the redemption of His Soui. 
He turns our feet from sinful ways. 
And pardons what our hands have do|ie. 

I. Watts, 1700. 



h,igi 



The Name to be trusted. 
Ps. ix. 9, 10. 



768 

1 QING to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
O His various and His saving names ; 
O xcopj tkio-y not be heard alone, 
But \i^ o\a ftxucft fcT35jervev!kE.^"\£^«^nxl 



TBB DEPINDKNT SOUL. 



preai Jehovah he ador'd, 
itenud, all-soiiicient Lord, 
brough the world most hi^h coiif ess'd, 
rhom 't was form'd, and is possess'd. 

le our nohlest powers to hless 
&od of Ahram, God of Pe^e, 
by a dearer title known, 
er and God of Christ His Son. 

ugh every age His gracious ear 
en to His servants' prayer, 
$au one humble soni complain, 
it hath sought for God in vain. 

• unbelieving heart shall dare 
lispers to suggest a fear, 

3 still He owns His ancient name ? 
»me His power, His love the same ! 

bee our souls in faith arise, 
tiee we lift expecting eyes, 
x>ldly through the desert tread, 
k>d will guard where God shall lead. 
P. DODDBIOOE, 1765. 

No separation Rom. vill. 36. 8.7.8.7.7.7. 

UDS and darkness round aboutThee 

''or a season veil Thy face, 

'. trust, and cannot doubt Thee, 

18, full of truth and grace ; 

1^ on Thy words I stand, 

nball pluck me from Thy hand. 

•uke me not in anger ! 

:er not my faith to fail ! 

>t pain, temptation, langour, 

• my struggling heart prevail ! 
Qg tost Thy Word I stand, 
shall pluck me from Thy hand. 

heart Thy words I cherish, 
ugh unseen Thou still art near ; 
Tny sheep shall never perish, 
it have I to do with foar? 
ng in Thy Word I stand, 
iluJl pluck me from Thy hand. 
C. Elliott, 1834. 

Tbfl hidden face. Ibs. xlv. 16. Sa. D. 

OMPASS'D with clouds of distress, 
ust ready all hope to resign ; 
for the light of Thy face, 
ar it will never be mine : 
irten'd with waiting so long, 
at Thy feet with my load ; 
intive I pour out my song, 
retch forth my hands unto God. 

Lord, and my terror shall cease, 
ood of atonement apply ; 
ad me to Jesus for peace, 
tgk that i» higher tiian I ; 



Speak, Saviour, for sweet is Thy voiot, 
Tny presence is fair to behold ; 
I thirst for Thy Spirit with cries 
And groanings that cannot be told. 

3 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn, 
My hold of Thy promise to keep. 
The billows more fiercely return. 
And plunge me again in the deep : 
While harass'd and cast from Thy sight. 
The tempter suggests with a roar, 
"The Lord hath forsaken thee quite: 
Thy God will be gracious no more." 

4 Yet, Lord, if Thy love hath design'd 
No covenant-blessing for me. 

Ah, ton me, how is it I find 

Some sweetness in waiting for Thee ? 

Almighty to rescue Thou art. 

Thy grace is my only resource ; 

If e'er Thou art Lord of my heart, 

Thy Spirit must take it by force. 

A. M. OToPLADY, 1759. 

7 Tl ^^•®* ^^^ ^^ ^»y' ^^' *"• ^^' ^- ^« 

1 QOON, and for ever, the breaking of day 
O Shall chase all the night-clouds of 

sorrow away ; 
Soon, and for ever, we'll see as we're seen, 
And know the deep meaning of things 

that have been, — 
Where fightings without and conflicts 

within [sin^ — 

Shall weary no more in the warfare with 
Where tears and where fears and where 

death shall be never, 
Christians with Christ shall be soon, and 

for ever 1 

2 Soon, and for ever, — such promise our 

trust, [dust,— 

Though ashes to ashes, and dust be to 
Soon, and for ever, our union shall be 
Made x)erfect, our glorious Redeemer, in 

Thee ; [shall be o'er. 

When the cares and the sorrows of time 
Its pangs and its partings remembered no 

more, — [cannot sev^r. 

Where life cannot fail and where death 
Christians with Christ shall be soon, and 

for ever ! 

3 Soon, and for ever, the work shall be done. 
The warfare accomplished, the victory 

won : 
Soon, and for ever, the soldier lay down 
The sword for a harp, the cross for a crown. 
Then droop not in v,^yrtQ^ ^ Cs«.%c^^-v\v^ ^cn\» 

1^ 



THl DRPENPBNT SOUL. 



When, — blessed re-vrard for each Christ- 
wrought endearour, — 

Christians with Christ shall be soon, and 
for ever! 
J. C. Byle*8 Additional Hymn Bookt 1876. 



The lo7ieed.for Guest. 
Sol. Songs iy. 16. 



CM. 
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1 T>RBATHE from the gentle sonth, O 
JD Lord, 

And cheer me from the north: 
Blow on the treasures of Thy Word, 
And call the spices forth ! 

2 I wish. Thou know'st, to be resigned, 

And wait with patient hope ; 
But hope delayed, fatigues the mind^ 
And drinks the spirits up. 

8 Help me to reach the distant goal, 
Confirm my feeble knee. 
Pity the sickness of a soul 
T?hat faints for love of Thee. 

4 Cold as I feel this heart of mine. 

Yet since Ifeel it so. 
It yields some hope of life divine 
Within, however low. 

5 I seem forsaken and alone, 

I hear the lion roar ; 
And every door is shut but one. 
And that is Mercy's door. 

fi There, till the dear Deliverer come, 
111 wait with humble prayer; 
And when He calls His exile home. 
The Lord shall find him there. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

773 ^^® Bsints' Helper. Heb.xiii.6. O.M. 

1 npHE Lord appears my Helper now, 
X Nor is my faith afraid 

What all the sons of earth can do, 
Since heaven affords its aid. 

2 *Tis safer, Lord, to hope in Thee, 

And have my God my Friend, 
Than trust in men of high degree, 

And on their truth depend. 
8 Like bees my foes beset me round, 

A lai«e and angry swarm ; 
But I snail all their rage confound 

By Thine almighty arm. 

4 'Tis through the Lord my heart is strong ; 

In Him my lips rejoice ; 
While His salvation is m^ song. 
How cheerful is my voice ! 

5 Joy to the saints and peace belongs ; 

ThG X/ord protects their days ; 
Tyfi^ Isrofil tune immortal songs 
^^ Hid nlmifi^hty fprtice. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



i ir± Sol. Songs viii. 6. 

1 JESUS, my Lord, my chief delight, 
ci For Thee I long, for Thee I pray, 
Amid the shadows of 'the night, 
Amid the business of the day. 

2 When shall I see Thy smiling face, 
That face which often I have seen ? 
Arise, Thou Sun of Bighteousnesv, 
Scatter the clouds that intervene. 

8 Thou art the glorious gift of God 
To sinners weary and distressed ; 
The first of all His gifts bestow'd| 
And certain pledge of all the rest. 

4 Could I but say this gift is mine, 
The world should lie beneath my feet; 
Though poor, no more would I repine, 
Or look with envy on the great. 

6 The precious jewel I would keep, 
And lodge it deep within my heart ; 
At home, abroad, awake, asleep, 
• It never should from thence depart ! 

B. Beddomb, 1818. 

775 Spiritual thirst. Ps-aili.!. OM, 

IAS pants the hart for cooling streams, 
J\ When heated in the chase. 
So pants my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 
2 For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O wnen shall I behold Thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine ? 
8 I sigh to think of happier days. 
When Thou, O Lord, wert nigh: 
When every heart was tuned to pr^se. 
And none more blest than I. 
4 O why art thou cast down, my^ soul f 
Hope still, and Thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is Thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. - 

Tate & Brady, IGDS. 



The diligent seeker. 
Sol. Songs Hi. 3. 



CM. 



lie 

1 nnO those who know the Lord I speak, 
X Is my Beloved near ? 

The Bridegroom of my soul I seek, 
O ! when will He api)ear ? 

2 Though once a zntax of grief and ahame^ 

Yet now He fills a tisirone. 
And bears the greatest, sweetest name, 
That earth or heaven has known. 

3 Grace leads the way, and love attends 

His steps where'er He goes ; 
TYvoucYiiioxi^caiisee Him but His friends. 
Ana \\1e5 "««fe avi^^ia\&\a%%. 



TIBTUB AMALIZBD. 



4 He speaks — obedient to His call 
Our warm affeotions move : 
Did He but shine alike on all, 
Then all alike would loye. 

& Such Jesus is, and such His grace, 
O. may it shine on you ! 
And tell Him, when you see His face, 
I long to see Him too. 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 



Deliyeranoe wrought and appre- CM. 
ciated. Isa.xxxviU. le-lll 



777 

1 T LOVE the Lord : He heard my cries, 
JL And pitied every groan; 

Lonff as I live, when troubles rise, 
I'll hasten to His throne. 

2 I love the Lord: He bow'd His ear, 

And chased my griefs away ; 

O let my heart no more despair. 

While I have breath to pray ! 

3 My flesh declined, my spirits fell. 

And I drew near the dead, 
While inward pangs and fears of hell 
Perplex'd my wajceful head. 

4 * My God,* I cried, * Thy servant save. 

Thou ever good and just ; 
Thy power can rescue from the grave. 
Thy power is all my trust.' 

5 The Lord beheld me sore distress'd, 

He bid my pains remove ; 
Betum, my soul, to God thy rest. 
For tJiou hast known His love. 

6 My Ghod hath saved my soul from death, 

And dried my falling tears ; 
Now to His praise I'll spend my breath, 
And my remaining years. 

L Watts, 1709. 

778 The strange way. P8.1xxvli, 19. CM. 

1 rjlHY way, O God, is in the sea; 
X Thy paths I cannot trace. 
Nor comprehend the mystery 

Of Thy unbounded grace. 

2 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense 

My captive soul surround ; 
Mysterious deeps of providence 
My wandering thoughts confound. 

3 When I behald Thy awful hand 

My earthly hopes destroy, 

In deep astonishment I stand, 

And ask the reason why. 

4 As through a glass, I dimly see 

The wonders of Thy love ; 
How little do I know of Thee, 
Or ol the joya above I 



5 'Tis but in part I know Thy will; 

I bless Thee for the sight : 
When will Thy love the rest reveal. 
In glory's clearer light ? 

6 With rapture shall I then survey 

Thy providence and grace. 
And spend an everlasting day, 
In wonder, love, and praise I 

J. Fawcktt, 1782. 

VIRTUE FROM THE LORD JESUS 
CHRIST REALIZED. 



The healing touch. 
Matt. xiv. 36. 



CM. 



779 

1 'V'E sin-sick souls, dismiss your fears, 

X The halt, the blind, the lame. 
Come, touch the garment Jesus wears. 
There's healing in the same. 

2 Till sick of ev'ry other way, 

You'll ne'er to Jesus go ; 
Whose words eternal life convey. 
Whose wounds with pardon flow. 

S Surrounded with ten thousand carei, 
And sad beyond degree ; 
Yet in this garment Jesus wears. 
There's healing still for thee. 

4 Come, stretch the wither'd hand to-day, 

For Christ is passing by ; 

The case admits of no delay, 

Unless ye touch, ye die. 

5 Could Jordan's streams at once remove 

Naanian*8 sore disease ; 
Far greater virtues sinners prove 
In Christ, the Prince of Peace. 

6 One touch of this celestial robe 

Speaks pardon to the soul ; 
When sins more pond'rous than the globe 
Across the conscience roll, 

7 Through ev'ry crowd to Jesus press 

When sin torments thy mind ; 
Peace, pard'ning blood, and righteousness. 
In His dear name you'll find. 

J, Kent, 1803. 



Communicated virtue. 
Luke viii. 46. 



B.M. 
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1 " 'WHO touch'd Me ? " Jesus said, 

V V And in the truth, still says ; 
The virtue from the Sovereign Head 
Demands the Sovereign's praise. 

2 " Who touch'd Me ? " Jesus said ; 
O ve who know His grace, 

Shall God?.ft^'3tCKa^\x<2rca.^xct^^*i^^<$s»5K?^ •► 



TIRTUB BEALIEES. 



8 My lonl is stirred to sin^ 
My dear Bedeemer's praise ; 
His virtue cured my soul of sin, 
To live to endless days. 
4 Ah too, e'er since, its power 

Has staunched my plague of sin ;: 
As I but press, from hour to hour. 
What soundness doth it bring ? 

6 Lord, I'll not mind the crowd, 
But ]^ress to touch Thee still ; 
Persisting faith Thou hast endowed, 
With having all it will. 

6 In contact fixe we drawn, 
The Fountain is the Word ; 
The upright's virtues shall adorn 
The virtue from their Lord. 

E.G., 1873. 

TQI ^he compassionate Healer, CM. 
fOl Mark 1.41. 

1 TTEAL us, Emmanuel, here we are, 
XX Waiting to feel Thy touch : 
Deep-wounded souls to Thee repair, 
And, Saviour, we are such. 

% Our faith is feeble, we confess, 
We faintly trust Thy Word ; 
But wilt Thou pity us the less ? 
Be that far from Thee, Lord I 

8 Remember him who once applied 
With trembling for relief ; 
" Lord, I believe," with tears he cried, 
" O, help my unbelief! " 

4 She too, who touched Thee in the press. 

And heaUng virtue stole. 
Was answered, " Daughter, go in peace, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

5 Concealed amid the gathering throng. 

She would have shunned Tny view. 
And, if her faith was firm and strong, 
Had strong misgivings too. 

6 Like her, with hopes and fears we come. 

To touch Thee if we may ; 
O ! send us not despairing home, 
Send none unhealed away ! 

W. CowpEB, 1779. 

782 ^® lovely Name. Sol. Songs 1. S. L.l£. 

1 TESUS, how lovely is Thy name, 

cJ To contrite hearts betroth'd^to.Thee ; 
To all the poor, and sick, and lame, 
Who Thy salvation taste and see. 

2 Like precious ointment poured forth. 
Thy name perfumes a faithful soul ; 

Aj3a, hj' ha rich and fragrant worth, 
Mmn'reg snd m/Ucet a, Minner whol9» 



3 It brings the hungry soul a feast. 
Where all delightful dainties meet ; 
And when the royal cheer we taste, 

O I then Thy name is charming sweel! 

4 No harmony so heals the heart, 
No music so delights the ear, 
No concert can such joy impart, 
As Thy melodious name to near! 

6 It proves our daily joy and boast, 
Our rock of hope and bulwark strong. 
Our anchor when the ship is toBs«4» 
And will be our eternal song. 

6 Thy name, like vernal mornings, will 
Seem always pleasant, always new ; 
It groweth dear and dearer still. 
As we can take a closer view. 

J. Berbidos, 1785. 



783 Tlxe waiting soul. John v.8-4. 8Jf. 

1 "OESIDE the gospel pool, 
D Appointed for the poor. 

From year to year my helpless §oul 
Has waited for a cure. 

2 How often have I seen 
The healing waters move ; 

And pthers, round me, stepping in, 
Their efficacy prove ! 

8 But my complaints remain ; 
I feel the very same ; 
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain. 
As when at first I came. 

4 O, would the Lord appear 
My malady to heal! 
He knows how long I've languished hero. 
And what distress I feel. 

6 How often have I thought. 
Why should I longer lie ? 
Surely the mercy I have sought 
Is not for such as I ? 

6 But whither can I go ? 
There is no other pool 

Where streams of sovereign virtue flow- 
To make a sinner whole. 

7 Here, then, from day to day, 
I'll wait, and hope, and try; 

Can Jesus hear a sinner pray. 
Yet suffer him to die ? 

8 No : He is full of grace ; 
He never will permit 

A spul that fain would sea His face 
To perish at His feet. 

J, Newton, 17TO. 



THE BPIBtT 07 OBBIST, RTC. 



784 9tki%h*BTeaoUe, l8a.xii.2. CU. 

1 "TvEAR Lord! why ahould I doubt Thy 
U Or disbelieve Thy grace ? [love, 
Sure Thy compassions ne'er remove, 

Although Thou hide Thy face. 

2 Thy smiles have freed mv heart from pain, 

My drooping spirits cneer'd; 
And wilt Thou not appear again 
Where Thou hast once appear'd? 

8 Hast Thou not form'd my soul anew,. 
And told me I am Thine ? 
And wilt Thou now Thy work undo. 
Or break Thy word divine ? 

4 Dost Thou repent ? wilt Thou deny 

The gifts Thou hast bestow'd ? 

Or are those streams of mercv dry, 

Which once so freely flow'd? 

5 Lord ! let no groundless fears destroy 

The mercies now possessed; 
I'll praise for blessings I enjoy. 
And trust for all the rest. 

Beddome & BiPPON, 1800. 

TQ f% Mercy sought and realized. 8.7. D. 
fOO Mark X. 47, 48. 

1 " TiyrBRCY. O Thou Son of David! " 

lYX Thus blind Bartimeus prayed ; 
** Others by Thy word are sav^, 

Now to me afford Thine aid." 
Many for his crying chid him, 

But he called the louder still ; 
Till the gracious Saviour bid hiin 

" Come, and ask Me what you wilL** 

2 Money was not what he wanted. 

Though by begging used to live ; 
But he asked, and Jesus granted. 

Alms which none but He could give : 
" Lord, remove this grievous blinmiess, 

Let my eyes behold the day ; " 
Straight he saw, and, won by kindness, 

Followed Jesus in the way. 

S O ! methinks I hear hirn praising, 
Publishing to all around, 
" Friends, is not niy case amazing ? 

What a Saviour I have found ! 
O ! that all the blind but knew Him« 

And would be advised by me ; 
Surely they would hasten to Him, 
He would cause them all to see. " 

J. NswTON, 1779. 



Unchangeable love. 
Isa.llv.7— 10. 



104th. 



786 

1 Qf INGE Jesus is ours we have a trueFriend 
O Whose goodnesn endures thcr same to 
ttie end : 



Our comforts may vary, our frames may 
decline, 
We cannot miscarry, our aid is divine. 
2 Though God may delay to show us His 



light, 
Lndh 



And heaviness may endure for a night ; 
Yet joy in the morning shall surely abound ; 
No shadow of tummg in Jesus is found. 

3 The hills may depart, and mountains 

remove, 
But f aithf ulThou art,0 Fountain of love ! 
The Father hath graven our names on 

Thy hands ; 
Our building in heaven eternally stands. 

4 A moment He hid the light of His face; 

Yet firmly decreed to save us by grace; 
And though He reprov'd us, and BtiJi may 
reprove, 
For ever He lov'd us, and ever will love. 

5 Then tune ev'ry string to Jesu's dear 

name; 
With angels we'll sing the song of the 
Lamb : 
Then ev'ry believer shall joyfully praise, 
Thou bountiful Giver of glory and grace. 
W. Hammond, 1746. 

17 Q 17 O taste and see that the Lord is L.M. 
f O f good. Ps. xzxiv. 8, 9. 

1 rjIRIUMPHANT Lord, Thy goodness 
X reigns 

Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams redundant flow 
Down to the souls of men below. 

2 Through nature's works its glories shine;— 
The cares of providence are Thine ; — 
But grace erects our ruin'd frame 

A fairer temple to Thy name. ^ 

P. DODDBIDOS, 1765. 



THE SPIRIT OF CHRIST WITNESS- 

ING AND SEALING— ASSURANCE, 

LIBERTY, POWER;— HAPPY 

EARNESTS GIVEN, 

ChBISTIAN FbKBDOM — AMD THE WITNI88ZHO 
OP THB SpIBIT. 

788 ^U assurance. Sol. Songs ii. 16. S.IC 

1 T ORD Jesus, I am Thine, 
Jj Thy blood has set me free, 
And as I txes^ tdc^ \«»»'<'tk«%s^^v5 
rU «\n.|^ ol'^%T?«^ » 



THB BPIBIT 0¥ CHBUY, ETCi* 



3- I'll kiss Thy pierced band 

Which loosed mv chains of sin 
And open'd wide the golden gates. 
To let me enter in. 

8 O keep me in the path 
That leads to endless bliss. 
While -with my banner I go forth, — 
** The Lord our Righteousness." 

4 I have no pow'r, Lord, 
To put my foes to flight, 
Bat more than conqueror I shall prove 
As guided by Thy might. 

fi Help me to trim my lamp, 
And yield myself to Thee 
A daily living sacrifice 
Until Thy face I see. 

W. Pbnnepathbr, 1871. 



The blessed witnessing. 
2 Tim. i. 12. 



8.7.4. 
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1 /^ OD Himself is my salvation, 
VT This my happy soul can say ; 
Free from every condemnation, 

Christ hath borne my sins away ; 

Living waters 
From this sacred well I draw. 

2 From this sacred fount proceedin|^, 

Flow the streams of peace and joy, 
. All the depths of sin exceeding^ 
Spreading wide, and rising high; 

Abba Father, 
O ! how sweet the sacred sound. 

8 Thousands in the fold of Jesus, 

This attainment ne'er could boast ; 
To "His name eternal praisies, 
None of these shall e'er be lost ; 

Deeply graven 
On His nands their names are found. 

4 In this mirror let me view Thee, 
Jesu's righteousness and blood. 
And in all approaches to Thee, 
Let me touch this sacred flood ; 

Thou my ofTring, 
Shall like sweet perfume arise. 

J. Kent, 1803 

790 Gi^aco of adoption. 6aLlv.6. 8.8.6. 

1 A MAZING- grace ! a worm of earth 
I\, Ennobled by a second birth, 

And own'd Jehovah's child 1 
An object of eternal love — 
An heir to all the joys above, 

Who cannot be exiled. 

^ J^om0,b0a,y'n-hom Boul,your sonship view, 
^^ grace Triziciz/ormsyour heart anew, 
Calla forth the mial claim ; 



My Father, doubtless Thou art mine, , 
For Thou hast giv'n me life divine, 
And I must own Thy name. 

8 My Father, 0, delightful sound ! 
I'm with paternal Mndness crown'd, * 

By God my Father's hand : 
O, how I long to love Him more, 
Obe^ Him, trust Him, and adore, 

Till near His throne I stand. 

4 My Father, draw my heart away 
From earth, and sin, and self, I pray. 

Let me Thine image bear : 
Feed, clothe, and teach me ev'ry day. 
Till I arrive at home, and say 
Thou art my Father there. 

J. Ibonb, 1816. 

791 Gospel liberty. Ps.cxvLie. CM. 

1 T ORD, I am Thine, Thy precious blood 
JLi Has set my spirit free ; 

It fell upon my galling chains, 
And there was liberty. 

2 Can I forget the joyful hour 

When first I saw Thy face ? 
When on my raptured ear Thy voice 
Breathed words of wondrous graoe ? 

3 ** Why weepest thou ? Behold my hands, 

My feet, and wounded side 1 
Beach forth thy finger, touch Me now j 
Art thou not satisfied? 

4 " For thee I drank the bitter cup 

Of sin, and woe, and shame ; 
And in tiie Book of Life, this hand 
Inscribed thy favoured name. 

5 " For thee I died ; but death no more 

Can lay Me in the grave ; 
I live in resurrection power 
Omnipotent to save 1" 

6 Lord, I believe ! Why should I doubt 

Thy love and power divine ? 
Henceforth I yield myself to Thee ; 
O, make me wholly Thine / 

W. Pennefatheb, 1871. 

792 Rejoicing in Christ. Phn.iv. 4. CM. 

1 "pEJOICB, my soul, thou ha6t a right, 
Xi Thy Father is a King: 

And Thou art precious in His sight, 
Of Him, and to Him sing. 

2 Rejoice, my soul, for Thou art bleBt» 
\ In Jesu's cov'nant love : 

\ And. in Bim, -mNJa BxTa-vtuaa ahalt rest, 



THS SPIRIT OT CBBI8T, KTC. 



3 Bejoice, ray soul, in ev*r7 state, 

Defying earth and hell ; 
Trust covenant love, and daily wait, 
Thou shalt with Jeans dwelL 

4 Bejoice, my soul, and prize thy lot, 

Though trials should abound ; 

Thy Father's purpose changes not. 

And He will have thee crown'd. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



793 



Inseparable Oneness. 
Horn. viii. 39. 



C2L 



> LEST truth! the church and Christ 

are one, 
In bonds the most secure : 
No separation can be known, 
While endless years endure. 

2 No separation ! is proclaimed. 

In God's unerring Word : 
Christ is not of His bride asham'd. 
Then let her own her Lord. 

3 No separation ! cheers m^ heart. 

And bids nw fears subside ; 

My soul and Jesus cannot part, 

For me He liv'd and died. 

4 No separation! precious thought. 

Then Christ is M*ith me here ; 
And home to heaven I must be brought. 
For Jesus Christ is there. 

5 No separation ! this decree 

Of everlasting love, 
Is fix'd by the Eternal Thbbe, 
And never can remove. 

J. Xromb, 1816. 

794 ChUdlike affection. Jar, ill. 19. LJC. 

1 TT7HAT various names Jehovah bears! 

VY What various forms His kindness 

wears; 
But none so much my heart expands 
As when He as my Father stands. 

2 Is God my Father? Hell instruct 
And all my child-like steps conduct ) 
And when I sin I must eiqpect 
He'll with a Father's hand correct. 

8 Is God my Father 7 all my care 
I'll bring to Him, and leave it there; 
His wisdom and His love I'll trust, 
In sorrows, and in straits the worst. 

4 Is God my Father? then His love 
Is fix'd on me, nor can remove ; 
And, since He owns me as His child, 
I can't be from His face exiled. 



6 God, as my Father, doefi engage 
To give me heav'n when I'm of age : 
To this, my portion, I shall come : 
My Father's dwelling is my home. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



795 



Confiding in Christ. 
Sol. Songs viii. 6. 



78. 



1 T OKD I a happy child of Thine, 

JLi Patient through the love of Thee, 
In the light, the life Divine, 
Lives and walks at liberty. 

2 Leaning on Thy tender care, 
Thou hast led my soul aright, 
Fervent was my morning prayer, 
Jo3rf ul is my song to-night. 

8 O my Saviour, Guardian true. 
All my life is Thine to keep ; 
At Thy feet my work I do, 
In Thme arms I fall asleep! 

A. L. Waring, 1860. 



Self^urrender. Rom. zil. 1. B.M. 
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1 T\EAB Saviour^ I am Thine 
jj By everlastmg bands ; 

My name, my heart, I would resign ; 
My soul is in Thy hands. 

2 To Thee I still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal : 

If millions tempt me Christ to leave. 
They never shall prevail. 

3 His Spirit shall unite 

My soul to Him, my Head ; 
ShaU form me to His image bright^ 
And teach His path to tread. 

4 Death may my soul divide 
From this abode of clay; 

But love shall keep me near Thy side 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 

If He in heaven hath fix'd His tiirone, 
He'U fix His members there. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1765. 



Times of reflreahing. 
Ps. cxii. 4. 



CM. 
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1 TTENCE. from my soul, sad thoughts, 
XX "And leave me to my joys ; [begone. 
My tongue shall triumph m my God, 

And make a joyful noise. 

2 Darkness and doubts had veil'd my mind. 

And drown'd my head in tears, 
Till sovereigft. ^cw» ''«SS35i.^^ci«MiSL^^*=^"'^ 



TKB IPOOT OF CHBIST, BTC. 



8 O what immortal loys I felt, 
^d raptures all divine, 
When Jesus told me I was His, 
And my Beloved mine ! 

4 In vain the tempter frights my soul, 
And breaks my peace in vain : 
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of Thy face, 
Revives my joys again. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Blessed assurance. 
1 Pet. i. 3, 4. 



CM. 



798 



1 "VfOW I can read my title clear 
XN To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

8 Tho' earth against my soul engage. 

And hellish darts 1>e hurl'd. 

Still I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

8 Should cares like a wild deluge come. 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
Thro' Christ I'll safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roU 
Across my peaceful breast. 

I. Watts, 1709.* 



799 l^atual claim. Bzek. xzzir. 6, 12. CM. 

1 ■ 11/ HEN I had wander'd from His fold, 

T V His love the wanderer sought; 
When slave-like into bondage sold. 
His blood my freedom bought. 

2 Therefore that life, hj Him redeem'd. 

Is His through all its days ; 
And as with blessings it hath teem'd. 
So let it teem with praise. 

8 For I am His, and He is mine, 
The God whom I adore 1 
My Father, Saviour, Comforter, 
Now and for evermore ! 

4 When sunk in sorrow, I despair'd, 

And changed my hopes for fears. 
He bore my griefs, my burden shared, 
And wiped away my tears. 

5 Therefore the joy bv Him restored, 

To Him by ri^t heiongA ; 
^od to mygraoiouB loving Lord, 
J7/ ming through life my aon^ : 



6 For I am His, and He is mine, 
The God whom I adore I 
My Father, Saviour, Comforter, 
Now and for evermore I 

J. S. B. MoNSELi., 1863. 



Relationship realized. 
Isa. Iziil. 16. 



Adoption. 1 John iii. 1. 



S.M. 
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1 ]\TY God, my Father, blissful name I 
lYL O may I call Thee mine ? 

May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 

2 This only can my fears control. 

And bid my sorrows fly. 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye ? 

3 Whate'er Thy providence denies, 

I calmly would resign, 
For Thou art good, and just, and wiM : 
O bend my will to Thine. 

4 Whate'er Thy sacred wiU ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust His tender care. 

5 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my weak, erring sight ; 
Tet let my soul adormg own 
That all Thy ways are right. 

A. Stxsls, 1760. 

801 

1 "OEHOLD what wondrous grace 
JD The Father has bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 'Tis no surprising thing. 
That we shbuld be unlmotn) ; 

The Jewish world knew not their King^ 
Qtod's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour hera^ 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

Will pur^e our souls from sense and lin. 
As Chnst the Lord is pure. 

5 As in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down Thy Spirit like a dove. 
To rest upon my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith shall Abba, Father, cry. 
And T\ioM ^« VvTi^ed. own. 



THB SPIRIT OF CHBIST, ETC. 



The dirine element. 
I John iv, 7—11. 



CM. 



AT air is that which saints inhale, 
And anf els feel above ? 
ih breames the sacred gale ; 
His own essence, love, 
holy bond will best unite 
Church of God in one, 
U believers with deUght? 
love, and that alone, 
gentle pow'r constrains our souls 
risdom's ways to move, 
11 our enmity controls ? 
Bible says, 'tis love, 
fire is that which warms the heart, 
can't destructive prove, 
:e and comfort does impart ? 
tile sweet flame of love. 
it tills Gt>d-like grace may fill 
3oul, while here below, 
code me safe to Zion's hill, 
rablest charms to know. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

The river of God. Rev. xxil. 1. O.M. 

IRE is a river, deep and broad, 
ts course no mortal knows ; 

with joy the Church of Grod, 

widens as it flows, 
ir than crystal is the stream, 

bright with endless day ; 
aves with every blessing team, 

life and health convey. 
3*er they flow, contentions cease, 

love and meekness reign ; 
ord Himself commands the peace, 
. foes conspire in vain, 
the shores, angeUc bands, 
«h every moving wave ; 
kioly joy their breast expands, 
an men the waters crave. 
)m distressed souls repair. 

Lord invites them nigh ; 
Leave their cares and sorrows there, 
y drink and never die. 
m sweet Stream, more largely flow, 

earth with glory fill ; 
3n till all the Saviour know 
. all obey His will. 

Wm. Hurn, 1813. 

Ascriptions of praise. Eph.i.3. CM. 

3- to the Lord, whose matchless love 
L sure foundation lays, 
[e a people to Himself, 
. form th6m for His praise. 



2 In grateful strains His counsel sing, 

For thus His counsel runs ; 
To choose, adopt, redeem, and bring 
To glory all His sons. 

3 Let sweet adoption lead the song, 

Election swell the strain. 
While promises the theme prolong, 
And joys celestial reign. 

4 'Tis yours who know His mighty love, 

To sing on themes like these. 
When He the heartfelt joy imparts, 
No other subjects please. 

6 His ways how wonderful to trace. 
By which His love is shown 
To sinners, saved by richest grace, 
Who worship at His throne ! 

W. W. HoRNB, 1823. 
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The leadings of the Spirit. 7b., 6 lines. 
Rom. viii. 14. 



1 "OLESSKDarethesonsofGod; [blood; 
JL) They are bought with Christ's own 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have. 

With them numbered may we be, 
Now and through eternity. 

2 They are justified by grace ; 
They enjoy a soUd peace ; 

All their sms are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day. 
With them numbered may we be. 
Now and through eternity. 

3 They produce the fruits of grace 
In the works of righteousness ; 
Bom of God, they hate all sin ; 
God's pure Word remains within. 
With tnem numbered may we be, 
Now and through eternity. 

4 They have fellowship with God, 
Throu^^h the Mediator's blood : 
One with God, in Jesus one. 
Glory is in them begun. 

With them numbered may we be, 
Now and through eternity^ 

W. Hammond, 1746. 

806 Chii^ holy caning. 1 Pet. U. 21. 22. CM. 

1 TTTHAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 

? Y Around Thy steps below 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 For, ever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hun^l 
Yet no \Ui^e\\>iXj&^ TKQxroK>xv\i>%n««t^ 



THB BPnUT OF CHRIST, l^TC. 



8 Thy foes might bate, despise, reyile, 
Thy friends onfaithfal prove, 
Unwearied in formveneBS still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 O give ns hearts to love like Thee, 

Liike Thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins, than all 

The wrongs that we receive. 

i One with Thyself, may every eye 
In us. Thy brethren, see 
The gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord, with Thee. 

Sir B. Denny, 1887. 



807 Perfect love. IJohn iv. 18. Us. 

1 TiTY J^sus, I love Thee, I know Thon 
ixL art mine. 

For Thee all the follies of sin I resign ; 
My gracious Bedeemer, my Saviour art 

Thou, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

*2 I love Thee because Thou hast first lov^d 

me, [tree ; 

And purchased my pardon on Calvary's 

I love Thee for wearing the thorns on 

Thy brow; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

8 m love Thee in life, I will love Thee 

in death, J*^® breath ; 

And praise Thee as long as 'Thou lendest 

And say whe^i the deatn-dew lies cold on 

my brow. 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now, 

4 In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
111 ever adore Tnee in heaven so bright ; 
I'll sing witii the glittering crown on my 

brow; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, tis now. 
The London Hymn Book. 



Perfect agreement. 
Sol. Bongs viii. 6—7, 



hM. 
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1 TTTHO is this fair one in distress 

VV That travels from the wilderness ; 
And press'd with sorrows and with sins, 
On her beloved Lord she leans ? 

2 This is the spouse of Christ our God, 
Bought with the treasures of His blood ; 
And her request, and her complaint. 

Is but the voice of every saint. 
8 • O let my name engraven stand, 
^oih on Thy heart and on Thy hand ; 
Seal me upon Thine arm, and wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 



4 * Stronger than death Thy love is knovn. 
Which floods of wrath comd never drowh ; 
And hell and earth in vain combine 
To quench a fire so much divine. 

6 ' But I am jealous of my heart. 
Lest it should once from Thee deport ; 
Then let Thy name be well impress'd 
As a fair signet on my breast. 

6 * Till Thou hast brought me to Thy home, 
Where fears and doubts can never come, 
Thy count'uance let me often see, 

Ana often Thou shalt hear from me. 

7 ' Come, my Beloved, haste away. 
Cut short the hours of Thy delay ; 
Fly like a youthful hart or roe. 
Over the hills where spices grow/ 

I. Wattb, 1709. 



Sealing and earnest of the 
Sp^t. Bph.i.13, 14. 



CM. 
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1 TX7HY should the children of a King 

Y Y Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 

2 Dost Thou not dwell in all the Bainii, 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt Thou banish my oomplaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

8 Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Kedeemer's blood ; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart, 
That I am bom to God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His- love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; l 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Ilove,' 
Will safe convey me home.. 

I. WA.TTB, 1709. 

810 I^^o'^v^^est. Sol.Bongsvid.i.<UC. 

1 T ASK my precious Saviour dear 
JL To set me on His heart; 
And if my Jesus fix me there. 

Nor life, nor death shall part. 

2 As Aaron bore upon his breast 

The names of Jacob's sons, 
So bear my name among the rat 
Of Thy dear chosen ones. 

3 But seal me also on Thine arm. 

Or yet I am not right ; 
I need Thy love to ward off harm. 
And need Thy shoulder's might. 

4 This double seal makes all thingv sure. 

And keeps me safe and well ; 
Thy heart and shoulder will tectire 
YTom aU the host of hell; 
i ^.^ftiKKWMi^, 1785. 



tnm fPIBlT OF CKEIBT, BTC. 



311 TlM J07 unspeakable. 1 Pet. i. 8. 8.M. 
1 XrOT with our mortal eyes 
li Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear His name, 
And love Him in His word. 
8 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Bedeemer's face ; 
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon Thy grace. 
8 And when we taste Thy love, 
Our jojrs divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above ;. 
And heaven begins below. 

. L Watts, 1709. 

8 1 2^™^^^<^<^^^ abiUty. Phil.iv. 13. hM. 

1 T OBD, let my heart still turn to Thee 
JU In all my nours of waking thought ; 
Nor let me ever wish to be, 

Or think, or feel, where Thou art not. 

2 In every hour of p«dn or woe, 

When nought on earth my heart can cheer, 
When sighs will burst, and tears will flow, 
Lord, hush the sigh and dry the tear. 
8 In every dream of earthly bliss, 
Do Thou, my Saviour, present be ; 
Nop let me tnink of happiness 
On earth, without the tnought of Thee. 

4 And when before the throne I kneel, 
Hear, from that throne of grace, my prayer, 
And let each hope of heaven I feel. 
Bum with the thought to meet Thee there. 

5 Thus teaoh me. Lord, to look to Thee, 
In every hour of walang thought ; 
Nor kit me ever wish to be, 

Or think, or feel, where Thou art not. 
Lady Powbbscoubt, 1888, (?). 

8.U. 



First fruits unto God. 
James i. 18. 



813 

1 "VfOW to that sovereign grace, 

iS Whence all our conxtorts spring, 
Let the whole new-begotten race 
Their cheerful praises bring. 

2 His will first made the choice ; 

His Word the change hath wrought; 
In Him, our Father, we rejoice. 
Nor be the name forgot. 
8 Lord, may this matchless love, 
Which Thy own children see. 
Make us from all Thy creatures prove. 
As the first-fruits to Thee. 
4 Sacred to Thee alone, 

Be all these powers of mine. 
Then in the noblest sense my own, 
When most entirely Thine. 

P. DoDJOBmdE, 1755. 



BeviFing vitiiations. 
8el. Songs U. 9. 



MM. 



y.ft D. 
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1 TX7HEN Jesus deigns to smile 

Y Y On souls oppressed with srief. 
Though sorrow's flood prevail awnile. 
They shall obtain rehef . 

2 The shinings of His face. 
Beam from His loving heart ; 

His countenance will Harimo^ chaae. 
And joy and peace impart. 
8 One look from that dear Lord, 
Whose brow compassion wears^ 
Will much of heavenly bliss afford, 
E'en in this vale of tears. 
4 Our Jesu's smiles reflect 
The glories felt above : 
The highest bliss I here expect. 
Is, feasting on His love. 
6 O that my soul may live 
Beneath His smiling face ! 
And from His fulness, still receive 
Supplies of gospel grace. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

QIC The cheering prospect. 

1 "V'ON shining shore is nearer, 

X The saints in robes of light. 
With harps and golden vials. 

Are almost witnin sight 1 
Hark ! at the mighty anthem, 

That rolls across the sea, 
" We give Thee praise and glory. 

Eternal Trinity!" 

2 "A Uttie while" theyVe left us, 

To tread the desert sand. 
But Jesus is beside us. 

We walk at His command ; 
And soon our dusty raiment, 

We'll lay, for aye, aside. 
And with our Saviour's likeness, 

We shall be glorified! 

3 Amidst our tears and conflicts, 

We almost can discern 
The radiant throne before uS, 

" The lamps " that ever burn,-^ 
The Father's dazzling glory, — 

The Lamb whose blood was shed, — 
The living. Kingly Jesus, 

Who once for ua was dead ! 

4 We come to-day to worship. 

We bring our gifts to Thee, 
Our hearts, our aU, our praises, 

Thou blessfed Trinity f 
Alas ! too lonff our idols, 

Have hid Tnee from our sight ; 
H?lp U8 to cast them from iis, 

And hencefott<\v *' -w^W \a.>cw?Vci^r 

'^ . ^ Y/>^v»x K\.^acfc."«-^ ^SiCV. 



THE CH]II8TIA1«'8 ASriRATIOM. 



THE CHBISTIAN'S ASPIBATION:— 

AFTBB BESURBBCTION LIFE 

IN CHRIST. 

Th£ Bi0^n Life. 

816 Not I, but Christ. 1 Cor. i. 80. CM 

1 f\ DO not tell me what I am, 
\J It only makes me sad ; 
But tell me what I am in Christ, 

And that will make me glad. 

2 O I do not tell me what I am, 

But what I hope to be 
Upon the resurrection mom, 

When Jesus I shall see, — 
8 Shall see Him, and be like Him, too. 

And in His glory shine. 
Arrayed in penect righteousness — 

A righteousness divine. 

4 ! do not tell me what I am : 

So -wretched, sinful, vile. 
With heart to sin and evil prone, 
And full of hateful guile. 

5 Imperfect life, inconstant love ; 

O ! sweet it is to flee 
From what I am, to what, by grace. 
Ere long I hope to be. 

[PAUSE.] 

6 Yes, tell me what I hope to be, 

When, at the Saviour's side, 
I see the face, and hear tha voioe 
Of Him who for me died. 

7 When I shall oast the crown of gold, 

His love shall give to me, 
Before His feet ; O ! tell me, teU 
Me what I hope to be ! 

8 Yes, tell me what I hope to be. 

When this poor, stammering tongue 
Shall join the radiant hosts above, 
In tne unceasing song. 

9 O ! blessed triumph of God'f grace. 

To vanquish even me ; 
So tell me what I am in Christ, 
And what I soon shall be. 

A. MmiiANE, 1865. 

With Him where He is. O.M. 

Sol, Songs V. 6. 

I TTE'S^one— the Saviour's work on earth, 
XI His task of love is o'er ; 
And lo ! this dreary desert knows 
His gracious steps no more, 
$2 O, 'twas a waste to Him indeed, 
No rest on earth He knew; 
Nojoy from its unhallow*d springs 
^ His sorrowing spirit drew. 
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3 He's gone ! and shall our truant feet 

And lingering hearts delav 
In a dark world, that cast His love. 
Like worthless dross away. 

4 Hopeless of joy in aught below. 

We only longto soar, 
The fulness of His love to feel, 
And lose His smile no more. 

5 His hand, with all the gentle power, 

The sweet constraint of love, 
Hath drawn us from this restless world, 
And flx'd our hearts above. 

Sir E. Denny, 1887. 



The glory longed for. 
Bz. zxziiL 18. 



8.U. 
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1 f\ FOR the Spirit's power 
\J To manifest to me 

The depth of Thine eternal love. 
Incarnate Deity I 

2 I've seen Thy thorny crown, 
I've looked upon the blood 

Which flowed fromCalv'ry's cross of sham< 
And reconciles to God. 

3 Beside the tomb I've stood. 
Where once Thy bodv lay. 

And, while I gazed with gratitude, 
I heard the angels say, — 

4 ** Come, see the place which held 
Thy dear, but Hfeless Lord; 

He is not here— He lives again: 
Have you forgot His Word?" 

5 I marked Thine upward flight 
To Gt>d's right hand on hi^, 

I heard ten thousand seraphs shout 
The cry of victory ! 

6 But there's a glory yet 
I long to comprehend, 

A height, a depth, a length, a breadth 
Of love, that knows no endl 

7 O, mighty GK)d. make known 
Increasingly Thy grace, 

Until, without a cloud between, 
I shall behold Thy face 1 

W. Pennbfathbb, 1871. 

819 Complete in Him, CoL U. 10. 8.: 

1 TX7ITH Christ we died to sin, 

YV Lay buried in His tomb ; 
B ut, quicken'd now with Him, " oujf Life 
We triumph o'er death's gloom ! 

2 Our God, in wondrous love. 
Hath raised us who were dead ; 

And," in the heavenlies, made us aii 
In Christ," our living " Head." 



THE GHHISTIAN's ASPULVTION. 



3 For us He now appears 

" Within the veil " above ; 
" Accepted," and " complete in Him," 
We triumph in His love. 

4 In Christ we now are made 

. *' The righteousness of God ;" 
As heaven-bom men,and heirs with Him, 
We follow where He trod. 

5 Bejected and despised. 

He bore the " open shame ;" 
Asfellow-fuffererSf journeying home, 
We glory in His name. 

6 Soon will the Bridegroom come; 
His Bride from earth to call ! 

We, glorified with Him, shall reign, 
Till God be all in alL 

W. P. Mackay, 1872. 

820 ^® in'^'d quiet. Gen. xxi7.63. CM. 

1 T71AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
JL From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 

His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

Wii^ prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 

3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
O, with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She communes with her God 1 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet source of light divme. 
And (all harmonious names in one) 
My Saviour, Thou art mine I 

6 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless store. 
Shall echo through the realms above 
When time shaJl be no more. 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 

1 ^d blessed posture. L.&C. 
02lX Dent, zxziil 3. 

1 r\ HAPPY day I O, solemn hour, 

\J When first I felt Jehovah's poVr ; 
Struck by His grace, condemned I lay, 
Till Jesus bid me rise and pray. 

2 Encourag'd by His Word, I went. 
And cried. Lord, help me to repent : 
I sat, en<]^uiring at ms feet, 
Beceiv'd His Word, and found it sweet. 

8 Nor was I willing to depart; 

His loving-kindness won my heart; 
Nor will He frown my soul away. 
Though at His feet I constant stay. 



The fixed heart. Ps. Ivii. 7. CM. 



4 There I my numerous wants perceive, 
There Jesus does my soul reheve ; 
And pride and imbelief retreat. 
While I am sitting at His feet. 

5 Here, then, I'll sit, and still receive 
His Word, and in His name believe ; 
Nor leave my dear Redeemer's feet. 
Until He takes me to His seat. 

J. Iboms, 1816. 

822 

1 rpHE objects of Jehovah's love, 
JL Renewed by soVreign grace. 
Fix their desires on things above. 

And Jesu's footsteps trace. 

2 They leave the worldling with his toys. 

To grovel here below. 
And nse to taste the sacred joys. 
Which none but saints can know, 

8 The very air their souls inhale. 
Is purity and love; 
Their portion lies within the Veil, 
Their prospect is above. 

4 And this blest life to us is giv'n, 
And its divine increase ; 
We would on earth begin our heav'n. 
In Christ, our life and peace. 

J. laoNs, 1816.* 



QOQ The anticipated meeting. 8b., 6 lines. 
O^O Jolmxiv.2. 

1 A ND art Thou, gracious Master, gone, 
xV. A mansion to prepare for mer 
Shall I behold TThee on Thy throne, 
And there for ever sit with Thee? 
Then let the world approve or blanie, 
I'll triumph in Thy glorious name. 

2 Should I, to ^ain the world's applause, 
Or to escape its angry frown, 
Refuse to countenance Thy cause. 
And make Thy people's lot my own, 
What shame would fill me in that day 
When Thou Thy glory wilt display. 

8 And what is man, or what his smile ? 
The terror of his anger what ? 
Like grass he flourishes awhile. 
But soon his place shall know him not. 
Through fear of such a one shall I 
The Lord of heaven and earth deny? 

4 No ! let the world cast out my name, 
And vile account me, if it will. 
If to confess my Lord be shame, 
O, then would I be ^er still ! 
For Thee, my God, I all resigii. 
Content that I can call Thee mine. 



THE CRBIBTIAN's AJIFIRATION. 



£ What ii-ansport then will All my heart. 
When Thou my worthletts name wilt own, 
When I shall Bee Thee as Thou art, 
And know as I myself am known ; 
When I, from sin and sorrow free, 
Shall have eternal rest with Thee ! 

T. Kelly, 1804. 



Bitting in the hsaTenliei. 
Eph. IL 6. 



G^. 
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The springing well within. 
Num. xxi. 17. 



CM. 



1 QPRING up, O well of life divine, 
O Great fountain hid in God ; 
Flow from Emmanuel's heart to mine, 
Diffusing love abroad. 

3 Spring up, O well, stream richly down, 

Our thirsty spirits cry ; 
Thy healing, cleansing power make known 

To souls so faint, so dry. 
8 Spring up, O well, the inward man 

Requires thy daily care. 
Refresh the inward life again, 

And all the graces there. 

4 Spring up, O well, new strength afford. 

Make tnis a heav*nly place ; 
Let pray'r and preachmg of the Word 
Be cliannels for Thy grace. 
6 Spring up, O well, and we'll rejoice : 
Well sing unto its praise ; 
Sing of the rest, the peace, the joys 
A springing well conveys. 

J. Jay, 1842. 
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We are the Lord's. Rom.xiT.8. L.M. 



1 TIT Y graoiouB Lord, I own Thy right 
IVx To tvery service I can pay ; 
And call it my supreme delignt 

To hear Thy dictates, and obey. 

2 What is my bein^ but for Thee, 
Its sure 8up}K>rt, its noblest end ? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a Friend ? 
8 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good; 
Nor future days or powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live ; 
To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could untainted Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youtliful vigour is no more ; 

Aj2d my last hour of life confess 
-S» Jovs hatb animating power. 

P. Doddridge ^ 1755. 



826 



1 r\ HAPPY soul, that lives on high. 
\J While men lie grovelling here ! 



His hopes are fix'd above the sky, 
And laith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 

While peace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees ; 
Let earth be all in arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly i>eaoe. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 

Beyond this world and time. 
Where neither eyes no ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of sinners climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 

To raise his figure here : 
Content and pleased to live unknown. 
Till Christ his life appear. 

6 He looks to heaven's eternal hill 

To meet that glorious day : 
But patient waits his Saviour's will 
To.fetch his soul away. 

I. Watts, 1709. 
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Heaven .bound pilgrims. 
Isa. liii. 4. 



CM. 



1 A PILGRIM through this lonely world, 
xV. The blees^ Saviour passed'; 

A mourner all His life was He, 
A dying Lamb at last. . 

2 That tender heart that felt for as. 

For us its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave. 

3 Such was our Lord — and shall we fear 

The cross with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless, evil world. 
That wreathed His brow with tliom? 

4 No 1 facing all its frowns or smiles, 

Like Him, obedient still. 
We homeward press, through storm or 
To yon celestial hill. [calm, 

5 In tents we dwell amid the waste. 

Nor turn aside to roam 
In folly's paths, nor seek our rest 
Where Jesus had no home. 

6 Dead to the world, with Him who died 

To win our hoarts, our love. 
We, risen with our risen Head, . 
In 6pm\> ficN^eM «Jwsi^^. 



THl CHBIBTlAir'B AtFOUTIOM. 



7 By faith His boundleit glorv thera 
Our wondering eyes behold, 
Those glories which eternal years 
Shall never all unfold ! 

Sib B. Denny, 1837. 

328 SpWttial tribute. Bev.xv.S. 7?. 

1 /^OME, my soul, thy tribute bring, 
\J Jesus reigns as Zion's King, 
He shall conquer ev'ry foe. 

And eternal peace bestow. 

2 Jesus reigns o'er earth and hell, 
Governs all creation well. 
Making all things work for good. 
To the purchase of His blood. 

S Jesus reigns, in ransom'd souls. 
All their raging sin controls. 
Plants His laws within their hearts. 
And from thence He ne'er departs. 

4 Jesus reigns in heaven above. 
Rest in His unchanging love — 
Scatters blessings from His throne, 
Conquers — ^keeps, and saves His own. 
» J. tsoNB, 1816. 

Secured life. John xiv. 19. L.M. 
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1 npHUS saith the Prince of life and grace, 

X To all the ransom'd heaven-bom race; 

" Because I live, your souls shall live," 

" For I will grace and glory give." 
8 Dear Jesus, how Thy charming voice, 

Makes my poor guilty soul rejoice ; 

'Tis sov'reign love my sin forgives, 
- And I shall live, for Jesus lives. 
8 Nor law, nor curse, nor sin, nor death, 

Can alter what my Saviour saith; 

His voice my trembling soul revives, 

I live because my Jesus lives. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

00 A Reoiprocated affection. L.1I. 
OOvF Sol. Songs ii. 14—17. 

1 TT ARK I the Redeemer from on hi^h 
XX Sweetly invites His f aVrites mgh ; 
From caves of darkness and of doubt. 
He gently speaks and calls us out. 

2 " My dove who hidest in the rook, 

** Thine heart almost with sorrow broke, 
** Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 
" And let thy voice delight Mine ear. 

S " Thy voice to Me sounds ever sweet ; 
** My graces in thy count'nance meet ; 
" Though the vain world thy face despise, 
" *Tis bright and comely in Mine eyes." 

4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives 
The hope Thine invitation gives : 
To Thee our joyful lips shall raise 
Our fmpplicatioBB una our praise. 



6 I am my love's, ^d'He is mine ; 
Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join y 
Nor let a motion, nor a word. 
Nor thought, arise to grieve my Lord. 

6 My soul to pastures fair He leads. 
Amongst the lilies whore He feeds ; 
Amongst the saints.whose robes are white. 
Washed in His blood, is His delight. 

7 Till the day break, and shadows flee. 
Till the sweet dawning light I see. 
Thine eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my soul in darkness mourn. 

8 Be like a hart on mountains green. 
Leap o'er the hills of fear ana sin; 
Nor guilt nor unbelief divide 

My love, my Saviour, from my side. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

33X Union to Christ. Eph. v. 80. 8«.D. 

1 TTOW precious that truth to my soul, 
XX That Christ and His people are one I 
He — Life-giving Head to tne whole, 
They — members, e'en bone of his bone. 
A union sq firm and so sure 

Nor Satan nor sin can undo ; 
In Jesus the whole is secure, 
And since He lives, they shaJl live too. 

2 This union brings with it all bliss. 
Secured as it is By Christ's powers ; 
We take part in lul that is His, 
And Jesus in all that is ours. 
Hence I, a poor creature so mean. 
And in mvself nothing but sin. 

In Christ become perfectly clean. 
And holy and righteous in Him, 

8 Moreover, this love is so meet, 
Tis human, 'tis also divine, 
I call it " my Jesu's love sweet," 
Which flows from His heart into mina. 
Not love of the Godhead alone, 
Nor that only human in heart. 
But th' union of both, forming one 
In the person of Christ, to impart. 

R. Hawkeb, 1884. 



832 I^c<«nition. John xz. 11— 16. 7s. D. 

1 Ti/TARY to her Saviour's tomb 
lYX Hasted at the early dawn; 
Spice she brought, and sweet perfume. 
But the Lord she loved was gone. 
For a while she weeping sto^, 
Struck with sorrow and sur^risA^ 



THE CHRISTUN'h ASPIBATION. 



2 Jesus, who is always near, 
Though too often unperceived. 
Came, His drooping child to cheer, 
Kindly asking, " Why she grieved ?" 
Though at first she knew Him not. 
When He called her by her name 
Then her griefs were all forgot, 
For she found He was the same. 

8 G-rief and sighing quickly fled, 
When she heard His welcome voice : 
Just before she thought Him dead, 
Now He bids her heart rejoice. 
What a change His Word can make, 
Turning darkness into day ! 
You who weep for Jesu's sake, 
He will wipe your tears away. 

4 He who came to comfort her, 
When she thought her all was lost, 
Will for your relief appear, 
Though you now are tempest-tost ; 
On His Word your burden cast. 
On His love your thoughts employ ; 
Weeping for a while may last. 
But ihe morning brings the joy. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

833 Spiritu^ joy. Hab. ill. 18. L.M. 

1 T SEND the joys of earth away — 
X Away, ye tempters of the mind 1 
False as the smooth deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulf of black despair. 
And whilst I listened to your song. 
Your streams had e'en conveyed me there. 

3 Lord, I adore Thy matchless grace. 
That wam'd me of that dark abyss, 
That drew me from those treach'rous seas. 
And bid me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shining realms above 

I siaretch mj hands, and glance mine eyes: 
O for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper skies 1 

6 There, from the bosom of my God, 
Oceans of endless pleasures roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode. 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

834 Irvine sympathy. Heb.lv. 16. 8.7.4. 

1 TJILGBIMS here on earth and strangers, 
JL 'Neath a weary load we bend : 
O ! how sweet, 'mid toils and dangers, 
Still to have a heavenly Friend I 

Christ has suffer'd 
And to sufferers grace will send. . 



2 By as deadly foes assaulted, 

By as strong temptations tried. 
Still His footsteps never baited, 
On from strength to strength He hied. 

What could move Him, 
With Jehovah at His side ? 

3 To the shameful cross they nail'd Him, 

And that cross became His throne : 

In the tomb they laid and seal'd Him ; 

Lo I the Saviour bursts the stone, 

And, ascending, 
Claims all empire as His own. 

4 Jesus, from Thy heavenly glories 

Here an eye of mercjr cast ; 
Make our path still plain before us, 
Smooth the wave, and still the blast. 

Thou hast help'd us : 
Bear us safely home at last. 

H. F. Lttb, 1834. 
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One with Christ. Col. ii. 10. 8.M. 



1 TTNION with Christ the Lord, 

\J O I how divinely sweet ! 
All consolation's here enjoyed, 
And here all blessings meet. 

2 The church in Him complete, 
With Him for ever one, 

Shall all its mighty foes defeat, 
And in His s&ength go on. 

3 His bride He'll ne'er disown, 
Nor from His heart remove ; 

The bond that makes and keeps them one, 
Is everlasting love. 

4 Christ is the glorious Head, 
The blessed members we, 

' And children by adoption made 
Of His own family. 

6 Who can asunder part, 
Or who shall e'er destroy, 
This darling of His loving heart, 
This apple of His eye ? 

6 The church in Him complete, 
With Him for ever one, 
Shall all its mighty foes defeat, 
And in His strength go on. 

W. W. HoBN, 1828. 
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Avowed disclpleship. 
Lukexiv.27. 



8.7. D. 



1 TESUS, I my cross have taken, 
t) All to leave, and follow Thee ; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken; 
Thou, £rom iience, my all shalt be : 



THS CHBISTIAN'S XSMBULTtOtf. 



Let the world despise and leave me ; 

They have left my Saviour too : 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

ThoQ art not, like them, untrue. 

2 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to Thy breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven wiU bring me sweeter rest. 
1 'tis not in grief to harm me, 

While Thy love is left to me I 
O I 'twere not in joy to charm me. 

Were that joy unmix'd with Thee ! 

3 Take, my soul. Thy full salvation ; 

Bise o'er sin, and fear, and care; 
Joy to find in every station, 

Something still to do or bear. 
Soon shall close Thy eartiily mission, 

Soon shall pass Thy pilgnm days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, andnrayer to praise. 
H. F. Lyte, 1825. 
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Love traced to its cause. 
1 John It. 19. 



O.M. 



1 rpHE love I have to Jesu's name, 
J_ I know is all His own ; 

No floods can quench the holy flame, 
It rises to His throne. 

2 I love because He lovbd me, 

His love preserves me well. 
From sin, and self, it sets me free. 
With Christ my Lord to dwell. 

3 He lov'd from all eternity. 

And made my cause His own ; 
He shed abroad His love in me. 
From His exalted throne. 

4 Hence I must love His precious name. 

And publish His free grace ; 
He will not nut my soul to shame. 
But I shall see His face. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 
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The discipline of love. 
Heb.xU.&-ll. 



O.M. 



1 A FFLIOTIONS do not come alone, 
xx A voice attends the rod; 

By both He to His saints is Imown, 
A Father and a God. 

2 " Let not My children slight the stroke 

I for chasmsement send, 
Nor faint beneath My kind rebuke. 
For still I am their Friend. 

3 " The wicked I perhaps may leave 

Awhile, and not reprove ; 

But all the children I receive, 

I scourge, because I love. 



4 " If, therefore, you were left without 

This needful discipline. 
You might with cause admit a doubt 
If you, indeed, were Mme. 

5 " Shall earthly parents then expect 

Their children to submit ; 
And will not you, when I correct, 
Be humbled at My feet? 

6 " To please themselves they oft chastifle, 

And put their sons to pain ; 

But you are precious in My eyes, 

And shall not smart in vain. 

7 " I see your hearts at present filled 

With grief and deep distress ; 
But soon these bitter seeds shall yield 
The fruits of righteousness." 

8 Break through the clouds, dear Lord, and 

shine I 
Let us perceive Thee nigh ! 
And to each mourning child of Thine 
These gracious words apply. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

839 GJ^aco reigning, Rom, v. 31. CM. 

1 /^ EACE, like an uncorrupted seed, 
VX Abides and reigns within ; 
Immortal principles forbid. 

The sons of God to sin. 

2 Not by the terrors of a slave 

Do they perform His will. 
But with the noblest powers they have. 
His sweet commands fulfil. 

3 They find access at every hour 

To God within the veil ; 
Hence they derive a quickening power, 
And joys that never fail. 

4 happy souls ! O glorious state 

Of overflowing grace 1 
To dwell so near their Father's seat. 
And see His lovely face. 

6 Lord, I address Thy heavenly throne : 
Call me a child of Thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of Thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 

6 There shed Thy choicest loves abroad, 
And make my comforts strong : 
So shall I say, * My Father, God ! ' 
With an unwavering tongue. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

840 l^"^®*8 appeal. John xxi. 16. CM. 

1 T\0 not I love Thee, O my Lord? 
JlJ Behold my heart, and see ; 
And turn each cherished idol out. 
That dares to rival Thee. 



THK CHSISTIAK'S ASPIBATIOK. 



2 Do not I love Thee from my soul ? 
Then let me nothing love ; 
Dead be my heart 'to every joy, 
When JesuB cannot move. 

8 Is not Thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound 
My Saviour's voice to hear? 

4 Hast thou a lamb in all Thy flock 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead ? 

5 Would not mine ardent spirit vie 

With angels round the throne, 
To execute Thy sacred will, 
And make Tny glory known? 

6 Thou know'st I love Thee, dearest Lord, 

But O I I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
And learn to love Thee more. 

P. Doddridge, 1765. 

841 The saint's portion. F8.1zzm. 26. CM. 

1 f\ LOKD, I would delight in Thee, 
\J And on Thy care depend ; 

To Thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried. 

Thy fulness is the same : 

May I with this be satisfied. 

And glory in Thy name. 

8 No good in creatures can be found. 
But may be found in Thee ; 
I must have all things and abound. 
While God is God to me. 

4 Lord, I cast my care on Thee, 
I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and praise Thee more. 

J. Byland, 1777. 



Strong consolation. 
Heb. vl. 17—19. 



L.M. 



842 

1 TTOW oft have sin and Satan strove 

il TorendmysoulfromThee,myGod! 
But everlasting is Thy love. 
And Jesus seals it with His blood. 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal power performs the word. 
And fills aU heaven with endless praise. 

8 Amidst temptations sharp and long. 
My Boul to this dear refuge flies ; 
li()l)0 is my anchor, firm and stronfj, 
JVJiUe tempests blow, and biUows rise. 



4 The gospel bears my spirit np ; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope. 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



QAO Spiritual attainments. L.H. 

OtcO Bph. lit. 16, &c, 

1 /^OME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell, 
\J By faith and love in every breast; 
Then snail we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be express'd. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
. Make our enlarged souls possess. 

And learn the height, and breadth, and 
Of Thine unmeasurable grace, [length 

8 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts or wishes know. 
Be everlasting honours done 
By all the church,throu^ Christ His Bon. 
I. Watts, 1709. 

84:4: ^^^ ^^<^^^^<^ Sol. Songs ilL 11. Ikll. 

1 pv AUGHTERS of Zion, come, behold 
U The crown of honour and of gold, 
Which the fflad church,with joys unknown 
Placed on the head of Solomon. 

2 Jesus, Thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept the well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as Thy crown. 

3 Let every act of worship be 

Like our espousals, Lom, to Thee ; 
Like the dear hour when from above 
We first received Thy pledge of love. 

4 The gladness of that happy day, 

Our hearts would wish it long to stay, 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold. 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow oold. 

6 Each following minute, as it flies. 
Increase Thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing Thy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

6 that the months would roll away, 
And bring that coronation day 1 
The Kingof grace shall fill the throne 
With all His Father's glories on. 

L Watts, 1709. 

845 ^^ *® 8^- "^^ ^ ^1- 0-^ 

1 1\/rY soul forsakes her vain delight, 
IVX And bids the world fprewefi. 
Base as the dirt beneath my feet. 
And mischievous as hell. 



THB CHBISTIAK'S ASPIRATION. 



2 No longer will I ask your love, 

Nor seek your friendship more ; 
The happiness that I approve 
Is not within your power. 

3 There's nothing round this spacious earth 

That suits my large desire ; 
To boundless joy and solid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aspire. 

4 Where pleasure rolls its living flood, 

From sin and dross refined, 
Sidll springing irom. the throne of Crod, 
And fit to cheer the mind. 

5 Th' almighty Ruler of the sphere, 

The prions and the great. 
Brings His own all-su^cience there, 
To make our bliss complete. 

6 Had I the pinions of a dove 

I'd fly the heavenly road ; 
There sits my Saviour dress'd in love, 
And there my smiling God. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



QAd. Growing familiarity with Christ. CM. 
OtcD Phil. iii. 10. 

1 TTVIVINE Preceptor, now reveal 
U A precious Christ to me ; 
That I may know, and taste, and feel 

His grace, divinely free. 

2 O, may I know Him as my God, 

To bow, adore, and love ; . 
Know Him my Surety, trust His blood, 
And all His virtues prove. 

3 To know Him as my cov'nant Head, 

My Brother and my Friend; 
To Know Him as my living Bread, 
And on Him still depend. 

4 O, precious Christ ! I long to know 

And trust Thee more and more; 
Fain would I part with all below. 
Thy glories to explore. 

5 Thanks to Thy name for what I know. 

By sitting at Thy feet ; 
Go on to teach me, till I go 
Where knowledge is complete. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

347 ^® overcomers. Eev. ii. 10. 83.6. D. 

1 /^OME on, my partners in distress, 
\U Ye pilgrims through the wilderness 

Who still your sorrows feel ; 
AwMle forget your ^ef s and fears. 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 

To thftt celestiaL hill. 



The waiting attitude. 
Lam. iii. 24. 



CM. 



2 Beyond the bounds of time and space. 
Look forward to that heavenly place. 

The saints' secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise. 
And force your passage to the skie^, 

And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who suffer with our Master here. 
Shall soon before His face appear. 

And by His side sit down : 
To patient faith the prize is sure ; 
And all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope ! 
It lifts the fainting spirit up : 

It brings to life tne dead : 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past. 
And we in joy ascend at last, 

Triumphant with our Head. 

C. Wesley, 1739. 

848 

1 TjlROM polo to pole let others roam, 
JD And search in vain for bliss ; 
My soul is satisfied at home — 

The Lord my portion is. 

2 Jesus, who, on His glorious throne, 

Rules heaven, and earth, and sea. 
Is pleased to claim me for His own. 
And give Himself to me. 

3 His person fixes all my love. 

His blood removes my fear; 
And while He pleads for me above. 
His arm preserves me here. 

4 His Word of promise is my food. 

His Spirit 18 my guide ; 
Thus daily is my strength renewed. 
And all my wants supplied. 
6 For Him I count as gain each loss. 
Disgrace for Him renown ; 
Well may I glory in His cross. 
While He prepares my crown I 
6 Let worldlings then indulge their boast. 
How much they gain or spend ; 
Their joys must soon give up the ghost, 
But mine shall know no end. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

QACk Betlrement from the creature. L.M. 
OTfc<7 Rom.vii.22. 

1 1\/rY God, peimit me not to be 

IVX A stranger to myself and Thee ; 
Ainidst«a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
"Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Savioar gp 1 



LONOINp-APTEB THE FBUITS OF THE BPXBIT. 



3 Call me away from flesh and sense, — 
One sovereign word can draw me hence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity begone ; 

In secret silence of the mind 
My God, and there my heav'n, I find. 
I. Watts, 1709. 



850 



Spiritnal pasture desired. 
Sol. Songs 1. 7. 



L.M. 



1 rpHOU whom my soul admires above 
X All earthly joys, and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know. 
Where doth Thy sweetest pasture grow? 

2 Where is the shadow of that rock 
That from the sun defends Thy flock ? 
Fain would I feed among Thy sheep, 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

8 Why should Thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown ? 
My constant feet would never rove. 
Would never seek another love. 

4 The footsteps of Thy flock I see ; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be ; 
A wond'rous feast Thy love prepares, 
Bought with Thy wounds, and groans, 
and tears. 

6 His dearest flesh. He makes my food, 
And bids me drink His richest blood ; 
Here to these hills my soul will come, 
Till my Beloved leads me home. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

LONGING AFTER THE FRUITS OF 
THE SPIRIT IN CHRIST. 



Fbuits of the Speeut Desibed. 



851 



The best of blessingB-- love. 8.M. 
1 Cor. xiU. 8. 

FAITH in the Bleeding Lamb, 
O what a gift is this ! 
Hope of Salvation in His name, 
How comfortable 'tis ! 

I Knowledge of what is right ; 
How God is reconcil'd, 
A foe receiv'd a favourite, 
An alien made a child. 

Blessings, my friends, like these, 
Are very, very great : 
But soon they ev'ry one must cease: 
Nor are fchej. now complete. 



4 Faith wiU to hUss give place, 
In sight we hope shall lose. 

For who needs trust for things he has ; 
Or hope for what he views ? 

5 The little too that's knovm^ 
Which, children-like, we boast, 

Will fade, like glow-worms in the sun. 
Or drops in ocean lost. 

6 But love shall stiU remain ; 
Its glories cannot cease. 

No other change shall that sustain, 
Save only to increase. 

7 Of all that God bestows. 
In earth, or heav'n above. 

The best gift s^t or angel knows. 
Or e'er will Imow, is love. 

8 Descend, celestial Dove, 
With Jesu's flock abide : 

Give us that best of blessings, love ; 
Whate'er we want beside. 

J. Hakt, 1769. 



The blessed change. 
Isa. 11. 3. 



L.M. 



852 

1 T ORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
JLj In gardens planted by Thine hand; 
Let me within Thy courts be seen. 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

2 There grow Thj^ saints in faith and love, 
Bless'd with Thine influence from above; 
Not Lebanon with all its trees 

Yields such a comely sight as these. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live, 
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive;) 
Time, that doth aU tnings else impair, 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age they show 
The Lord is holy, just, and true ; 
None that attend His gates shall And 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Praise and thanksgiving. 
Lnke 11. 13. 14. 



78. 



853 

1 QONGS of praise the angels sang, 
O Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When He spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 
When the Prince of Peace was bom: 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Heaven and earth must ^ass awav; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day: 
God will make new heavens and earth; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 



LOKOING AFTBB THB FBUITS OF THB BPIMT. 



4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No : — ^the church deli^ghts to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Xieaminff here, by faith and love. 
Songs 01 praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death : 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 
James Montgomxbt, 1819. 



Inexhaustible folness. 
John i. 16. 



lOlth. 



854 

1 A FULNESS resides in Jesus our Head, 
XX And ever abides to answer our need : 
The Father's good pleasure has laid up in 

store 
A plentiful treasure, to give to the poor. 

2 Whate'er be our wants, we need not to fear ; 

Our numerous complaints His mercy 

will hear; 
His fulness shall yield us abundant 

supplies : [arise. 

His power shall shield us, when dangers 

8 The fountain o'erflows,our woes to redress, 
StiU more He bestows, and grace upon 
grace; 
His gifts in abundance we daily receive. 
He has a redundance for all that believe. 

4 Whatever distress awaits us below. 

Such plentiful grace will Jesus bestow. 

As still shall support us, and silence our 

fear, [near. 

For nothing can hurt us while Jesus is 

6 When troubles attend, or danger, or strife. 

His love will defend and guard us 

through life ; 

And when we are f ainting,and ready to die, 

Whatever is wanting His hand will 

supply. 

J. Fawcett, 1782. 



855 Seeing the Invisible. PhiLiii.8. Ts.D* 

1 TJIIX my heart and eyes on Thee! 
JP What are other objects worth? 
But to see Thy glory shine, 
Is a heaven begun on earth ; 
Trifles can no longer move, 
O, I tread on all beside. 
When I feel my Saviour's love, 
And remember how He died I 



2 Now my search is at an end. 
Now my wishes rove no more ! 
Thus my moments I would spend. 
Love, and wonder, and adore : 
Jesus, source of excellence ! 
All Thy glorious love reveal ; 
Kingdoms shall not bribe me hence, 
While this happiness I feeL 

8 Take my heart, 'tis all Thine own. 
To Thy wUl my spirit frame ; 
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 
Over all I have, or am : 
If a foolish thought shall dare 
To rebel against Thy Word, 
Slay it. Lord, and do not spare, 
Let it feel Thy Spirit's sword. 

4 Making thus the Lord my choice^ 
I have nothing more to choose. 
But to listen to Thy voice. 
And my wiU in Thme to lose : 
Thus, whatever may betide, 
I shall safe and happy be ; 
Still content and satisfied. 
Having all, in having Thee. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



Q C Z) Joy of the Lord our strength. 
OOD Neh.viii.lO. 



CM. 



1 TOY is a fruit that will not grow 
In nature's barren soil : 

All we can boast till Christ we know. 
Is vanity and toil. 

2 But where the Lord has planted grace. 

And made His glories Known; 
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 

8 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 
A sense of pardoning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like those above. 

4 To take a glimpse within the veil, 

To know that God is mine. 
Are springs of joy that never fail. 
Unspeakable! divine! 

5 These are the joys which satisfy. 

And sanctify tne mind; 
Which make the spirit mount on high. 
And leave the world behind. 

6 No more, believers, mourn your lot. 

But if you are the Lord's, 
Be sign to them that know Him not. 
Such joys as earth affords. 



hOVamOt A7TBB THB FBTJITB OF THB 8PIBIT, 



Q C rr I will take the cap of salyation. C3L 
0\J i Pfl. cxvi. 12, 13. 

1 TjlOB mercies, countlesB as the sands, 
J? Which, daily I receive 

From Jesus my Eedeemer's hands, 
My soul, what canst thoii give? 

2 Alas ! from snch a heart as mine, 

What can I bring Him forth? 
My best is stained and dved with sin, 
My all is nothing wortn. 

3 Yet this acknowledgement I'll make 

For aU He has bestowed ; 
Salvation's sacred cup I'll take. 
And call upon my God. 

4 The best returns for one like me. 

So wretched and so poor, 
Is from His ^ts to draw a plea, 
And ask Him still for more. 
6 I cannot serve Him as I ought. 
No works have I to boast ; 
Yet would I glory in the thought 
That I should owe Him most. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

C O Earnest longings of the soul. 6,5. D. 

1 "TIBE each morning breaketh, 
Ih 1 would see Tiiy face, 
Jesus I Precious Saviour ! 

Jesus! King of Grace I 
For my thirsty spirit 

Longs to drmk again 
Of the living river. 

Flowing through this plain. 

2 Hark ! how sweet its music. 

As it dashes by, 
Clear and fresh as ever, 

In its melody. 
From the crystal city, 

From the throne on high, 
It has leaped to succour 

Sinners, lest they die ! 

3 Flowing where the desert 

Looks most parched and bare. 
There its shimng wavelets 

Sparlde everywhere ! 
We, with dying thousands. 

Would again partake 
Of this crystal nver, 

It our tnirst can slake I 

4 It, the drooping pastures 

Can refresh and bless, 
And with fragrant blossoms 

Clothe the wilderness I 
1 Thou living Spirit, 

Give us of Thy dew, 
Then our souls, like gardens, 

Will yield fruit anew I 

W, Fennetatbxr, 1871. 



The mystery disclosed. 
Phil. lii. 9. 



OJL 
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1 IV/TY Saviour, mjir almighty Friend, 
lYX When I begin Thy praise. 
Where will the growing number end. 

The numbers of Thy grace? 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust, 

Thj; goodness I adore ! 
And since I knew Thy graces first, 
I speak Thy glories more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 

Of the celestial road. 
And march with courage in Thy strength, 
To 866 my Father Chid. 



859 Bale guidance. Bom.vlii.14. LJf. 

1 /^OMB, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Vj With light and comfort from above; 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide ; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display. 

And mkke us know and choose jThy way: 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we nrom God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness — the road 

Which we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ — ^the living Way, 
Nor let us from His pastures stray. 

4 Lead us to God — our final rest. 
To be with Him for ever blest : 

Lead us to heaven, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 

SiuoN Bbowne, 1720. 

860 ^"^^ unfathomable. Eph. ill. 19. LJL 

1 rpHB Lord of glory, moved by love, 
J. Descends, in mercy, from above ; 
And He, before whom angels bow, 

Is found a man of grief below. 

2 Such love is great, too great for thought, 
Its length and breadth in vaAn are sou^t ; 
No tongue can tell its depth and hei^t; 
The love of Christ is infinite. 

3 But though His love no measure knows. 
The Saviour to His people shows 
Enough to give them joy, when known 
Enough to make their hearts His own. 

4 Constrain'd by this they walk with Him, 
His love their most dehghtful theme ; 
To glorify Him here, their aina. 

Their hope, in heaven tqpraise Mis name, i 
T. Kelly, 1800. 
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L 'When I am filled vrith sore distress 
For some surprising sin, 
111 plead Thy perfect righteonsness, 
Aiid mention none'bnt Thine. 

5 How will, m^r lips rejoice to tell 

The victories of my King t 
My sonl, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Shall Thy salvation sing. 

6 My tongae shall all the day proclaim 

My Saviour and my GK>a ; 
His death has brought i]^ foes to shame, 
And drown'd them in His blood.. 

7 Awake, awuke, my tuneful powers ; 

With this delightf nl song 

*ni entertain the darkest hours. 

Nor think the season long. 

I. WATTS, 1709. 



The spiritrial opposed to the 8.H« 
carnal. Bom. viii G. 
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1 f\ HAPPY soul, that knows 
yj And mourns its carnal state ; 

On whom tiie Qod of love bestows 
His grace to new create. 

2 OI happy soul, that's taught 
Carnality to dread ; 

Who loves the heav'n-aspiring thought^ 
In sweet communion led. 

3 . He shuns the toys of time, 

And spurns them from His sight ; 
While holy things, and joys sublime. 
His heav'n-bom soul dehght. 

4 His faith expands her wings. 
And longs to fly away, 

Bevond the reach of earthly things. 
And leave his clog of clay. 

5 Eternal life and peace, 
Throng grace to him belong : 

This sacred portion shall increase. 
Till glory tunes his song, 

J. Iboks, 1816. 



The increase of God. 
Isa.zliz.20,ai: 



B.H. 
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1 FT ION, behold thy sons 

Zi And daughters as foretold. 
In order stand, like pohsh'd stones, 
Or jewels set in gold. 

2 Zion, aloud rejoice. 

At trophies newly won, * 
While saints proclaun,witii cheerful voice. 
What God for them has done. 

8 Zion, expand thine arms, 
Eeceive the new-bom race : 
Attracted by the Saviour's charms. 
And savM by His grace. 



4 Zion, adore thy King, 
Whose sov'reign grace, alone. 

New converts fiom. the world can bring. 
And claim them for His own. 

5 Zion, unceasing pray. 
Till Satan's banners fall. 

Till Jesus shall His sceptre sway, 
And be ador'd by all. 

J. Iboms, 1816. 

864 ^^P^'^^^^ love. Eph.iiL 19. a7, D. 

1 T OVE divine, all love excelling, 

JLj Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling; 

All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion ; 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art : 
Visit us with Thy salvation ; 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us grace and power receive : 
Thou hast promised Thou wilt never. 

Never more Thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above : 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing; 

Glory in Thy precious love. 

3 Finish, Uien, Thy new creation; 

Pure, unspotted may we be : 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by Thee : 
Changed nrom glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place : 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

C. Wesley, 1739. 

865 Stayed upon God. Ps. cxzxvii. 4. S.1f. 

1 "^OUB harps, ye trembling saints, 

X Down from the willows take : 
Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home : 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace wiU to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things, nor thin^ to come. 
Shall quench the spark divme. 

4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame. 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 
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5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His control : 

His loving-kindness shall hieak through 
The midnight of the soul. 

6 Blest is the man, O Gtod, 
That stays himself on Thee: 

Who waits for Thy salyation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1759. 

866 His gentle care. lPet.y.7. 8.7. 

1 "y^S, for me, for me He careth 

X With a brother's tender care : 
Yes, -with me, with me He shareth 
Every burden, every fear. 

2 Yes, o'er me, o'er me He watcheth — 

Ceaseless watcheth, night and day: 
Yes, e'en me, e'en me, He snatoheth 
From the perils of wie way. 

3 Yes, for me He standeth pleading, 

At the mercy seat above ; 
Ever for me interceding. 
Constant in untiring xove. 

4 Yes, in me abroad He sheddeth 

Joys unearthly— love and light; 
And to cover me. He spreadetn 
His paternal wings of might. 

6 Yes, in me, in me He dwelleth— 
I in Him, and He in me ! 
And my empty soul He filleth, 
Here and through eternity. 

6 Thus I wait for His returning. 
Singing all the way to heaven ; 
Such the joyful song of morning, 
Such the tranquil song of even I 

H. BoNAB, 1844. 

867 ^scions thoughts. Ps. cxxxix.l7. CM. 

1 "DBFOBE Thy heavenly Word revealed 
JD The wonders of Thy wiU-^ 
Before the earth and heavens came forth 

From chaos, deep and still ; 

2 Immortal power I Eternal One I 

With Thee what can compare ? 
Thy glory shines in heaven and earth, 
And fills the ambient air. 

3 All time, all space, by Thee illumed, 

Grows bridbt and brighter still, 
Obedient to Thy high behests. 
And to Thy heavenly will. 

4 To Thee dominion sole belongs. 

And 'tis to Thee alone ; 
My Father I Saviour I living God ! 
I make my sorrows known. 



6 Thy love, celestial and divine, 
Descends upon my heart. 
Inspiring couragCi hope, and joy, 
Ajid bidding grief depart. 

6 Protected by Thy boundless love, 

My body sinks to rest ; 
My soul, within Thy heavenly an 
iReposes, calm and blest. 

7 Lord of my Ufe, in darkest night 

I sleep and have no fear, 
And in the early dawn of day 
I wake and fiud Thee near. 

Mbs.J. Coi 



Divine commendation. 
Matt. zxy. 40. 
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1 TESUSl my Lord, how rich Thy 

Thy bounties how comnlete 1 
How shall I count the matcmess e 

How pay the mighty debt ? 

2 High, on the throne of radiant lig! 

Dost Thou exalted shine ! 
What can my poverty bestow. 
When all me worlds are Thine. 

3 But Thou hast brethren here belo 

The partners of Thy grace. 
And wilt confess their humble nai 
Before Thy Father's face. 

4 In them Thou may'st be clot^'d ai 

And visited and cheer'd. 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thy face with reverence and with 

I in Thy poor would see; 

1 rather let me beg my bread. 
Than hold it back from Thee. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 

869 Brotherly love. Rom.xii. 16. 

1 TjlATHEB of mercies! send Thy 
J? All powerful from above. 

To form m our obedient souls 
The image of Thy love. 

2 O may our S3rmpathizing breasts 

That generous pleasure know. 
Promptly to share in others' joy. 
And weep for others' woe. 

8 When the most helpless sons of gi 
In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to f e 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying men. 
When throned above tne skies; 
And, while possessing boundless 'Vi 
He felt compassion rise. 
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^ of bye the Saviour flew 
ise us from the ground, 
Kle the riches of His blood 
m. for every wound. 

P. DODDBIDGB, 1765. 

^asure in Heaven. Lnke zii. 83. OM. 

{E mortal joys, how soon they fade I 
)W swift tney pass away ! 
ing flower reclines its head, 
>eauty of a day I 

Sare rent, the treasures lost 
ndly call'd his own ; 
the possession could he boast, 
traight he found it gone. 

re are joys that cannot die, 
Qod laid up in store ; 
'e beyond the changing sky, 
ter than golden ore. 

ds which precious grace and love 
Bcatter'd here below, 
!air, fertile fields above 
Qple harvests grow. 

te my willing hands can give, 
su's feet I lay ; 
hall the humble gift receive, 
leaven at large repay.. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 



[arvelloQB Grace. Ps. ix. 1, 2. 148tb. 

AKE, my silent tongue. 

Attempt the heav'nly lay ; 

•don'd sinner's song 

Id Jesu's love display ; 

ne like this, to raise the soul 

ens of bliss, where pleasures roll. 

)n the shameful tree, 
lustrious sufTrer hangs, 
orment due to thee, 
)re the dreadful pangs ; 
acell'd there the mignty sum, 
esent, past, and sins to come. 

oriousplan of grace, 
shall Thy limits know? 
jar, my soul, to trace ; 
God 'twas even so; 
3 Jehovah's glorious name, 
ht, in depth, and length the same. 

was the deep profound 
lich thy sins were thrown; 
lercy wno shall sound? 
3ve was never known : 
my soul, 'twas love in Thee 
tyce design'd for worthless me. 



6 And is my name enroU'd ? 
Do Thou my soul assure ? 
Am I within that fold 
Which Jesus keeps secure? 
Then hold my feet m Zion's way, 
Till Thee I meet in endless day. 

J. Kbnt, 1803. 

CHRIST'S GRACE SUSTAINING HIS 

PEOPLE TO THE END,— MAKING 

THEM TO BE OVEECOMEES. 



Safe guidance and proteotion. O.K. 
Bxod. zxili ao. 
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1 TTTHEN Israel pass'd the desert o'er, 

Y Y To Canaan^s blest abode, 
Jehovah's angel went before, 
To mark the winding road. 

2 Thus when my soul left Satan's ground. 

And upwards sped its way. 

My Jesus stood en^ag'd, I found, 

To guide me night and day. 

3 O'er hills of guilt, through hosts of foes, 

I press towards the crown ; 
No thorns can hurt, for Jesus goes 
Before, to tread them down. 

4 Not Sinai's height nor Jordan's deeps 

My soul shall terrify, 
" The aujgel of the cov'nant " keeps 
His saints, with watchful eye. 

6 With such a Convoy, such a Friend, 
And such a crown in view, 
Though foes and fiends the road attend. 
My journey I'll pursue. 

6 Jehovah-Jesus has declar'd 
Of all His chosen race, 
Hell bring them to the place prepar*d. 
To see His lovely face. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

873 T^®P^^'8 8ong. P8.cxix.64. S.M. 

1 npHIS world's a wilderness, 
X And I'm a pilgrim here; 

Hence I must daily onward press. 
Till I in heav'n appear. 

2 My sorrows, toils, and pains. 
Shall but improve my pace ; 

But turning back my soul disdains. 
And trusts in Jesu's grace. 

3 Though Sihon dare oppose. 
And Amalek withstand, 

Onward my soul undaunted goes; 
For Jesus gives commask^ 



CHBIBT'S OBAOE SU8T1ININ0 HIS PEOPLE. 



4 His grace inspires a song 
In this my pilgrimage ; 
And, when I reach the heav'nly throng, 
I'll in their songs engage. 

6 Jesns, the King of kings, 
The pledge of life has giv'n; 
I will not stay for meaner things, 
But urge my way to heav'n. 

J. Irons, 1816. 
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The right way home. 
Deut.vili. 15. 



OM. 



1 TIIATHER, I ask supporting grace, 
JP While in this desert land. 

To keep me in my Christian race, 
Till brought to Thy right hand. 

2 True 'tis a rugged, thorny road, 

A wilderness indeed ; 
But I am botmd for Thine abode ; 
Give grace for every need. 

3 Thou art the same, Thy love the same, 

And I have felt its power ; 
Appear, to honour Thy great name. 
In every trying hour. 

4 Though dark and painful is my way, 

'Tis short, and rest is nigh ; 
Lord, give me strength to suit my day. 
And guide me till I die. 

5 Each myst'ry solve, each burden take, 

Each toe and sin subdue, — 
My spirit more than conqu'ror make. 
Triumphant, bring me through. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

875 Held in life. Ps.lxv1,9. CM. 

1 "VTE heaven-bom souls, who stand com- 

X In Christ your righteousness: [plete 
Your Father's hand shall guide your feet 
To everlasting bliss. 

2 Weakness itself is found in you. 

And darkness when you pray ; 
But fear not. Christian, God is true. 
You shall hold on your way. 

8 Let earth molest, and Satan rage. 
And troubles crowd each day ; 
Fear not, your Father does engage, 
You shall hold on your way. 

4 The oath of God, and cov'nant love. 

And Jesu's blood, all say, 
You shall His Spirit's quick'ning prove. 
And still hold on your way. 

5 Till sin is slain, and death o'ercome, 

TiU everlasting day; 
Till you arrive in heav'n your home. 
You shall hold on your way. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



QTyCi. The Ckimer heartily welcomed. L.U. 

f D John vl. 37. 

1 A LL hail ! Thou great Bedeemer, hail I 
jLa. We know Thy promise cannot fail ; 
Thy ransom'd family shall come, 

To their prepar'd eternal home. 

2 Shall come i this truth demands a song, 
From all the blest returning throng; 
Satan must yield his long held prey, 
When Jesus bids them come away. 

8 Nor sins, nor doubts, nor foes can keep 
The least of Jesu's ransom'd sheep— 
They shall come to His sacred fold, 
Whom He engag'd to save of old. 

4 His name. His honour, and His blood, 
Are pledg'd to bring them home to God, 
And all His church shall come, and prove 
Jehovah's free unchanging love. 

J. Irons, 1825. 

877 Triumph by the cross. Phil. ill. 8. CM, 

1 JESUS, Thjr name, Thy love. Thy cross, 
Are precious themes to me ; 

All else is vanity and dross, 
When once compar'd with Thee. 

2 Eternal power and Gt>d-head shine, 

In my Eedeemer's face, 
And through His cross I see TTim mine, 
My source of life and grace. 

3 H a rd by the cross my soul would dwell, 

To view my bleeding Lord ; 
There fight and conquer sin and hell, 
And conqu'ring grace record. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Beviving needed and sought. CM. 
Ps. cxix. 83. 
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1 T ORD, hast Thou not in cov'nant sworn, 
JU To all Thy feeble saints ; 
Andpromis'd, when they sigh and mourn. 

To answer their complaints ? 

2 Behold this fainting heart of mine, 

Sinking beneath its load; 
Upon a weary pilgrim shine. 
And cheer tms tiresome road. 

8 My foes with constant rage assail. 
My streng^th and courage flee ; 
My spirit faints, my eye-uds fail ; 
But still I hope in Thee. 

4 Almost consum'd with grief and fear. 
Still by free grace I live ; 
! that my Saviour woula appear. 
His quick'ning grace to give. 

J. IB0N8» 1816. 



CHRIST B GRACE SUSTAlNDfO HIS PEOPLE. 



QTO Spiritnal Bnpplles afforded. CM. 

f €7 1 Oor. X. 1-3, 

1 TSBAEL, the people of the Lord, 
X Travell'd the desert o'er, 

And pass'd through Jordan's mighty flood, 
To Canaan's happy shore. 

2 So Christians travel through this world. 

With heavenly joys in view : 
Though fiery daxts are at them hurl'd, 
Their journey they pursue. 

3 Not Bashan's king, nor Amlek's sons, 

Their march can intercept ; 
• Jehovah will avenge their wrongs, 
They, by His power are kept. 

4 Streams from the rock,and heavenly bread, 

Their God will still afford ; 

And all the enemies they dread. 

Shall fall before His sword. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



Fall confidence in Christ. 
Phil. i. 6. 



CM. 
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1 npujfi sinner, that by precious faith, 
X Has felt his sins f orgiv'n. 

Is, from that moment, pass'd nrom death, 
And seal'd an heir of heav'n. 

2 Tho' thousand snares enclose his feet. 

Not one shiJl hold him fast ; 
"Whatever dangers he may meet, 
He shall get safe at last. 
8 Not as the world the Saviour gives, 
He is no fickle friend : 
Whom once He loves, He never leaves ; 
But loves him to the end. 

4 The doubt that would this truth withstand. 

Would puU God's temple down ; 
Wrest Jesu's sceptre from His hand. 
And spoil Him of His crown. 

5 Satan might then full vict'ry boast ; 

The Church might wholly fall : 
If one believer may be lost. 
It follows, so may all. 

6 But Christ in ev'ry age has prov'd 

His purchase firm and true. 
If this Foundation be remov'd, 
What shall the righteous do ? 

7 Brethren, by this your claim abide, 

This title to your bliss : 
Whatever loss you bear beside, 
O I never give up this. 

J. Hart, 1769. 



The instructed flock. 
John z. 14. 



CM. 
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1 TTTITH tender heart and gentle hand, 
YY And eyes that never sleep. 
Our Shepherd leads to Canaan's land, 
His bleatmg helpless sheep. 



2 Of Him they love to sing each day. 

Of Him tney love to learn ; 
And when He talketh by the way, 
O, how their bosoms bum. 

3 A word from Jesus fires their heart, 

And sweetly tunes their tongue ; 
Bids ev'ry anxious care depart. 
And helps their feet along. 

4 He knows His sheep, and tells their names. 

And will not lose His own j 
The young, the old, and e'en the lambs. 
Are marked ev'ry one. 

5 And Jesu's sheep their Shepherd know. 

And follow out of choice ; 
They will not after strangers go, 
Nor heed an hireling's voice. 

J. Berredge, 1785. 

Q Q O Undying life possessed. CM. 
OOia John 1. 28. 

1 TN Jesu's hand the Father trusts 
X His people for defence. 

Nor Satan's wiles, nor fleshly lusts. 
Shall ever pluck them thence. 

2 He'll never leave nor lose the least 

Of those His Father gave : 
Upon His fulness they shall feast. — 
He is engag'd to save. « 

8 He leads them forth, they know His voice. 
He bears them on His breast ; 
In Him they are Jehovah's choice, 
In Him they must be blest. 

4 By nature they are vUe and lost. 
But unto Jesus giv'n ; 
He well remembers what they cost, 
And brings them all to heav'n. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



The gronnd of confidence. 
Heb. vl. 12. 



L.M. 
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1 rpHIE saints of old on Christ relied, 

X On Him they liv'd, in Him they died; 
They knew His promises were sure. 
And their inheritance secure. 

2 Their faith confided in His blood ; 
Their patience ran the heavenly road ; 
Jesus, my Grod, enable me 

To follow them who follow'd Thee. 

3 Increase my faith, my patience prove. 
Warm me with everlasting love : — 
StiUf olio wing those whomThou hast blest. 
With them, with Thee, O may I rest. 

4 Destroy my sloth, new vigour give, 
1^ faith and patience. Lord, revive ; 
With holy fervour make me run. 

To win the prize, and wear the crown. 



CHRIST'S OBACE SUSTAIKIMO BIS PEOPLE. 



QQA Looking npon the nnseen. 148th. 
OOTC 2 Cor. iv. 18. 

1 f\ WHAT stupendous grace I 
\J My soul to Christ is given, 
And with His chosen race, 

I'm on my way to heaven ; 
And shall I loiter in the road ? 
Forgetful of my blest abode ? 

2 Forbid it, Lord, I pray, 
Constrain me to press on. 
To realms of endless day, 
A mansion and a crown ; 

Begardless of the worldlings' toys. 
And reaching forth to endless joys. 

3 Abstracted from the world. 
Kept close to Jesu's side ; 
Though fiery darts are hurl'd. 
In safety I abide, 

And run with joy mv heavenly race. 
Supported by ALnignty grace. 

4 Advancing every hour. 

In knowledge, peace, and love ; 

Kept by my Father's power, 

Till glorified above. 
I would be dead to things terrene. 
And live, alone, on things unseen. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

Q Q r^ Filled with might by the Sphrit. CM. 
ODO Eph. ill. 16. 

1 /^ RE AlT God I what marvels are con- 
VX In righteousness within 1 [tained 
"When in the reins it is explained, 

What grace its openings bring. 

2 Thy secret inward drawing is 

A mighty ^athering-in ; 
" My spirit life, through righteousness," 
" My body dead, through sin." 

3 Dear God, I shall hold on my way. 

Through Thy ingathering strength. 
Which doth restore me when I stray, 
'Twill bring me home at length. 

4 Through precious blood I'll hold my way, 

Renew'a, oft washed from sin ; 
Increase of strenffth in God each day. 
The righteous nold must win. 

5 Oft must I wash in precious blood. 

To keep the vision clear, 
Tliat holds the righteous way and Word, 
Which hold the might so near. 

B.C., 1873. 
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1 i^N jronder barren, rugged ground. 



The Bride of Christ. 
Sol. Song vlii. 6. 



L.M. 



Hindrance dreaded. Genjadv.66. CJL 



Behold a trav'ller upward bound ; 
And as she leaves this wilderness, 
TMe wond'ring world says," Who is this ?" 



2 Fati^ed with ills, and foes, and thorns, 
The desert's husks her spirit scome ; 
She treads on worlds, leaves sin's abyss, 
And angry fiends say, " Who is this ?** 

8 She leans upon the Prince of Grace, 
And, as she moves with steady pace, 
Through worlds of li ght , to heav^blv bliss. 
Angelic hosts say, "Who is this ?" 

4 With heav*n-bom hope she still aspires, 
Leaning on Christ, whom she adimreBi 
And, wmle to heaVn she claims access. 
Her smiling Gt)d says, "Who is this?" 

5 Jehovah ask'd, and then replied, 

" This is my jewel, temple, bride ; 
" She bears my image, is my own, 
" And shall be partner of my throne." 
J. &ON8, 1816. 

887 

1 A BOUS'D from nature's awful sleep, 
jLa. By Jesu's quick'niiig grace. 
From Satan's bonds I fain would leap. 

And run the christian race. 

2 When foes without, and foes within, 

Their pow'r and malice incj 
To hold me in the arms of sin, 
" Hinder me not," I cry. 

3 Heav'n is in view, and Christ invites, 

'Tis vain to urge my stay ; 
In sacred things my soul delights, 
"Hinder me not," I pray. 

4 Should hell alarm, and earth allure, 

Since Jesus speeds my way, 
111 all forego, and all endure, 
" Hinder me not," 111 say. 

5 When caU'd to tread death's gloomy way, 

While friends around me ding, 
Still looking forth to realms of day, 
" Hinder me not," I'U sing. 

J. laoNs. 1816. 



Q Q Q The holy soul returning to its L.M 

000 rest. Ps. cxvL7. 

1 T)ETUEN, my soul, and seek thy rest 
Xt Upon thy neavenly Father's breast ; 
Indulge me. Lord, in that repose. 

The soul that loves Thee only knows. 

2 Lodg'd in Thine arms, I fear no more 
The tempest's howl, the billows' roar; 
Those storms must shake th' Almighty's 

seat. 
Which can disturb the saint's retreat. 

3 Thy bounties. Lord, to me surmount 
The power of language to recount ; 
From morning dawn, the settijig sun 
Sees but my work of praise began. 
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4 The mercies, all my moments bring, 
Ask an etemitv to sing ; 

What thanks those mercies can suffice. 
Which through eternity shall rise ? 

5 Bich in ten thousand gifts possess'd, 
In future hopes more richly bless'd, 
I'll sit and sing till death snail raise 
A note of more proportion'd praise. 

r, DoDDBiDOE, 1756. 

QQO Watchfnhiess enjoined, 7.7.7.3. 
OOC7 Matt.xxvl.41. 

1 "/CHRISTIAN I seek not yet repose ;" 

\J Hear thy loving Saviour say 
" Thou art in me midst of foes — 

"Watch and pray!" 

2 Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours — 

"Watch and pray I" 

3 Gird thy heavenly armour on, 
Wear it ever, nignt and day ; 
Ambushed lies tne evil one — 

"Watch and pray!" 

4 Hear the victors who overcame, 
Still they mark each warrior's way ; 
All, with one sweet voice, exclaim — 

"Watch and pray!" 

5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey j 

Hide within thy heart His Word — 

"Watch and pray!" 

6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day; 

Pray that help may be sent down— 

"Watch and pray!" 
C. Elliott, 1889. 

QQf\ The believer's chaUenge. 78, 6 lines. 
OljKJ Rom. viii. 39. 

1 TTALLELUJAH! who shaU part 

n Christ's own church from Christ's 
Sever from the Saviour's side [own heart ? 
Souls for whom the Saviour died ? 
Dash one precious jewel down 
From Emmanuel's blood-bought crown ? 

2 Hallelujah I shall the sword 
Part us from our glorious Lord? 
Trouble dark or dure disgrace 
E'er the Spirit's seal efface ? 
Famine, nakedness, or hate. 
Bride and Bridegroom separate ? 

8 Hallelujah ! life nor death. 
Powers above nor powers beneath, 
Monarch's might, nor tyrant's doom, 
Things that are, nor thmgs to come. 
Men nor angels, e'er shall part 
Christ's own onurch from Christ's own 
heart. W. Dickinson, 1846. 



891 Triumph in CJhrist. 3 Cor. ii. 14. OM. 

1 "ll/TY soul, triumphant in the Lord, 
lYL Shall tell its joys abroad ; 
And march with holy vigour on. 

Supported by its God. 

2 Through all the winding maze of life. 

His hand hath been my guide ; 
And in that long-experienced care. 
My heart shall stul confide. 

8 His grace through all the desert flows, 
An unexhausted stream : 
That grace on Zion's sacred mount 
Shall be my endless theme. 

4 Beyond the choicest joys of earth 
These distant courts I love j 
But 0, 1 burn with strong desire 
To view Thy house above. 

6 Mingled with all the shining band, . 
My soul would there adore ; 
A pillar in Thy temple fix'd. 
To be removed no more. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 

892 Preserving Grace. 1 Pet. i. 6. CM. 

1 TX7HERE Godbegins His gracious work, 

VY That work He will complete, 
For round the objects of His love. 
All power and mercy meet. 

2 Man majr repent him of his work. 

And fail in his intent; 
God is above the power of change. 
He never can repent. 

3 Each object of His love is sure 

To reach the heavenly goal; 
For neither sin nor Satan can 
Destroy the blood-wash'd soul. 

4 Satan may vex, and unbelief 

The saved one may annoy, 
But he must conquer ; yes, as sure 
As Jesus reigns in joy. 

6 The precious blood of God's dear Son 
Shall ne'er be spilt in vain ; 
The soul on Christ believing, must 
With Christ for ever reign. 

A. MiDLANE, 1862. 
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The saint's determination. 
Gton. zxiv. 66. 



CM. 



1 TN all my Lord's appointed ways, 
X My journey Pll pursue ; 
" Hinder me not," ye much-loved saints. 
For I must go with yoa* 



OBBIST'S OBAOE StJfiTAniXNO sift PB09LE. 



2 Through floods and flames, if JesiiB lead, 

I'll follow where He goes ; 
" Hinder me not," shall be my cry, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 

3 Through duty, and through trials too 

I'll go at His command ; 
" Hinder me not," for I am bound 
To my Emmanuel's land. 

4 And when my Saviour calls me home 

StiU this my cry shall be, 
" Hinder me not," come, welcome death. 
Thou door of life to me. 

J. Eyland, 1773. 

8 Q4c Encouraging words. 2 Oor. iv. 1. 78. 

1 TjlATNT not. Christian! though the road 
Jj Leading to thy blest abode 
Darksome be, and aangerous too — 
Christ, thy Guide, will bring thee through. 

2 Faint not. Christian ! though in rage 
Satan would thy soul engage ; 

Gird on faith's anointed shield. 
Bear it to the battle-fleld. 

3 Faint not, Christian I though the world 
Hath its hostile flag unfurled; 

Hold the "Word of Jesus fast. 
Thou shalt overcome at last. 

4 Faint not. Christian 1 though within 
There's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ the Lord is over all, 

He'll not suffer thee to fall. 

6 Faint not, Christian I though thy God 
Smite thee with the chastening rod : 
Smite He must with father's care. 
That He may His love declare. 

6 Faint not, Christian ! Jesu's near; 
Soon in glory He'll appear : 
Then shall cease thy toil and strife. 
Thou shall wear the "crown of life!" 

G. V. WiGRAM, 1833. 



The beloved of the Lord. 
Dent, xxxili. 12. 
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1 T ORD, how many are my foes, 
JLj Many they that me oppose ; 
Thou my strong protector be. 
All my safety is in Thee. 

2 Satan, and my wicked heart. 
Often use their treach'rous art. 
Fain would make my soul to flee, 
But my safety is in Thee. 

3 Thou hast said, and Thou art true, 
As I live, ye shall live too : 

Thou my rock wilt ever be, 
A2J my safety is m Thee. 



78. 



4 I'm a pilgrim here below, 
Guide me all the desert through ; 
Let me as I journey see, 
All my safety is in Thee. 

6 Then when landed on that shore, 
"Where my mind was fix*d before, 
In sweet raptures I shall see 
All my safety was in Thee. 

Denham's SELEcnoii 

QOfi Manifestation songht: %A.kfiA, 
OCJD Ps.xxvii. 9. 

1 Tl/TY faith looks up to Thee, 
iVX Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Stren^h to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living tire. 

3 "While life's dark maze I tread, 
And grief s around me spread, 

Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray. 

From Thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
"When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour, then in love. 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above, 

A ransom'd soul. 

Bay Palmeb, 183^. 



The rest desired. 
Mioah ii. 10. 



7.6;7.6.7,7, 
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1 T>ISE, my soul, and stretch thy win 
Xl; Thy better portion trace : 

Rise from transitory things, 
Towards heaven, thy native place. 

Sun and moon and ste^ decay ; 

Time^ shall soon this earth remove: 

Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course : 
Fire ascending seeks the sun : 

Both speed them to their source. 
So, a soul that's bom of God 
Pants to view His glorious face : 
Upwards tends to His abode, 

To rest in His embrace. 



OHBIST'B GBACX 8UBTAIMI1IQ HZ8 FIOVLE. 



8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon your Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season, and we know, 
Happy entrance will be given : 
All our sorrows left below, 
And eartih. exchanged for heaven. 

B. Seaobavb, 1742. 



Trusting where we cannot trace. C Ji. 
Acts zxyii. 20. 
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1 VTONE that embark at Gk>d's command 
i.1 For heaven, can e'er be lost; 

All safe escape to Canaan's land, 
However tempest-tost. 

2 Though winds may blow, andstorms arise, 

And rocks and sands appear ; 
The Saviour to His people flies, 

And bids them not to fear. 
8 Though seeming on destruction's brink, 

While the dread tempests roar ; 
However tossed they shall not sink, 

But safely reach the shore. 

4 Though neither sun nor stars appear 

For many days in sight, 
Trust in the Lord, be of good cheer. 
And He shall guide you right. 

5 Then let the saints in God confide, 

And on His promise rest ; 
They shall the storms of life outride. 
And be for ever blest; 

Denham'b Selection, 1887. 

899 Our God and Guide. Gen.xxxi.13. CM. 

1 f\ GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
\J Thy people still are fed; 
Who, through this weary pilgrimage. 

Hast all our fathers led ; 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers, be the God 

Of their succeeding race. 
8 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide : 
Give us, each day, our daily bread, 

And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread Thy covering wings around, 

TiU all our wanderings cease. 
And, at our Father's loved abode,' 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore I 
And Thou shiQt be our chosen God 
And portion, evermore. 

P. DODDSIDOS, 1756. 



Qf\f\ The Christian nmner, CM. 

C7VV 1 Cor. ix. 24. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
i\. And press with vigour on : 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold Thee in full survey : 

Forget the steps already teod, 

Ajad onward urge thy way. 

3 *Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis His own hand presents tiie prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bright. 

Which shall new lustre boast. 
When victors* wreaths and monarchs' 
Shall blend in common dust. [gems 

5 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 

Have I my race begun : 
And crowned with victory, at Thy feet, 
I'll lay mine honours doxs-n. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1755. 

90l^i^^®***^*ction8. Sol.Song8li.8. L.M. 

1 rpHE voice of my Beloved sounds 

X Over the rocKs and rising grounds ; 
O'er hills of guilt, and seas of grief. 
He leaps, He flies to my relief. 

2 Now through the veil of flesh I see, 
With eyes of love He looks at me ; 
Now in the gospel's clearest glass 
He shows the beauties of His face. 

3 Gently He draws my heart along. 
Both with His beauty^ and His tongue; 

* Rise,' saithmyLord, *make haste away, 
No mortal joys are worth thy stay. 

4 * The Jewish wintry state is gone. 

The mists are fled,*the spring comes on. 
The sacred turtle-dove we hear 
Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 

6 The immortal vine of heavenly root 
Blossoms and buds, and gives her fruit.' 
Lo, we are come to taste the wine ; 
Our souls rejoice and bless the vine. 

6 And when we hear our Jesus say, 

* Rise up, my love, make haste away ! ' 
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

902 Spiritual conflict. 2 Cor. xU. 9. L.M. 

1 r\PPRESSED with unbelief and sin, 
yj Fightings without, and fears within; 
While earth and hell, with force combined. 
Assault and terrify m^ mis^^. 



CHUST'S OSACB BUBTAZNINa HIS PEOPLE. 



2 What strength have I against snoh foes, 
Such hosts and legions to oppose ? 
Alas ! I tremble, faint, and tail ; 

Lord, save me, or I give up'idl. 

3 Thus sorely pressed, I sought the Lord, 
To ^ve me some sweet cheering word; 
Again I sought, and yet again; 

I waited long, but not in vain. 

4 ! 'twas a cheering word indeed 1 
Exactly suited to my need — 

" Sufficient for thee is My grace. 

Thy weakn«ss My great power displays." 

6 Now I despond and mourn no more, 
I welcome all I feared before : 
Though weak, I'm strong ; though 

troubled, blest; 
For Christ's own power shall on me rest. 

6 My ^ace would soon exhausted be, 
But His is boundless as the sea ; 
Then let me boast with holj Paul, 
That I am nothing, Christ is all. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



903 ^^^^^ encouraged. 1 Kings ill. 6. 78. 

1 /^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
\J Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray. 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring : 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin. 
Lord, remove this load of sin ! 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord ! I come to Thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast : 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

5 As the image in the glass 
Answers the beholder's face ; 
Thus unto my heart appear, . 
Print Thine own resemblance there. 

G While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

7 Show me \vhat I have to do. 
Every hour my strength renew 1 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die Thy people's death. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



The inherUanoe assured. 
Matt. XXV. t4. 



B.M. 



904 

1 "y^ humble souls rejoice. 

X And cheerful triumphs sing ; 
Wake aJl your harmony of voice, 
For Jesus is your Eling. 

2 That meek and lowly Lord, 
Whom here your souls have known, 

Pledges the honour of His Word 
To avow you for His own. 

3 He brings salvation near, 

For which His blood was paid 1 
How beauteous shall His samts appear. 
Thus with Himself array'd I 

4 Sing, for the day is nigh. 
When near your Leader's seat. 

The tallest sons of pride shall lie, 
The footstool of your feet. 

5 Salvation, Lord, is Thine, 
And all Thy saints confess 

The royal robes, in which they shine. 
Were wrought by sovereign grace. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1756. 

Q /\ C Conformity to Christ desired. C Jl. 

1 T OBD, I desire to live as one 

XJ Who bears a blood-bought name. 
As one who fears but grieving Thee, 
And knows no other shame. 

2 As one by whom Thy walk below 

Should never be forgot; 
As one who fain would keep apart 
From all Thou lovest not. 

3 I want to live as one who knows 

Thy fellowship of love ; 
As one whose eyes can pierce beyond 
The pearl-built gates above. 

4 As one who daily speaks to Thee, 

And hears Thy voice divine 
With depths of tenderness declare, 
" Beloved I Thou art Mine." 

C. L. Smith, 1861. 
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Confiding in Christ. 
1 Thess. V. 24. 



SJC 



1 "TTTHY should I sorrow more ? 

VV I trust a Saviour slain. 
And safe beneath His shelt'ring cross, 
Unmoved I shall remain. 

2 Let Satan and the world. 
Now rage, or now allure ; 

The promises in Christ are made 
Immutahle and sure. 



CHSIBT THE CEXTRE, BTC. 



8 The oath infallible 

Is now my spirit's trast ; 
I know that He who spake the word 
Is laithfoly trae and just. 

4 Hell brin^ me on my way 
Unto my journey's end ; 

Hell be my Father and my God, 
My Saviour and my Friend. . 

5 So all my doubts and fears 
Shall wholly flee away, 

And every mournful night of tears 
Be tum'd to joyous day. 

6 All that remains for me 
Is but to love and sin^, 

And wait until the angels come 
To bear me to the King. 

William Williams, 1772. 
C. H. Spuboeon, 1866. 

907 Seaignation. Matt.xxvi 99. S.M.D. 

1 11 TY Jesus, as Thou wiltr— 
lYL O may Thy YfiH be mine. 

Cheerfully to Thy hand of love 

I would my all resign : 

Through sorrow or through joy 

Conduct me as Thine own, 
And ever help me still to say, 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 

2 My Jesus, as Thou wiltr— 
If needy here and poor. 

Give me Thy people's blessed bread, 

Their portion nch and sure. 

The manna of Thy Word 

May my soul feed upon. 
And if all comfort else should fail. 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 

3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt- 
Though seen through many a tear, 

O ! never let my star of hope 

Grow dim, or disappear ; 

Since Thou on earth hast wept, 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep it is with Thee, 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 

4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt — 
When death itself draws nigh, 

E'en then to Thv dear wounded side 

I would for refuge fly ; 

Leaning on Thee, to go 

Where Thou before hast gone : 
The rest I leave as Thou shaJt please : 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 
6 My Jesus, as Thou wilt— 

AU shall be well for me. 
And every changing future scene 

I gladly trust with Thee : 



Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 
And cheerful sing in life or death 
My Lord, Thy will be done. 

B. SCHMOLK, 

Jane Bobthwiok, (tr.), 1874. 



/\ Q The blessed ways of Christ. L.M. 
s^yJO Prov. Yiii.8a 

1 TT AVE I by grace set out for heav^ ? 
JLL Has life divine to me been giVn? 
Then Jesus, as my constant Friend, 
Will guard and guide me to the end. 

2 My toils and conflicts soon shall cease. 
The end is everlasting peace ; 
Sorrows and sighs shall flee away. 
The end is bliss — eternal day I 

3 My path is rough— and foes assail. 
But I shall over all prevail ; 

For Jesus, my Almighty Friend, 
Is with me always to the end. 

4 The road is safe — ^the journey short. 
And Jesus says, I shall be brought 
Thro' floods and flames to heav'nly rest, 
And in the end with Him be blest. 

5 Grace, mercy, life, and righteousness, 
I have in Him, and shall j)ossesB. 
All that in covenant love is stor'c^ 
All that is promis'd in His Word. 

6 AU that my highest hopes expect. 
All that's prepar'd for God's elect. 

And more than thought can comprehend. 
Is waiting for me at the end. 

J. Ibonb, 1816. 

CHRIST THE CENTRE AND REST OF 

HIS PEOPLE— PRODUCING 

INWARD QUIET. 



Quietness and Confidbnce. 



The inwardly stayed mind. 
Isa. zxvi. 3. 
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1 TS my soul on Jesus stay'd? 
X Then I'll never be afraid : 
Foes and sorrows may increase. 
But I'm kept in perfect peace. 

2 Is my soul on Jesus stay'd ? 
He of God to me is made. 
Righteousness and life divine. 
Perfect peace shall now be mine. 

3 Is my soul on Jesus stay'd ? 
Trusting in His promis'd aid ? 
Doubts and fears must all subside, 
I in perfect peace abidA« 



7s. 



CESIST THE CENTRE, ETC. 



4 Is my soul on Jesus stayd ? 
Let the world and flesh upbraid ; 
While upon my Lord I live, 
Perfect peace His smiles shall give. 

6 Is my soul on Jesus stayed ? 
He will do as He hath said ; 
I shall enter when I die, 
Perfect peace with Christ on high. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

A 1 A The belleyor'fl stxength. 7b, 6 lines. 
^J.U lBa.zzz.16. 

1 fXUIET, Lord, my forward heart, 
W Make me teachable and mUd ; 

Upright, simple, free from art. 
Make me as a weanM child : 
From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 

2 What Thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave : 
'Tis enough tnat Thou wilt care, 
Why should I the burden bear ? 

8 As a little child reUes 
On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he's never strong nor wise. 
Fears to stir a step alone : 
Let me thus with Thee abide. 
As my Father, Qnard, and Guide, 

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles, 
TiU the promised hour appears. 
When the sons of God shiul prove 
All their Father's boundless love. 

J. Newton, 1779. 
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Acquiescence in the divine plans. L.M. 
Jer. zziz. 11. 

1 T ET saints proclaim Jehovah's praise, 
XJ And acquiesce in all His ways, 
He keeps eternity in sight, 

And wnat His hand performs is right. 

2 " B^ the right way," His saints are led, 
Which none but holy souls can tread : 
The way that carnal reason hates. 
Although it leads to heaVn's bright gates. 

8 "*Tis the right way," tho* dark and rough; 
Mysterious, yet 'tis |)lain enough : 
And we, when faith is chang'd to sijg^ht. 
Shall know " the ways of God were right." 

4 " 'Tis the right way," when pain and loss 
Our flatt'ring exx>ectation8 cross : 
And, if our bouIs the end could view. 
We BhonJA approve th« path-way too. 



6 " 'Tis the right way : " Lord, lead me on, 
Through this vain world up to Thy throne : 
Where reason fails may faith approve, 
And wait till all's explained above. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

Ol O Sweet safety in Christ. 7.6. D. 
^±23 Luke X. 21. 

1 QAFE in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe on His gentle breast. 
There, by His love o'ershadow'd, 

Sweetfy my soul shall rest. 
Jesus, my heart's dear Befnge, 

Jesus has died for me I 
Firm on the Bock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 

2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care ; 
Safe from the world's temptations. 

Sin cannot harm me there. 
Free from the \)]ight of sorrow. 

Free from my doubts and fears ; 
Only a few more trials. 

Only a few more tears I 

8 Here let me wait with patience, — 
Wait till the night is o'er. 
Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden shore. 
Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe on His gentle breast. 
There, by His love o'ershadow'd, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. 

F. Cbobby. 

Q][3 The safe path. Zech.z.12. LM. 

1 "DY faith in Christ I walk with God, 
±J With heaven, iny journey's end in 
Supported by His staff and rod, [view ; 
My road is safe and pleasant too. 

2 I travel through a desert wide. 
Where many round me blindly stray ; 
But He vouchsafes to be my guide. 
And will not let me miss my way. 

8 Though snares and dangers thron^my path 
And earth and hell my course withstand, 

1 triumph over all by faith. 
Guarded by His almighty hand. 

4 The wilderness affords no food. 
But God for my support prepares ; 
Provides me every needful good, 
And frees my soul from wants and oares. 

6 With Him sweet converse I maintain— 
Great as He is, I dare be free ; 
I tell Him all my erief and pain, 
And He reveals ma love to me. 



CHBI8T THE CSMTRE, ETC. 



6 Some cordial from His Word He brings, 
Whene'er my feeble spirit faints ; 

At once my soul revives and sings, 
And yields no more to sad compiamtB. 

7 I pity all that worldlings talk 

Of pleasnres that will quickly end : 
Be this my choice, O Lord, to walk 
WithThee my Giiide,mvGiiard, myFriend. 
J. Newton, 1779. 
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Our Father knows our need. 
FB.cili.l4. 



OJL 



1 T ORD, we adore Thy wondrous name, 
XJ And make that name our trust, 
Which rais'd at first this curious fnune, 

. From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Bydust supported, still it stands, 

Wrought upto various forms. 
Prepared by Thy creating hands 
To nouriui mortal worms. 

3 Awhile these frail machines endure. 

The fabric of a day: 
Then know their vital powers no more, 
But moulder back to day. 

4 Yet, Lord, whate'er is felt or fear'd. 

This tiiought is our repose. 
That He by whom this &ame was rear'd, 
Its various weakness knows. 

6 Thou vieVst us with a pitying eye, 
While struggling with our load; 
In pains and dangers Thou art nigh, 
Our Father and our God. 

6 Gently srwported by Thy love, 
We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where every pain shall far remove, 
And every firailty cease. 

P. DoDDBinaE, 1755. 



915 OurfsithfulCkKl. 10otL9. CM. 

1 /^ITR God, how firm His mromiie stands, 
U E'en when He hides His face ; 

He trusts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory and His grace. 

2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints, 

Since Christ and we are one? 
Thy God is faithful to His saints, 
ts faithful to His Son. 

8 Beneath His smiles my heart has lived, 
And part of heaven possess'd; 
I praise His name for grace received, 
And trust Him for the rest. 

I. Watts, 17W. 



9X6 l^^vi^S all to Jesus. Fs. czzxiz. 13. 7s. 

1 TT7HEN we cannot see our way, 

YY Let us trust, and still obey; 
He who bids us forward go. 
Cannot fail the way to show. 

2 Though enwrapt in gloomy night. 
We x>erceive no ray of li^ht ; 
Since the Lord Himself is here, 
'Tis not meet that we should fear. 

8 Nig ht with Him is never night. 
Where He is, there all is light; 
When He calls us, why delay? 
They are happy who obey. 

4 Be it ours then, while we're here, 
Him to follow without fear ; 
Where He calls us, there to go ; 
What He bids us, that to do. 

T. Kelly, 1815. 

9X7 Complete submission. Fs.xlvii.4. O.IC. 

1 TjlATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss 
X? Thy severely wiU denies. 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 

Let this petition rise : — 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ^ 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And I shall live to Thee : 

8 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine. 
My path of life attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end. 

Anne Steele, 1780. 

Ql Q Anxiety nnbaoomingachild of Gtod. 7s. 
^-LO Matt. yl. 31, 32. 

1 "I TTHILB I Uved without the Lord 

YY (If I might be said to Uve), 
Nothing could relief afford. 
Nothing satisfaction give. 

2 Empty hopes and groundless fear 
Moved by turns my anxious mind, 
Like a feather in tne air. 

Made the sport of every wind. 

3 Now I see, whate'er betide. 
All is well, if Christ be mine ; 
He has promised to provide, 
I have only to resign. 

4 When a sense of sin and thrall 
Forced me to the sinner's Friend, 
He engaged to manage all. 

By th« wsi^^ «aA V^ \sk^ ^xiSwx 



CHRIST THE CENTHE, ETC. 



5 " Cast," He said, " on Me thy care, 
*Tis enough that I am nigh : 

I will all thy burdens hear, 
I wiU all thy wants supply. 

6 " Simply follow as I lead, 
Do not reason, hut believe ; 
Call on Me in time of need. 
Thou shalt surely help receire." 

7 Lord, I would, I do submit. 
Gladly yield my all to Thee ; 
What Thy wisdom sees most fit, 
Must be, surely, best for me. 

8 Only, when the way is rough, 
And the coward flesh would start, 
Let Thy promise and Thy love 
Cheer and animate my heart. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



Ol O Important lessons. CM. 

C7 X t7 Matt. yi. 28—30. 

1 f\ why despond in life's dark vale ? 
\J Why sink to fears a prey ? 

Th* almighty power can never fail, 
His love can ne'er decay. 

2 Behold the birds that wing the air, 

Nor sow nor reap the grain; 

Yet God, with all a Father's care, 

Believes when they complain. 

8 Behold the lilies of the field, 
They toil nor labour know : 
Yet royal robes to theirs must yield, 
In beauty's richest glow. 

4 That God who hears the raven's cry, 
Who decks the lily's f omiy 
Win surely all your wants supply, 
. And shield you in the storm. 

6 Seek first His kingdom's grace to share. 
Its righteousness pursue; 
And all that needs your earthly care 
Will be bestow'd on you. 

6 Why then despond in life's dark vale ? 
Why fdnk to fears a prey ? 
Th' almighty power can never fail. 
His love can ne'er decay. 

Sabbath Hymn Book, 1868. 

920 The hidden manna. ExodJC7i.20. CM. 

1 rpHE manna, favoured Israel's meat, 
JL Was gathered day by day ; 
When all the host was served, the heat 

Melted the rest away. . 

2 In vain to hoard it up they tried. 

Against to-morrow came ; 
Its substance changed it putrified. 
And proved their sin and shame. 



Jesus changeth not. 
Heb. xFii. 8. 



7.6. 



8 'Twas daily bread, and woiQd not keep 
But must be stiU renewed ; 
Faith should not want a hourd or hee] 
But trust the Lord for food. 

4 The truth by which the soul is fed 
Must thus be had afresh : 
For notions resting in the head 
Will only feed the flesh. 

6 However true, they have no life 
Or unction to impart ; 
They stir the native pride and strife. 
But cannot cheer the heart. 

6 Nor can the best experience past. 

The life of faith maintain ; 
The brightest hope will faint at last, 
Unless supplied again. 

7 Dear Lord, while we in grayer are foui 

Do Thou the manna give ; 
O, let it fall on all around. 
That we may eat and live ! 

J. Newton, 1779 

921 

1 rjlHEEE'S nought on earth to rest oi 
X All things are changing here, — 
The smiles .of joy we gaze on, 

The friends we count most dear : 
One Friend alone is changeless, 

The One too oft forgot, 
Whose love hath stood for ages ; — 

Our Jesus changeth not. 

2 E'en friendship's smile avails not 

To cheer us nere below, 
For smiles are all deceitful. 

They quickly ebb and flow : 
One smile alone can gladden, 

Whate'erthe pilgrim's lot. 
It is the smile ox Jesus, — 

And Jesus changeth not. 

3 And' HhXiB our "bark moves onward 

O'er life's tempestuous sea. 
While death's unsparing finger 

Is stamped on all' we see : 
But faith has found a refuge 

Where hope deceive!^ not. 
Our life is hid with Jesus, — 

And Jesus changeth not. 

4 There's nought on earth to rest on. 

All things are changing here, — 
The smiles of joy we gaze on, 

The friends we count most dear; 
One Friend alone is changelesB, 

The One too oft forgot. 
Whose love hath stood for ages ; — 

Our. Jesus changeth not. 
/. O. Byle's AdditionalBymnJBook, 18' 



CflBIST THB CENTRE , ETC. 



922 



Orfttef ol remembranoe. 
1 Sam. yU. 12. 



104th. 



1 rpHO* strait be the way, with dangers 
jL beset; 

And we thro' delay are no farther yet; 
Our good Guide and Saviour hath help^ 

thus far : 
And 'tis by His favour we are what we are. 

2 A favour so great we highly should prize ; 

Not murmur, nor fret, nor small things 

despise. 
But what call we small things? Sin's 

whole cancell'd sum ? 
'Tifl greater than aU things — except 

those to come. 

8 Mybrethren,reflect on what we have been; 
How God nad respect to us under sin. 
When lower and lower we eVry day fell. 
He stretch'd forth His power, and 
snatch'd us from hell. 

4 Then let us rejoice, and cheerfully siiig. 

With heart and with voice, to Jesus 

our King; [good; 

Who thus far has brought us from evil to 

The ransom that bought us no less than 

His blood. 

6 For blessings like these, so bounteously 

giv'n, [heav'n. 

For prospects of peace, and foretastes of 

Tis gratefulj'tis pleasant,to sing andadore; 

Be thankful for present, and then ask 

for more, 

J. Habt, 1803. 



The anxious enquiry. 
John vl. 68. 



L.1L 
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1 mnOXT onlv Sovereign of my heart, 
JL My Bemge, my Almighty Friend, 
And can my soul from Thee depart, 
On whom fuone my hopes depend. 

2 Whither, ah I whither should I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord? 
Can this dark worid of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford? 

3 Eternal life Thy words In^art ; 
On these my fajfnting spirit lives : 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than the whole round of nature givM. 

4 Thy name mine inmost powers adore ; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care, 
Depart froiiiThee 1 — 'tis death ; — ^tis more ; 
'Tis endless ruin, deep despair. 

C Low at Thy feet my soul would lie ; 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine. 
Still let me live beneath Thine eye, 
There life, eternal life is mine. 

Amkb SnuBLS, 1760. 



iher for 104th. 



e\OA All things work togethe: 
iP^rt good. Bom. yfii. 28. 

1 "DEGONE unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
Sj And for my relief will surely anpear : 
By prayer let me wrestle, and He will 

perform ; 
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at 
the storm. 

2 Though dark be my way, since He is my 

Guide, 
*Tis mine to obey, 'tis His to provide ; 
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures 
allfaQ, 
The word He has spoken will surely 
prevail. 
8 His love in time past forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 
Each sweet Ebenezef I have in review, 
Confirms His good pleasure to help me 
quite through. 
4 Determined to save. He watched o'er my 
path. 
When, Satan's blind slave, I sported 
with death; [His name. 

And can He have taught me to trust in 
And thus far have brought me, to put 
me to shame ? 
6 Why should I complain of want or distress, 
Temj^tation or pain ? He told me ^o less: 
The heirs of salvation, I know from His 
Word, 
Through much tribulation must follow 
their Lord. 

6 How bitter that cup no heart can conceive, 

Which He drank quite up, that sinners 

might live! 
His wav was much rougher and darker 

tnan mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer,and shall I repine ? 

7 Since all that I meet shall work for my 

good. 
The bitter is sweet, the med'cine is food ; 
Though painful at present, twill cease 
before long. 
And then, 1 how pleasant th^ con- 
queror's song I 

J. Newton, 1779. 

925 Self-reproof. Heb. xii. 12. 7.6. 

1 f\ FAINT and feeble hearted ! 

\J Why thus oast down with fear ? 
Fresh aid shall be imparted. 
Thy Qt>d unseen is near. 

2 His eye can never slumber. 

He mariu thy cruel foes ; 
Observes their strength, their number. 
And all thy weakness knows. 



CHBI8TUM CONFIDENCE AND COUSAOE. 



3 Though heayy cloTids of Borrow 

Make dark thy path to-day, 
There may shine lorth to-morrow 
Once more a cheering ray. 

4 DoubtSi griefs, and foes assailing, 

Conceal heaven's fair abode ; 
Yet now faith's power preyailing 
Should stay thy mind on God 1 

C. Elliott, 1839. 
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Quiet resting in the Lord. L.M. 
lea. zzx. 16. 



1 "DENEATH Thy wing, God, I rest, 
JlJ Under Thy shadow safely lie, 

By Thine own strength in peace possess'd, 
While dreaded evils pass me by. 

2 With strong desire I here can stay 
To see Thy love its work complete ; 
Here can I wait a long delay, 
Reposing at my Saviour's feet. 

8 My place of lowly service too, 
Beneath that sheltering wing I see : 
For all the work I have to do [Thee. 
Is done through strengthening trust in 

4t In faith and patience is repose. 
In faith and rest my strength shall be; 
And, when Thy joy the church o'erflows, 
I know that it will visit me. 

A. L. Wabing, 1860. 



The believer's approval. 
Ps. xxxi. 16. 
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OUR times are in Thy hand, 
Father, we wish them there, 
Our life, our soul, our all, we leave 
Entirely to Thy care. 



S.M. 



2 



Our times are in Thy hand. 
Whatever they dm-v be. 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 

8 Our times are in Thy hand. 
Why should we doubt or fear ? 
A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 Our times are in Thy hand, 
Jesus, the Crucified ! 
The hand our many sins had pierced 
Is now our guard and guide. 

6 Our times are in Thy hand. 
Well always trust in Thee ; 
Till we have left this weary land. 
And aU Thy glory see. 

C. Wbslbt, 1789. 



CHRISTIAN CONFIDENCE AND 
COURAGE IN THE SPIRIT. 



Joyftd anticipation. 
1 John iii. 2. 



LM, 
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1 A ND am I blest with Jesu's love ? 
xV. And shall I dwell with Hiyi above ? 
And will the joyful period come. 
When I shall call the heavens my home. 

2 Think, O my soul, what must it be, 
A world of glorious minds to see ; 
Drink at the fountain-head of peace, 
And bailie in everlasting bliss! 

8 To hear them aU at once proclaim, 
Eternal glories to the Lamb; 
And join, with joyful heart and tongue. 
That new, and never-ending song ! 

4 And does the hapi)y hour draw near, 
When Christ will in the clouds appeitf ; 
And I without a veil shall see 
The God the Man that bled for me ? 

6 H, in my soul, such joy abounds, 
While weeping faith explores His wounds 
How glorious will those scars appear, 
When perfect bliss forbids a tear. 

6 Think, O my soul, if 'tis so sweet 
On earth to sit at Jesu's feet, 
What must it be to wear a crown, 
And sit with Jesus on His throne. 

J. SwAiM, 1792. 
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Bejoicing in the Spirit. 
Habk. Iii. 17—19. 



7.6. D. 



1 QOMETIMES a light surprises 
O The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in His wings. 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say. 
E'en let th' unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 
8 It can bring with it nothing 

But He will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothings 

WiU clothe His people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature out is fed j 
And He who feeds the ravens 

WiU ^ve His children bread. 



CBBI8TIAN CONTIDINOE AlID COUBAOl. 



Though Tine nor fi^-tree neither 

Their wonted fnut shall bear, 
Though aU the field should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there : 
Yet Grod the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my yoioe ; 
For, while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

W. OowPEB, 1779. 



lO/^ Confidence in the Spirit. O.M. 
fOxJ P8.1xxyll.l9. 

THE ways of God are in the deep, 
His footsteps are not known : 
For clouds and darkness clothe His feet, 
But mercy is His throne. 

All myst'ries Ue before His face : 

He knows His purpose well : 
He sets the bounds of time and place. 

Where all His children dwell. 

Infinite wisdom cannot err : 

Love cannot be unkind : 
However dark His dealings are. 

His saints should be resign'dk 

If our short-sighted minds could know, 

Our Father's great design, 
Inidl He does our souls would bow. 

And never more repine. 

Saints live by faith, and not by sense ; 

Faith unseen things explores. 
Trusts in a Ghod of providence. 

And His rich grace adores. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

^Ql Dependence upon Ohrist. SJf. 
^OX Sol. Songs vifi. 6. 

FBOM sin's dark thorny maze, 
To Canaan's fertile plains, 
A travlling fair one in distress, 
On her Seloved leans. 

Through fire and flood she goes, 
A wet^ling, more than strong ; 
Vents in His bosom all her woes, 
And leaning, moves along. 

When dangers round her press, 
And darkness veils the skies. 
She leans upon His righteousness, 
From thence her hopes arise. 

When guilt, a mighty flood, 
Her trembling conscience pains, 
Then on His peace-procuring blood, 
This travlling fair one leans. 

She views the cov'nant sure. 

Her hopes all centre there ; 

And on His bosom leans secure, 

Whose temples bled lor her. 



6 Weak in herself, she fears ^ 
The battles horrid din ; 

Yet more than conqu'ror she appears, 
O'er Satan, hell, and sin. 

7 O'er Jordan's icy flood, 
When caU'd by death to go, 

She, leaning on her ooVnant Gk>d, 
Shall pass triumphant through. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



Divine encooragement. 
Dan. z. ll£ 12. 



S.M. 
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1 ri IVE to the winds thy fears ; 
VT Hope, and be undismay'd ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears : 
God shall mt up thy head. 

2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms. 
He gently clears thy way : 

Wait mou His time ; so shall the night 

Soon end in joyous day. 
8 He everywhere hath sway, 

And all things serve His might ; 
His every act pure blessing is. 

His path imsuUied light. 

4 When He makes bare His arm. 
What shall His work withstand? 

When He His people's cause defends, 
Who, who shall stay His hand ? 

5 Leave to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command ; 

With wonder fill'd, thou then shalt own 
How wise, how strong His hand. 

6 Thou comprehend'st Him not ; 
Yet earth and heaven tell, 

God sits as Sovereign on His throne. 
He ruleth aU things well. 

7 Thou seest our weakness, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to Thee : 

O lift Thou up the sinking hand. 
Confirm the feeble knee ! 

8 Let us, in life and death. 
Thy steadfast truth declare ; 

And publish, with our latest breath. 
Thy love, and guardian care. 

r. Gebhardt. 
J. Wesley, 1789. 



The Lord will provide. 
Gen. xxU. 14. 



CM. 
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1 fTIHE saints should never be dismayed, 
X Nor sink in hopeless fear ; 

For, when they least expect His aid. 
The Saviour wiU appear. 

2 This Abraham found ; he raised the knife, 

God saw, and said, " Forbear I 
Yon ram shall yield his meaner life — 
Behold the victim there." 



0HBI8TIAN CONFIDENCE AND OOUBAaE. 



8 Once David'seemed Saul's certam prey; 
But hark ! the foe's at hand ; 
Saul .turns His arms another way. 
To save the invaded land. 

4 When Jonah sunk beneath the wave, 
He thought to rise no more ; 
But God prepared a fish to save, 
And bear nim to the shore. 

6 Bless'd proofs of power and grace divine, 
That meet us in His Word ! 
May every dee^-felt care of mine 
Be trusted with the Lord ! 

' 6 Wait for His seasonable aid, 
And though it tarry, wait : 
The promise may be long delayed, 
But cannot come too late. 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 



934 



The pathway made plain. 
Pb. ovi. 9. 



lis. 



1 "pBE S S forward and fear not I the billows 
XT may roU, 

The power of Jesus their rage will control ; 

Though waves rise in anger, their tumults 

shaU cease, [to peace. 

One word of His bidding shall hush them 

2 Press forward and fear not I though trial 

be near, [we fear? 

The Lord is our refuge ; whom then shall 
His staff is our comfort, our safeguard His 

rod, [Gbd. 

Then let us be steadfast, and trust in our 

3 Press forward and fear not 1 be strong in 

the Lord, [His Word ; 

The power of His promise, the truth of 
Through sea and through desert our path- 
way may tend, [end. 
But He who hath saved us will save to the 

4 Then forward and fear not I we'll speed on 

our way ; [in dismay ? 

Why should we e'er shrink from our path 
We tread but the road which our Leader 

hath trod ; [our God ! 

Then let us press forward, and trust in 

J. G. Deck's Psalms & Hymns, 1846. 



A O fC Salvation and glory in Christ. 
IPOO 2 Tim. it. 10. 



8.7.4. 



1 f\ the triumphs of salvation, 



Saints, tne joyful song begin; 
Christ has borne away transgression, 
Made atonement for your sin ; 

Wondrous freedom : 
J^eaoe and nghteouBneM brought in. 



2 O the sweetness of salvation. 

When the Holy Ghost comes down, 
And, by inward application, 
Tells the soul— 'Tis aU thy ovm 1 

Then how precious ; — 
Christ by seals and earnests known. 

3 O the glories of salvation! 

Now so quickly drawing near, 
At the promised revelation 
Of Jenovah-Jesus here. 

Mighty Saviour ! 
Let Thy kmgdom soon appear. 

J. Jat, 1842. 



CM. 



Q ^ Living by faith in Christ. 
C70Q Gal. U. 20. 

1 IVr? Jesus, while in mortal flesh 
lYJ. I hold my frail abode, 

Still would my spirit rest in Thee, 
My Saviour and my God. 

2 By hourly faith in Thee I live, 

'Midst all my griefs and snares ; 
And death, encounter'd in Thy sight, 
No form of horror wears. 

3 On Thy dear Cross I fix my eyes. 

Then raise them to Thy seat, 
Till love dissolves mine inmost soul 
At my Bedeemer*s feet. 

4 Be dead, my heart, to worldly charms ; 

Be dead to every sin ; 
And tell the boldest foes without. 
That Jesus reigns within. 

5 My life with His connected stands. 

Nor asks a surer ground; 
. He keeps me in His gracious arms. 
Where heaven itself is found. 

P* DODDMDGE, 1765, 



Spiritual conflict and oonraee. S.V. 
1 Cor. xvl. IS. 



937 

1 QOLDIEES of Christ, arise, 
O And put your armour on. 

Strong in the strength which God suppUef 
Through His eternal Son : 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power ; 

Who in the strength of Jesus tmste, 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in His great might. 
With all His strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God. 

4 To keep jrour armour bright. 
Attend with constant care, 

Still walking in your Captain's sight, 
And watching unto prayer. 



CHSiflTUN covrnmixaM xtm ooubaob. 



6 In fellowship alone. 

To God with faith draw near ; 
Approach His courts, besiege His thronei 
With all the power of prayer : 

6 From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray, 
Tread all the powers of diurkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

C. Wbslby, 1749. 

938^^^^^''^®^'®^^^®* Bstheriy.ie. CM. 

1 /^OMB, humble sinner, in whose breast 
\J A thousand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppress'd, 

And make this last resolve : 

2 " m go to Jesus, though my sin 

Ham like a mountain rose ; 
I know His courts, Til enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

8 ''Prostrate PU lie before His throne, 
And there my guilt confess : 
I'll tell Him I'm a wretch undone. 
Without His sovereign grace. 

4 ''I'll to the gracious King approach, 
Whose sceptre pardon gives ; 
Perhaps He may command my touch. 
And then the suppliant lives. 

6 " Perhaps He will admit my plea, 
Perhaps wiU hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 

6 " I can but perish if I go ; 

I am resolved to trv ; 
For if I stay away, I Jmow 
I must for ever die. 

7 " But if I die with mercy sought. 

When I the King have tried. 
This were to die (delightful thought !) 
As sinner never died." 

Edmund Jones, 1760. 

1 "TVTY God, the spring of all my joys, 
ill The life of my delights. 

The glory of my brightest days, 
» And comfort of my nights ; 

2 In darkest shades, if He appear, 

My dawning is begun : 
He is my soul's sweet morning star. 
And He my rising sim. 

8 The opening heavens around me shine 

Witn beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows His heart is mine, 
Ajad whispeiSy I am His. 



4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Bun up with joy the shining way. 
To embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe : 
The wings of love and arms oi faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 
T. Watts, 1709. 



The gratef al heart. 
Ps cxxxvill. 1. 



CJI. 
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1 ly/fY blessed Jesus, Thou hast taught 
lYJ. A grateful heart to sing. 
While sheltering my weary soul 

Beneath Thy loving wing. 

2 I pra ise Thee for that look divine 

Which broke my stonjr heart. 
And bid its sorrows and its fears 
For ever to depart. 

3 I praise Thee for that arm of jwwer, 

Which round my feeble frame 
Has ever and anon been thrown. 
And stiU abides the same. 

4 In adoration I would bow, 

O Lord, before Thy throne, 
And yield myself a sacrifice 
To Thee, and Thee alone. 

6 For Thou hast bought me with Thy blood. 
And own'd me as Thy child. 
And still dost walk along with me, 
Across this desert wild. 

6 Lord, I am thine, and Thou art mine, 
0, help me by Thy grace 
To glorify Thee day by day. 
And then to see Thy face. 

Hymns of Pbayeb and Pbaibjs. 

Q /[^l The love of God in its glorions L.M. 
C7^X antiquity. Jar. xxzi. 3. 

1 'V'E, who the highest joys would prove, 

X Come, muse on everlasting love ; 
Before all worlds it did exist. 
In great Jehovah's glorious breast. 

2 Then, O how ancient is the date. 
How free, and how supremely great ; 
So great, that mortals here below 
Ne'er can express, or fully know. 

8 Eternal love joined Abram's seed 
To Jesus their eternal head. 
Stored His rich fulness with all good, 
Eternal life, immortal food. 

4 All the vast blessings time can bring. 
From this eternal fountain spring ; 
The sacred streams yield heavenly peaee^ 
Celestial joy^ and. ^<ssKvx^\i^^. 



CICetlSTUN CONFIDEVGE AMD 00T7BAGE. 



5 Thifl love abundantly confinns, 
The wavering faith of feeble worms ; 
O, 'tis an everlasting rock, ' 

For all the dear Bedeemer's flock. 

6 Now Lord, this precious love impart 
To every broken, contrite heart ? 
May each repenting sinner prove 
The joys of everlasting love. 

E. BURNHAM, 1794. 



Praise to Qod ; or, commaiiion L.H. 
of saints. 10or.x.l7. 
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1 fTlO Gtod, the great, the ever-bless'd, 
JL Let songs of honour be address'd; 
His mercy firm for ever stands ; 

Give Him the thanks TTip love demands. 

2 Who knows the wonders of Thy ways ? 
"Who shall fulfil Thy boundless praise ? 
Bless'd are the souls that fear Thee still, 
And pay obedience to Thy will. 

8 Eemember what Thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race, Thy chosen seed ; 
And with the same salvation bless 
The meanest suppliant of Thy grace. 

4 O may I see Thy tribes rejoice, 
And aid their triumphs with my voice I 
This is my glory^ Lord, to be 
Join'd to Thy samts, and near to Thee. 
L Watts, 1709. 

Q^IO Love's responsive testimony, O.M. 

1 QOON as I heard my Father say, 
O ' Ye children, seek My ffrace,' 
My heart replied without delay, 

^'11 seek my Father's face.' 

2 Let not Thy fkce be hid from me, 

Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to Thee 
Li a distressing day. 

3 Should friends and kindred, near and dear, 

Leave me to want, or die ; 
My God would make my life His care, 
And all my need supply. 

4 My fainting flesh had died with grief. 

Had not my soul believed 
To see Thy grace provide relief, 
Nor was my hope deceived. 
6 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
And keep your courage up : 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

944 Not ashamed of Christ. IlomJ.16, O.M. 
1 T\0 I believe what Jesus saith, 

JLy And think His gospel true ? 

Lord, make me bold to own my faith 
And prAotiae vzztae too. 



The refuge tried and proved. .O.M. 
Ps.xlviU, 



2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear, 

Arm me with heavenly zeal. 
That I may make Thy power appear, 
And works of praise tulfiL 

3 If men shall see my virtue shine, 

And spread my name abroad. 
Thine is the power, the praise is Thine, 
My Saviour and my God. 

4 Thus when the -saints in glory meet, 

Their lips proclaim Thy grace ; 
They cast their honours at Thy leet, 
And own their borrowed rays. 

L WA.TTB, 1709. 

945 

1 /^ OD is our refuge, tried and proved, 
Ur Amid a stormy world : 

We will not fear though earth be moved. 
And hills in ocean hurled. 

2 The waves may roar,the mountains shake, 

Our comfortis shall not cease ; 
The Lord His saints will not forsake, 
The Lord will give us peace: 

3 A gentle stream of hope and love 

To us shall ever flow; 
It issues from His throne above, 
It cheers His church below. 

4 When earth and hell against us came. 

He spake and quelled their powera; 
The Lord of hosts is still the same,, 
The God of grace is Ours. 

H. F. Lttb, 1884. 

946 Oonfessing Ohrist. Siarkviii.SS. WL 

1 TESUS, and can it ever be ? 

ei A mortal man ashamed of Thee : 
Scomeid be the thought by rich and poor: 
My soul shall scorn it more and more. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far 
May evening blush to own a star. 
Ashamed of Jesus ! ju^ as soon 
May midnight blush to think of noon. 

8 Ashamed of Jesus 1 that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend? 
No I when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt fo wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then — ^nor is the boasting yain— 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain : 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 

J. Gsioe, 1766. 
B. Vbamoib, 1767. 
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CHEISTIAN BESIGNATION OF 
SPIRIT. 

Mbsk Submission to tbe Lobd. 



Peace in trouble thronffh con. L.M. 
fldence. Isa. zly.16. 
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1 "pEACE, my tamnltuooB thoiiglits« be 

For Gk)d performs His righteous will : 
Though storms and clouos surround His 
He site upon a mercy-seat. [feet, 

2 His waj^ are hid from mortal sight, 
Bat all His steps are just and right ; 
To His decrees all worlds must Bow, 
And none may say, "what doest thou? " 

8 One thing I Imow, and that's enough. 
In eVry path, though dark and rough. 
Goodness and mercy shall attend 
My footsteps daily to the end. 

J. Iboks, 1816. 

d48 Uao'z^ wisdom. Gen. xviii* 26. 78. 

1 T OED, I would no more repine, 

JU Though Thy will should frustrate 
What Thou doest must be right, [mine ; 
Though concealed from mortal sight. 

2 All Thy works were planned above, 
All Thy steps are steps of love ; 
Do Thy will— it must be best, 
Let ne be with patience blest. 

8 Though I cannot imderstand 
All the myst'ries of Thjr hand ; 
This shall satisfy my mind, 
Gh>d is faithful, just, and kind. 

4 Thou shalt lead me safdy on. 
Through this desert to Thv tnrone : 
There I shall for erer dwell. 
Singing, " Christ did aQ things well." 
J. Ibons, 1816. 



CkA-d ^0 cheering promise. 
v7T:C7 Heb. 3dii. 6. 



86. 6 lines. 



1 QTILL nigh me. mv Saviour, stand 1 
O And guard in nerce temptation's hour. 
Hide in tiae hollow of Thy nand, 

Show forth in me Thy saving power ; 
Still be Thy arms my sure defence. 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 

2 What in Thy love possess I not ? 
My star by night, my sun by day ; 

My spring of me, when parched with 

drought. 
My wine to cheer, my bread to stav. 
My strength, my shield, my safe ai 
My robe before the throne of God t 



8 From all eternity, with love 
Unchangeable Thou hast me viewed^ 
Ere knew this beating heart to move. 
Thy tender mercies me pursued — 
Ever with me may they abide. 
And close me in on every side. 

4 In suffering be Thy love my peace, 
In weakness be Thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour, 
In death as life be Thou my Guide, 
And save me, who for me hast died! 

P. Gerhardt, after J, Amdt, 1666. J. Wesley 
(tr,), 1739; verse 1, 0. Wesley, 1739. 

950 Christ in all. Col.ili.ll. S.M. 

1 lUf^ spirit on Thy care, 
IfX Blest Saviour, I recline ; 

Thou wilt not leave me to despair. 
For Thou art Love divine. 

2 On Thee is placed my trust, 
In Thee I calmly rest ; 

I know Thee good, I know Thee just, 
And count Thy choice the best. 
8 Whate'er events betide. 
Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe m Thy breast my soul I hide, 
For sunsnine, or for storm. 
4 Let good or ill befall. 
It must be |;ood for me ; 
Secure of havrn^ Thee in all. 
Of having all in Thee. 

H. F. Lytb, 1884. 



Resigned to the will o| God. 
Ps. zzzi. 15. 



7s. 
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1 QOYEEEIGN Buler of the skies, 
O Ever gracious, ever wise. 

All my times are in Thy hand ; 
All events at Thy command. 

2 His decree, who formed the earth, 
Fixed my nrst and second hixth ; 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by His wise decree. 

8 Times of sickness, times of health; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief ; 
Times of triumph and relief. 

4 Thou gracious, wise, and just. 
In Thy heLnds my life I trust ; 
Have 1 somewhat dearer still ? 
I resign it to Thy wilL 

6 May I always own Thy hand; 
Still to the surrender stand. 
Thee, at all times, will I bless ; 
Thee, in whom I all posses. 

J» "Rvi*k3Ra^\rr\J\x 
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Onr inheritance chosen. 
Ps. xlvU. 4. 



^^' I 954 The beatitudes. Matt. v. »-l«. L.M. 



1 rjlHY way, not mine, O Lord, 
A. However dark it be ; 

O lead me by Thine own right hand. 
Choose out the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be or rough. 
It will be still the best ; 

Winding or straight, it matters not. 
It leads me to Thy rest. 

8 I dare not choose my lot, 
I would not if I might ; 
But choose Thou for me, O my God, 
So shall I walk alight. 

4 Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill ; 
As ever best to Thee may seem. 
Choose Thou my good and ill. 

6 Choose Thou for me my friend, 
My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my joys and cares for mo. 
My poverty or wealth. 

6 Not mine, not mine the choice. 
In things or ^eat or small ; 
BeThou my Guide,myGuard,my Strength, 
My Wisdom, and my All. 

H. BoNAB, 1866. 

f^ O The Lord is our Helper. L.M. 
C7 OO Heb.xiii.6. 

1 "DB still, my heart ! these anxious cares 
Xj To thee are burdens, thorns, and 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord, [snares ; 
And contradict His gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by His hand thus far. 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canst thou want if He provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a Guide? 

3 When first before His mercy-seat 
Thou didst to Him thy all commit. 
He gave thee warrant, from that hour, 
To trust His wisdom, love, and i)ower. 

4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And He refuse to hear thy call ? 
And has He not His promise passed. 
That thou shalt overcome at last ? 

5 He who has helped me hitherto, 
Will help me aU my journey through, 
And ^ve me daily cause to raise 
New Ebenezers to His praise. 

6 Though rough and thorny be the road. 
It leads thee home, apace, to God; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



1 "DLESST) are the humble souls that see 
X) Their emptiness and poverty; 
Treasures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 

2 Bless'd are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

3 Bless'd axe the meek who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war; 
God will secure their happy state, 
And plead their cause against the great. 

4 Bless'd are the souls that thirst for grace. 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

5 Bless'd are the men whose bowels more, 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

6 Ble8s^d are the pure whose hearts are dean 
From the defiling powers of sin ; , 
With endless pleasure they shall see 

A God of spotless purity. 

7 Bless'd are the men of peaceful life 
Who quench the coals of growing strife; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

8 Bless'd are the sufferers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesn's sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the I^rd ; 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

L Wattb, 1709. 

Q C C Acquaintance with the Lord« hJL 
%PsJsJ Job.xxu.21. 

1 A KT thou acquainted, O my soul ! 
XX With such A Saviour, such a Friend ? 
Whose power can all events control. 
And from all evils can defend ? 

2 Why art thou then oppressed with fears? 
Elnowledge of Him shoidd give thee x>eace ; 
Should check these often-flowing tears, 
And bid these sad misgivings cease. 

8 Is it the past that gives thee pain ? 

Transgressions, falls, dost thou denlore? 

The atoning blood pleads not in vain, 

Thy God remembers them no more. 
4 Do present troubles vex thy mind ? 

Sufferings of body, mental care ? 

In God a refuge thou wilt find ; 

And O ! what sweet relief in pnjer. 
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DoBt thon o'er friends much valued weep, 
Who seem in hopeless fetters bound ? 
Ghiist will seek out His wandering sheep, 
Those who seem lost will then be found. 

Dost thou the Tinknown future dread? 
Thy passage through death's awful vale ? 
E'en there shall light around be shed ; 
Thy God's sure promise cannot fail. 

Dost thou with dread still greater shrink 
From pain for those on earth most dear; 
And oft with sickening anguish think 
On all they yet may suffer here ? 

O faithless, imbeHeying heart. 
So slow to trust that tenderest Friend ; 
Who then will needful strength impart, 
Who " loving, loves unto the end I '' 

C. Elliott, 1839. 

J 56 It Is the Lord. 1 Sam. lit. 18. CM, 

IT is the Lord— enthroned in light, 
Whose claims are all divine : 
Who has an undisputed right 
To govern me and mine. 

It is the Lord— should I distrust. 

Or contradict His will, 
Who cannot do but what is just, 

And must be righteous still? 

It is the Lord— who gives me all. 
My wealthy my friends, mine ease. 

And of His bounties may recall 
Whatever part He please. 

It is the Lord — ^who can sustain 

Beneath the heaviest load, 
From whom assistance I obtain 

To tread the thorny road. 

It is the Lord — my covenant God, 
Thrice blessbd be His name I 

Whose gracious promise, sealed with 
Must ever be the same. [blood. 

His covenant will my soul defend, 

Should nature's self expire, 
And the great Judge of all descend 

In awful flames of fire. 

Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 

Be sullen, or repine ? 
No, gracious God, take what Thou wilt, 

To Thee I all resign. 

Thos. Greene, 1780. 



Onr blessed treasury. 
PhU. iv. 19. 
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OLOBD, my best desire fulfil. 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Thy will, 
And miUie Thy pleasurtf mine. 



OJL 



2 Why should I shrink at Thy command, 

Whose love forbids my fears ? 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 

That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No, rather let me freely ;^eld 

What most I prize to Thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favour all my journey through. 

Thou art engaged to ^ant ; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better stiU to want. 

5 Wisdom and mei-cy guide my way. 

Shall I resist them both? 
A poor blind creature of a day. 
And crushed before the moth I 

6 But ah 1 my inward spirit cries, 

StiU bind me to Thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils the skies. 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

W. CowPER, 1779. 



Divine sovereignty acknowledged in 
bereavement. Job xxxlil. 13. 6.6.8 D. 
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1 pHEIST saves His flock from wrath, 
\J And shines on all their path. 

Himself hath cast up for His sheep ; 

For by night and by day 

He will guide all the way, 
And then puts His loved ones to sleep. 

2 'Tis He gives and He takes. 
And can make no mistakes, 

Whatever may be the amount; 

No, nor have we the right, 

Howe'er sharply He smite, 
To ask Him to give an account. 

3 For our loved-ones He lends. 
And then for them He sends. 

To keep them in glory above; 
Far removed from all pain, 
With our Christ they now reign. 

Enjoying ineffable love. 

4 Then cast off all your fears. 
And dry up your sad tears. 

See turmoil and woes at an end ; 

Your submission record 

Now, by praising the Lord, 
Who doth tnus our dear ones befriend. 

6 For how dare we repine. 
While in glory they shine, 
Made perfect — ^meir sins all forgiven ; 
no, for 'tis Christ sends, 
Thus to fetch home His friends. 
And soon we shall join them in heav'n. 

3 « N k^^S&K&^^SS^ « 
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PL O Bennnoiation of the world. L.M. 
C7U^ Markx,28. 

1 liyrASTEE ! we would no longer be 
IVx Loved by the world that hated Thee, 
But patient in Thy footsteps go, 

Thy sorrow, as Thy joy, to know. 

2 We would, and 1 bestow the power, 
With meekness meet the darkest hour, 
The shame despise, however tried. 
For Thou wast scom'd and crucified. 

8 Master ! to Thee we now would cleave. 
Content for Thee all else to leave, 
Thy cross to bear. Thy steps to trace, 
Strong in Thine all-sufficient grace. 

4 For soon must pass the " little whUe," 
And joy shall crown Thy servants' toil; 
Our sure reward, to hear Thee own 
Our names before the Father's throne. 
W. Eeid, 1863. 

dCif\ Complete resignation. L.M. 

C/DU Phil. Hi. 8— 11. 

1 T OED, I am Thine ; but Thou wilt prove 
XJ My faith, my patience, and my love : 
When men of spite against me join, 
They are the sword, the hand is Thine. 

2 Their hope and portion lie below: 
'Tis all the happmess they* know : 

'Tis all they seek; they take their shares, 
And leave the rest among their heirs. 

8 What sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enou^ that Thou art mine : 
I shall behold Thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

4 This life's a dream, an emptj show ; 
But the bright world, to wnioh I go, 
Hath jovs substantial and sincere : 
When snail I wake, and find me there ? 

6 glorious hour 1 O bless'd abode ! 
I snail be near and like my God! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

L Watts, 1709. 



Brought hito the Divine CM., 6 lines. 
will. Matt. V. 6. 
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1 "TIATHEE, I know that all my life 
X; Is portioned out for me j 
The changes that will surely come, 

I do not fear to see ; 
I ask Thee for a ]^resent mind 
. Jhtent on pleasmg Thee* 



2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 

To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
And wipe the weeping eyes ; 

A heart at leisure from itself. 
To soothe and sympathize. 

8 I woxQd not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 
That seeks for some great thing to dc 

Or secret thing to know ; 

I would be treated as a chUd, 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 

To keep and cultivate : 
A work 01 lowly love to do 

For Him on whom I wait. 

6 I ask Thee for the daily strength, 

To none that ask denied ; 
A mind to blend with outward life, 

While keeping at Thy side : 
Content to ml a little space, 

If Thou be glorified. 

6 Briers beset our every path. 

Which call for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot ; 

A constant need for prayer: 
But lowly hearts that lean on Thee 

Are happy everywhere. 

7 In service which Thy love appoints, 

There are no bondJs for me ; 
My secret heart is taught the truth 

That makes Thy children free : 
A life of self-renouncing love 

Is one of liberty. 

A. L. Wabino, 185( 

d62 ^^® *®^* approved. Mark x. 31. 1 

1 A ND is there. Lord, a cross for me, 
xY. As through this wilderness I stri 
Which, if I would, I must not flee, 
But Thy divine command obey ? 

2 I would not. Lord, pass by that cross. 
For Thou hast placed it in my way; 
To turn aside would be my loss,^ 

I, therefore, lift my heart and pray :— 

8 Show me the cross that I must bear ; 
Bend my proud heart, that I may tak* 
In holy faith and humbleprayer. 
The cross of shame, for Thy dear sake 

4 For Thou didst take a cross for me. 
And on it aU my sins didst bear; 
Its agony Thou didst not flee, 
That in Thy glory I might share. 
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6 Then I 'will take siy aross with joy, 
And bear it onward to the end : 
My shame and piide, Lord, destroy, 
My faith and hope on Thee depend. 

6 Thou soon wilt take the cross away, 
And place the oro-wn npoEn my brow. 
In that bright world of endless day, 
Where I no more a cross shall know. 

H. Addiscott, 1865. 
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Leavinff all with Christ. 
Phll.1.22. 



CM. 



1 T OBD, it beloxigs not to my care, 
±J Whether I ale or live ; 

To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long I will be glad. 

That I may long obey: 
If short— yet why shoiud I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

3 Cbilst leads me throj^h no da ker rooms 

Th.^n He went through beroi-e ; 
He tbab into God*s k-agdom comes, 
Must enter by this door. 

4 ComeLordjWhen grace hath made me meet 

Thy blessM face to see; 
For It Thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will Thy glory be ? 

6 Then I shall end my sad compla'nts. 
And weary, siuf ul days : 
And jo.'ji w'th the trlumpnaut saints. 
That sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small. 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shallbe with Him. 

B. Baxter, 1681. 

A A Babmission of spirit. 8.8.8.4. 
i7QT: Matt.xxvi.a6. 

1 TITY (lod. my father, while I stray 
IVX Far from my home, on life's rough 

teach me from my heart to say, — [way. 

Thy will be done 1 

2 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most Iprize, — ^it ne'er was mine ; 

1 only yield Tnee what was Thine ; 

Thy will be done I 

3 E'en if again I ne'er should see 

The friend more dear than life to me. 
Ere long we both shall be \(ith Thee ; 
Thy will be done ! 

4 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life m premature decay. 

My Father, still I strive to say,— 
Thy wiU be done! 



5 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to Thee ileave the rest : 

Thy will be done I 

6 Henew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say 

Thy will be done I 

7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
I'll smg uDon a happier shore, — 

Tny will be done I 

C. Elliot, 1886. 



Fall confidence. Ps. oxzi. 3~5. O.M. 
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1 QINCE all the downward tracks of time 

God's watchful eye surveys, 

1 who so wise to choose our lot. 
And regulate our ways ? 

2 Good, when He gives, supremely good. 

Nor less when He denies : 
E'en crosses from His sov'reign hand 
Are blessings in disguise. 

8 Since none can doubt His equal love, 
Immeasurably kind. 
To His imerring, gracious will 
Be every wish resign'd. 

James Hbrvby, 1763. 

96@ Calmly resting. Pb. ctttj. 2. C.M.D. 

IAS helpless as a child who clings 
J\. Fast to his father's arm. 
And casts his weaJmess on the strength 

That keeps him safe from harm ; 
So I, my Father, cling to Thee, 

And thus I every hour 
Would link my earthly feebleness 

To Thine almighty power. 

2 As trustful as a child who looks 

Up in his mother's face. 
And all his little griefs and fears 

Forgets in her embrace ; 
So I, to Thee, my Saviour, look. 

And in Thy face divine. 
Can read the love that will sustain 

As weak a faith as mine. 

8 As loving as a child who sits 
Close by his parent's knee. 
And knows no want while he can have 

That sweet society ; 
So, sitting at Thy feet, my heart 

Would all its love outpour, 
And pray that Thou wouldst teach me. 
To love Thee more and more. [Lord, 
J. Bu&^^^l&l^. 



REABT UTTBAAKCES. 



Q O f7 Acqnleseence in the divine IhM. 
v7\i i procedure. Qen. xxii.6. 

1 Q AINTS,at your heavenlyFather's word, 
O Give up your comforts to the Lord; 
He shall restore what you resign, 

Or grant you blessings more divine. 

2 So Abra'm with obedient hand 

Led forth his son at God's command : 
The wood, the fire, l^e knife, he took. 
His arm prepared the dreadful stroke. 

8 * Abra'm, forbear 1 ' the angel cried, 
* Thy faith is known, thy love is tried ; 
Thy son shaU live, and m thy seed 
Shall the whole earth be bless'd indeed.' 

4 Just in the last distressing hour 
The Lord displays delivermg power ; 
The mount of danger is the place 
Where we shall see surprising grace. 
I, Wa^ts, 1709. 
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Contentment. Phil. iv. 11. 



CM. 



1 IjlIEBCE passions discompose the mind, 
Sj As tempests vex the sea ; 

But calm content and peace we find, 
When, Lord, we turn to Thee. 

2 In vain by reason and by rule 

We try to bend the will; 
For none but in the Saviour's school 
Can learn the heavenly skill. 

8 Since at His feet my soul has sat. 
His gracious words to hear ; 
Contented with my present state, 
I cast on Him my care. 

4 "Art thou a sinner, soul? " He said, 
" Then how canst thou complain ? 
How light thy troubles here, if weighed 
With everlasting pain I 

6 " If thou of murmuring wouldst be cured, 
Compare thy griefs with Mine ; 
Think what My love for thee endured. 
And thou wilt not repine. 

6 " 'Tis I appoint thy daily lot. 

And I do all things well : 
Thou soon shalt leave this wretched spot, 
And rise with Me to dwell, 

7 " In life, My grace shall strength supply, 

Proportioned to thv day ; 
At death, thou still shalt find Me nigh, 
To wipe thy tears away." 

8 Thus I, who once my wretched days 

In vain repinings spent, 
Taught in my Saviour's school of grace. 
Have learned to be content. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



God's ways i 



tast flndlBg cot. ( 
xi. 7* 
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1 /^ OD moves in a mysterious way 
\jr His wonders to perform ; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing slrill. 
He treasures up His bn^ht designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 

8 Ye faithful saints, fresh courage taJce, 
The clouds ye so much drea^ 
Are full of mercies, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace, 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smihng face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His work in vain ; 
God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 

W. CowPEK, 177S 



HEART UTTERANCES— SIGHS Al 
SONGS OF ZION'S PILGRIMS. 



Communion longed for. 
Gen, V. 24. 
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1 f\ FOR a closer walk with God, 
\J A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and His word? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I 

How sweet their memory still I 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O Holy Dove 1 return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mcrarD; 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from Thy thxone, 
Aiid worship only Thee. 



filART rTTBSAMOES. 



6 So shall my walk be doie ^th CM, , 
Calm and serene my frame; 
Soparer li«:ht shall mark the road 
That leads m* to the Lamb. 

W. CowpBB, 1779. 



The altogether lovely. 
SoL Bong T. 9—16. 



L.M. 
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1 r I iJUii wondering world inquires to know 
X Why I shomd love my Jesus so ; 

" What are His charms/' sav they, "above 
" The objects of a mortal love 7 " 

2 Yes 1 my Beloved to my sight 
Shows a sweet mixture, red and white ; 
All human beauties, all divine, 

In my Beloved meet and shine. 

8 White is His soul, from blemish free ; 
Bed with the blood He shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs ; 
A sun amongst ten thousand stars. 

4 His head the finest gold excels : 
There wisdom in perfection dwells, 
And glory like a crown adorns 
Those temples once beset with thorns. 

6 Compassions in His heart are found, 
Hard by the signals of His wound : 
His sacred side no more shall bear 
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear. 

6 His hands are fairer to behold 
Than diamonds set in rings of gold ; 
Those heavenly hands that on the ^ee 
Were hailed, and torn, and bled, for me ! 

7 Though once He bowed His feeble knees, 
Load^ with sins and agonies, 

Now on the throne of His command 
His legs like marble pillars stand. 

8 His eyes are majesty and love, 
The eagle tempered with the dove : 
No more shall trickling sorrows roll 
Through those dear windows ct His soul. 

9 His mouth that poured out long com- 

plaints 
Now smiles and cheersHis fainting saints; 
His countenance more graceful is, 
Then Lebanon with all its trees. 
10 AU over glorious is my Lord ; 
Must be beloved, and yet adored; 
His worth if all the nations knew. 
Sure the whole earth would love Htm too. 
I. Watts, 1709. 

d72 The soul's desire. Luke z. 41 OJf. 

1 /^UMBEBED with transitory care«, 
Xj Martha confused remains ; 
Mary at Jesu's feet appears, 
And ** one thing ncNafal" gftins. 



2 She tastes EEis love, and sees His face, 

He makes her wiser grow ; 
I too, would sit in Mary's place. 
And ** one thing needful" know. 

3 Dear Saviour, lefc me hear Thy voice. 

While at Thy feet I lie; 
The " one thing needful " is my dioioe, 
I must have Christ, or die. 

4 This sacred boon is alll crave. 

Nor would I dare repine; 
Let Martha all her dainties have. 
Be '^ one t^^"g needful " mine. 

5 This ^orfcion by the Saviour given, 
- Which none can take away ! 
ShaU ever be ipossess'd in heaven, 

When all things else decay. 

J. lioNS, 1816. 

973 Jesus only. Matt.xvli.8. L.M. 

1 TjlMPTIED of earth I fain would be, 
Jli Of sin, myself, and aU but Thee ; 
Only reserved for Christ that died, 
Surrender'd to the Crucified : 

2 Sequester'd from the noise and strife. 
The lust, the pomp, and pride of life ; 
For heaven alone my heaxt prepare. 
And have my conversation there. 

3 Nothing, save Jesus, would I know; 
My Friend and my Companion Thou : 
Lord, seize my heart, assert Thy right, 
And put all other loves to flight. 

4 The idols tread beneath Thy feet. 
And to Thyself the conquest get : 
Let sin no more oppose my Lord, 
Slain by the Spirit's two-edged sword. 

5 Larger communion let me prove 
With Thee, blest object of my love ; 
But, O ! for this no power have I ; 
My strength is at Thy feet to lie. 

A. M. TopLADY, 1769. 



974 



Our Life. Bom. Iz. 5. 



L.M. 



1 TESUS, our Saviour and our God, 
Array'd in majesty and blood. 
Thou art our Life ; our souls in Thee 
Possess a f uU felicity. 

2 All our immortal hopes are laid 

In Thee, our Surety and our Head ; 
Thy cross. Thy cradle, and Thy throne. 
Are depths of glory yet unknown. 

3 Let atheist scoff, and Jew blaspheme 
Th' eternal life and Jesu's name ; 

A word of Thy almighty breath 
Dooms the lebeUious world to death. 



HEART I^TTEILafOBS. 



4 But let my soul for ever lie 
Beneath the blessings of Thine eye : 
'Tis hearen on earth, 'tis heaven above, 
To see Thy face, and taste Thy love. 
I. Watts, 1709. 



Blessed contemplation; 
Heb. ir. 16, 16. 



CM. 
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1 TTTITH joy we meditate the grace 

VV Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
And changeless is His love. 

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 

For He has felt the same. 
8 But spotless, innocent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stood. 
While Satan's fiery darts He bore, 

And did resist to blood. 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Pour'd out His cries and tears, 
And in His measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

5 He'll never quench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed He never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

6 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and His power; 
We shall obtain delivering gra.ce 
In the distressing hour. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Spiritual salisfaciion. 
Sol. Bong ii: 1—7. 



L.1L 



Spiritual gratitude. 
Ps: xjDdr. 1— «. 



L.M. 
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1 T ORD, I will bless Thee all my days, 
JU Thy praise shall dwell upon my 

ton^e: 
My soul shall glory in Thy grace. 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 

2 (Tome, magnify the Lord with me, 
Gome, let us all exalt His name : 

I sought the eternal God, and He 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 

8 I told Him all my secret grief ^ 
My secret groaning reach'd His ears ; 
He gave my inward pains relief, 
And cahn'd the tumult of my fears. 

4 To Him the poor lift up their eyes. 
Their faces feel the heavenly shine ; 
A beam of mercy from the skies 
Fills them with light and joy divine. 

C His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord : 
O fear and love BUm, all His saints, 
Taste of His grace, and trust His Word. 
I. Watts, 1709. 
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1 "DEHOLD the Bose of Sharon here, 
X> The Lily which the vaJle^rs bear; 
Behold the Iree of Life, that gives 
Befreshing fruit, and healing leaves. 

2 Amongst the thorns so lilies shine ; . 
Amongst wild gourds the uoble vine ; 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidst a thousand meaner loves. 

8 Beneath His cooling shade I sat. 
To shiedd me from the burning heat ; 
Of heavenly fruit He spreads a feast. 
To feed my eyes, and please my taste. 

4 Kindly He brought me to the place 
Where stands the banquet of Mis graee; | 
He saw me faint, and o'er my head . 
The banner of His love He spread. I 

5 With living bread and generous wine 
He cheers this sinking neart of mine ; 
And opening His own heart to me, 
He shows HiB thoughts how kind they be. 

6 O never let my Lord depart, — 
Lie down and rest upon my heart : 
I charfi^e my sins not once to move, 
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love. 

I. Watts, 1700. 

978 

1 T OBD, give the watchful heart, 
XJ The dear discerning eye, * 

To see the treasures of Thy grace. 
And on Thy truth rely.- 

2 may we all take heed 
Of each designing foe. 

Arise from each desponding thought, 
And after Jesus go. 
8 Prone are we all to sin, 
Ah I prone to disbelieve. 
And vilely treat our dearest Friend, 
And thus the Spirit grieve. 
4 More may .we pant to know 
The sin-subdumg blood, 
And feel the all-transforming grace, 
To meeten us for God. 
6 Fain would we watch and pray. 
Take heed to all our wavs. 
Till we appear at Thy right hand. 
There to resound Thy praise. 

B. BUBNHAM, 1788. 



Watohfolness in the Spirit. 
1 Cor. xvi. 13. 



SJi. 



The mystery of Divine loya. 
Isa. lili. 10. 



LJC. 
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1 VTATUBE with open volume standi 
Vi To spread her Maker's praise abroad: 
And every labour of His hsAds 
Shows sooMthing wort^ of a CKmI: 



siiwr tnrnssAMoxB. 



rBntinfhegnoeilhAtraioiiedmaxi . 
Hia brightest form of glory shinee *, 
Here, on the cross, 'tis fairest drawn . 
Inprecions blood and crimson lines. ; 

( Here His whole name appears eompltte; 
Nor wit can gness, nor reason prove, 
Which of the letters best is wnt, 
The power, the wisdom, or the love. 

I Here I behold His inmost heart. 
Where grace and vengeance strangely join 
Piercing His Son with sharpest smart, 
To maJke the pxirchased pleasures mine. 

» O the sweet wonders of that cross 
Where Ghod the Savionr loved and died! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From His dear wounds and bleeding side. 

» I would for ever speak His name 
In sounds ta mortal ears unknown, 
Witli angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at His Father's throne. 
I. Watts, 1709. 
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Waiting for the manifeBtation. O.M. 
Bol.Soiigviii.14. 

. TX7HEN wilt Thou come unto me, Lord? 
YY O come, my Lord most dear I 
Come near, come nearer, nearer still, 
I'm blest when Thou art near. 

\ When wilt Thou come unto me. Lord? 
I luiguish for the si^ht; 
Ten thousand suns, when Thou art hid. 
Are shades instead of light. 

\ When wilt Thou come unto me. Lord? 
Until Thou dost appear, 
I count each moment for a day. 
Each minute for a year. 

1 There's no such thing as pleasure here ; 

My Jesus is my all, 
As "Hiou dost shine or disappear. 
My pleasures rise or f alL 
5 Come, spread Thy savour on my frame. 
No sweetness is so sweet ; 
Till I get up to sing Thy name, 
Where all Thy singers meet. 

ThOS. SH£PflSBD,16d2. 

981 Indescribable love. SoL Song 1.3. CJi. 

L TESirS, the very thought of Thee 
O With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see. 
And in Thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can our thought conceive 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
To all who by Thee live. 



8 0, hope of everv contrite heart I 
O, ]oy of all we meek ! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou axtl 
How good to those who seek I 

4 But what to those who find? Ah I this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus — ^what it is. 
None but His loved ones know. 

Bebnabd op Olairvaux, 1140. 



For meto live is Christ. Phil. 1. 21 . CM. 
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1 lUf^ Boul, amid this stormy world, 
lYX Is like some flutter'd dove ; 
And fain would be as swift of wing. 

To flee to Him I love. 

2 The cords that bound my heart to earth 

Were broken by His hand ; 
Before His cross I found myself, 
A stranger in the land. 

3 That visage marr'd, those sorrows deep, 

The vinegar, the gall. 
These were His golden chains of love. 
His captive to enthral. 

4 My heart is with Him on the throne. 

And ill can brook delav ; 
Each moment list'ning for the voice, 
" Eise up, and come a^ay." 

6 With hope deferr'd, oft sick and faint, 
" Why tarries He ?" I cry : 
And should He gently chide my haste. 
Sure I could make reply : 

6 " May not an exile, Lord, desire 

His own sweet land to see ? 
May not a captive seek release, 
A prisoner to be free ? 

7 " A child, when far away, may long 

For home and kindred dear; 
And she that waits her absent Lord 
Must sigh till He appear. 

8 " I would my Lord and Saviour know. 

That which no measure knows ; 
Would search the mystery of Thy love. 
The depth of all Thy woes. 

9 " I fain would strike my golden harp, 

Before the Father's tnrone. 
There cast my crown of righteousness : 
Would sing what grace hath done. 

10 "Ah, leave me not in this dark world, 
A stranger still to roam ; 
Come, Lord, and take me to Thyself— 
Come, Jesus, quickly, come I" 



ttSABl^ tm!£SAllCES* 



Sunfist ozpaotfttioh. 
Pliil.LS0--a3. 



0.M, 
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1 TITTHEN langonr and disease invade 

VV This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond the cage. 
And long to fly away. 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of His love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 

Where Jesus pleads above. 
8 Sweet to look back and see my name 

In life's fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward and behold 

Eternal joys my own. 

4 Sweet to reflect how ^ace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; ' 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of sufferings paid. 

5 Sweet in His righteousness to stand, 

Which saves from second death; 
Sweet to experience, day by day, 
His Spirirs quickening breath. 

6 Sweet on His faithfulness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on His covenant of grace, 
For all things to depend. 

7 Sweet in the confidence of faith, 

To trust His firm decrees; 
Sweet to lie passive in His hand. 
And know no will but His. 

Part ii. 

1 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 

That, when my change shall come. 
Angels will hover round my bed. 
And waft my spirit home. 

2 There shall my disimprisoned soul 

Behold Him and adore ; 
Be with His likeness satisfied. 
And grieve and sin no more. 

8 Shall see Him wear that very flesh 

On which my guilt was lain ; 
His love intense. His merit fresh. 
As though but newly slain. 

4 Soon, too, my slumbering dust shall heiu: 
The tarumpet's quickemng sound ; 
And, by my Saviour's power rebuilt, 
At His right hand be found. 

6 These eyes shall see Him in that day. 
The God that died for me; 
And all my rising bones shall say, 
Lord, who is like to Thee ? 

6 If such the sweetness of the stream, 

Whai must the fountain be, 
Where aadnta and angels draw their "bliss 
Immediately from Thee ? 

A. M. T(r:A-)v,lT59. 



HtaribMkjBUdlnffBManied. OIL 
John tI. 07-- 60. 
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1 TTTHBN any ton from 2iion'8 way, 

V Y Alas I what numbers do ! 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say, — 
" Wilt thou forsake Me too ? ''^ 

2 Ah. Lotd ! with such a heart as mine, 

Unless Thou hold me fast, 
I feel I must, I shall deeline. 
And prove like them at last. 

3 Yet Thou alone hast power, I know. 

To save a wretch li^e me ; 
To whpm, or whither, conld I go. 
If I should turn from Thee ? 

4 Beyond a doubt I rest assured 

Thou art the Christ of God, 
Who hast eternal life secured 
By promise and by blood. 

6 The help of men and angels joined 
Could never reaeh my case; 
Nor can I hope relief to find, 
But in Thy boundless grace. 

6 No voice but Thine can give me rest, 

And bid my fears depart ; 
No love but Thine can make me bles^ 
And satisfy my heart. 

7 What anguish has that question stirred, 

If I win also go ? 
Yet, Lord, relying on Thy Word, 
I humbly answer, No. 

J. Nbwton, 1779. 



985 Without a rival. Ool.iii. 11. 8,M. 

1 /^OME, my transported soul, 
\J With grateful wonder fall 

Before the Lord, for now He shinee 
Thy everhiating AIL 

2 Mv Jesus hath obey'd 

Ail the commands of Grod ; 
And all the blessings I enjoy, 
Stream through His precious blood. 

3 All the dear names of love 
Meet in my glorious Lord; 

A Father, Husband, Brother, Friend, 
My Shield and great Beward. 

4 Prophet, and Priest, and King, 
A Saviour, full and free ; 

All that a friend could e'er become. 
He's how become to me. 

5 He's all that's good and great, 

All \3tia.\. \ ^«jdl tw3ixcdift \ 
\ All ^u^^XJ ^ ^kTviSkawnxi^ \ft tcc^ ^ksvsJ^ 



wtAMx ofnBAtt<a«. 



6 TohMTHLltoonthallxiM, 
Shall rise, no more to fall ; 
There^ with ten thonsand flaming tongues, 
Praise my great All in AU. 

B. BUBNUAM, 1788. 

9o6 Ajudons enquiry. Judges zz. 27. 78. 

1 TpIS a i>oint I long to know, 

X Oft it causes anxious i^ought ; 
Do I love the Lord or no? 
Am I His, or am I not? 

2 If I love, why am I thus ? 

Why this duU, this lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse. 
Who have never heard His name I 

8 Gould my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove ; 
Every trifle give me pain, 
If I Imew a Saviour's love? 

4 When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vam, and wild : 
Filled with tmbelief and sin. 
Can I deem myself a child ? 

6 If I pray, or hear,' or read, 
Sin IS mixed with all I do : 
You that love the Lord indeed. 
Tell me, is it thus with you? 

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will. 
Find my sin a grief and thrall: 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 

7 Could I joy His saints to meet. 
Choose the ways I once abhorred, 
Find, at times, the promise sweet, 

■ If I did not love the Lord ? 

8 Lord, decide the doubtful case 1 
Thou who art Thy people's sun, 
Shine upon Thy work of grace, 
If it be mdeed begun. 

9 Let me love Thee more and more. 
If I love at all, I pray; 

If I have not loved before. 
Help me to begin to-day. 

J, Newton, 1779. 



The nnchanging loye of Christ. 
John zxi. 16. 



78. 



987 

1 TTABK. my soul 1 it is the Lord ; 
JjL *Tis thy Saviour, hear His Word ; 
Jesus si>eaks, and speaks to thee : 
"Say,poor sinner, lov'st thou Me? " 

2 " I delivered thee when bound. 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound: 
Sought Hbee w/mdenng, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkneaa inix) light. 



8 "Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 

4 "Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 " Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My throne shalt be, 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me?" 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love Thee and adore, 

for grace to love Thee more I 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 

QQQ Blessed foretastes. LJf. 

C700 Sol. Songv.lO. 

1 T ORD, what a heaven of saving grace 
±J Shines thro' the beauties of Thy face, 
And lights our spirits to a flame 1 
Lord, now we love Thy charming name. 

2 When I can say, * My God is mine,* 
When I can feel Thy glories shine, 

1 tread the world beneath my feet. 
And all that earth calls good or great. 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs. 
Here we could sit and gaze away 

A long, an everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

6 There shall we drink full draughts of bliss. 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees ; 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow 
A drop of heaven on worms below. 

6 Send comforts down from Thy right hand, 
WhUe we pass through this barren land, 
And in Thy temple let us see 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of Thee. 
I. Watts, 1709. 

989 Blessed meditation. GaL 11.20. 9s. 

1 ""DURIEDwithChrist," and raised with 

JD Him too; 
What is there left for me now to do ? 
Simply to cease from struggling and strife, 
Simply to "Walk in newness of life." 

2 " Bisen with Christ," my gloriouie. H<;iA^^ 



THE CHBIBTI11I*8 BBBEKX EVENTIDE. 



8 Living with ChristjWho" dieth no moM,** 
Following Christ, who goeth before ; 
I am from bondage utterly freed, 
Beckoning myseli as "dead indeed." 

4 Living for Christ,- my members I yield, 
Servants to God, for evermore sealed, 

" Not under law," I'm now " under grace," 
Sin is dethroned, and Christ takes its place. 

5 Growing in Christ: no more shall be named 
Things of which now I'm truly ashamed, 
"Fruit unto holiness " now I beai*, . 
Life evermore, the end I shall share, 

Eev. T. Rydeb, 1872. 
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The blessing yearned after. 
Bzek. xxxvl. 26. 



P.M. 



1 T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
±J Thou art scattering, full and free ; 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; 

Let some droppings fall on me. 

Even me: 

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father 1 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Spurn me not, but O the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me, 

Even me, 
8 Pass me not, tender Saviour I 
Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favour ; 
When Thou comest, call for me, 

Even me. 
4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit ! 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesu's merit. 
Speak the word of power to me. 

Even me. 
6 Have I long in sin been sleepiiig, 

Long been slighting, grieving Thee ; 
Has the world my heaai; been keeping ! 
O forgive and rescue me. 

Even me. 
6 Love of God, so pure and changeless. 
Blood of Gk)d, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless. 
Magnify them all in me, 

Even me. 

E. CODNEB, 1860. 

THE CHRISTIAN'S SERENE EVEN- 
TIDE— HOLY GRATITUDE- 
JOT AND PEACE. 



Faith's anticipation. 



Heb.xl. 16. 



pa 
16. 



L.M. 
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-^ A ^ TT^eii the weary traveller gains 
-jCL The height of some o'erlooking hiH, 

jBjs Iieart revives, if 'cross the plains 
• "^veB his home, though distant Btill. 



The Lord's favourites. 
M«. ui. 16, 17. 



SJ(. 



2 While he snrYeys the mucth-lonred spot, 
He slights the space that lies between ; 
His past ftiti^es are now forgot. 
Because his journey's end is seen. 

8 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim viewa 
Bv faith, his mansion in the skies, 
The si^ht his fainting strength renews, 
And wmgs his speed to reach the prize. 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers. 
No more he grieves for troubles past; 
Nor any future trial fears. 

So he may safe arrive at last. 

5 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day; 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And He shall wipe my tears away. 

6 Jesus, on Thee our hope depends, 
To lead us on to Thine abode : 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

992 

1 rjlHE men that fear the Lord 
JL In every state are blest • 

The Lord will grant whate'er they want; 
Their souls shall dwell at rest. 

2 His secrets they shall share ; 
His covenant shall learn : 

Guided by grace, shall walk His ways; 
And heav'nly truths discern. 

3 He pities all their griefs ; 

When sinking, makes them swim. 
He dries their tears, relieves their fears. 
And bids them trust in Him. 

4 In His remembrance-book 
The Saviour sets them down. 

Accounting each a jewel rich ; 
And calls them all His own. 

6 God's fear surroxmds their faith ; 
A confidence that's strong; 
An unctuous light, to all that's right, 
A bar to all that's wrong. 

6 It gives religion life 

To warm as well as light ; 
Makes mercy sweet, salvation great, 
And all God's judgments right. 

J. Hart, 1759. 
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Inward renewings 
Jar. xvii. 7, 8. 



L.H. 



1 /^OME, see the man whose inward roots 
Vj "Eq^^i ^e^^inig in the Spirit's stream ; 



THE CHBIBTIAM*B SEBENB EVRNTIDB. 



I Sore is the spirit, sure the stream, 
If confidenoe and cahu but stay; 
Christ's precious, living bonds in him, 
Can ne'ei: impov'rish, ne'er decay. 

\ While all are seeking each their own, 
O let my rest and seeking prove 
How blest the hope from Qod alone, 
God all-absorbing to my love. 

I What health divine breathes thro' that 
frame, 
How sweet and fresh its holy tone, 
So meek, yet apt with love to flame, 
His roots to constant moisture grown. 

5 Enclosed in spirit with his God, 
His God alone is his defence ; 
His happy spirit holy aw'd. 
Enjoys his great inheritance. 

6 Though means should fail him from with- 
His daily cross oft press him sore, [out, 
His inward roots find streams in drought. 
Yea, find his God yet more and more. 

E.G., 1878. 



The transformation. 
1 Cor. XV 10. 



8 7.4. 
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1 /\ MY Lord, how great the wonders 
\J Thy rich grace has wrought for me ! 
On Thy love my spirit ponders. 

Praising, magnifying Thee : 

HaUelujah I 
To the great etebnal thbee. 

2 I was once far off— a stranger — 

Guilty, helpless, deaf and bHnd ; 
Jesus rescued me from danger. 
And renew'd my heart and mind : 

Precious Saviour! 
How compassionate and kind. 

8 Quicken'd by His Holy Spirit — 
Cover'd with His righteousness ; 
He has said I shall inherit 
Everlasting life and bliss : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
How my soul exults in this. 

4 He has all my sins forgiven. 

Paid my debt, and set me free — 
Vanquish'd hell, and open'.d heaven, 
And prepar'd a place for me : 

My Kedeemer 
Lov'd me from eternity. 

6 Yea, He says He'll never leave me. 
But, when all His will is done. 
To His bosom He'll receive me, 
As the partner of His throne ; 

Then 111 praise Him, 
While eternity rolls on 1 1 1 

J. Ibons, 1826. 



995 ^^ incomparable. Fs.lxcdx.6. OM, 

1 /^OMPAKED with Christ, in all bcBide 
\J No comeliness I see ; 

The one thing needful, dearest Lord, 
Is to be one with Thee. 

2 The sense of Thy unchanging love 

Into my soul convey ; 
Thyself bestow ; for Thee alone 
My all in all I pray. 

8 Less than Thyself will not suffice. 
My comfort to restore : 
More than Thyself I cannot crave, 
And Thou canst give no more. 

4 Loved of my God, for Him again 

With love intense I bum : 
Chosen of Thee e'er time began, 
I choose Thee in return. 

5 Whate'er consists not with Thy love, 

O teach me to resign : 
I'm rich to all the ibtents of bliss. 
If Thou, O God, art mine. 

J. Eyland, 1777. 



996 ^^® ^^y^^ Priest. 1 Pet. ii. 9. L.M. 

1 TTONOUR and happiness unite 

Xl To make the Christian's name a 

praise ; 
How fair the scene, how clear the Hght, 
That fills the remnant of his days I 

2 A kingly character he bears. 

No change his priestly office knows ; 
Unfading is the crown he wears. 
His joys can never reach a close. 

^ Adorned with glory from on high, 
Salvation shines upon his face ; 
His robe is of tb' ethereal dye. 
His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 Inferior honours he disdains. 

Nor stoops to take applause from earth ; 
The King of kings himself maintains 
Th' expenses of his heavenly biiih. 

5 The noblest creature seen below. 
Ordained to fill a throne above ; 
God gives him all He can bestow. 
His longdom of eternal love I 

6 My soul is ravished at the thought ! 
Methinks from earth I a^^ bissk.^S56»,\ 



THE CHBISTIAM'S SEBBN2 ETERTZDE. 



997 ^^^^'^^fi^*'^^^"*- ^^^•^^•*- ^'^^' 

1 "pEJOICE in the Lord! there is light 
SX in the dwelling, 

And peace in the spirit, where Christ is 

the Guest; [swelling 

And surely the chorus might always be 

Around the glad threshold which Jesus 
has blessed. 

2 Eejoice in the Lord ! He will scatter the 

sadness 

That broods o'er the sanctified home of 

His friends ; 

And days as they pass will be radiant 

with gladness, [ascends. 

Where prayer from the family altar 

3 Eejoice in the Lord ! the fresh flowerets 

are springing [way : 

In fragrance and beauty to gladden thy 

The Father of mercies His largess is 

flinging— [day. 

New tokens of love for each newly bom 

4 Eejoice in theLord^ He is tenderly leading 

Each step that His wisdom requires 
thee to take ; 
And He will supply all the strength thou 
art needing, 
Who loveth for ever and will not forsake. 
6 Eejoice in the Lord! there is joy for thee 
ever, 
If thou in thy lifetime belongest to Him ; 
A bond — all of love — ^which no change 
can e'er sever, 
A sun o'er thy head which no storm- 
cloud can dim. 
6 Eejoice in the Lord I He awaits thee in 
heaven. 
With m^ads who make His light 
service their choice ; 
And shortly the robe and the crown will 
be given 
To theel then, believer, 01 always 
rejoice ! 

M. F. Heabn, 1860. 

998 G^titnde excited. Act8XX7i.22. L.M- 

1 IV/f Y helper God 1 I bless His name : 
IVJ. The same His power, His grace the 
The tokens of His friendly care [same; 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 I 'midst ten thousand dangers, stand. 
Supported by His guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

8 Thus far His arm hath led me on ^ 
Thus far I make His mercy known; 
And, while I tread this desert land, 
New mercies lahall new songs demand. 



4 My gratefol soul, on Jordan's shore^ 
ShaU raise one sacred pillar more : 
Then bear, in His bright courts above, 
Liscriptions of immortal love. 

P. DODDBIDGS, 1765. 



Q Q Q Q^®* ^''^ ^ ^he Spirit. 
C7C7C7 Jo8li.zzl.44,46. 



CJC 



1 "IMTY heart is resting, O my God; 
lYX I will give thanks and sing; 
My heart is at the secret source 

Of every precious thing. 

2 Now the frail vessel Thou hast made 

No hand but Thine shall fill ; 
The waters of the earth have fail'd. 
And I am thirsting stilL 

8 I thirst for springs of heavenly life, 
And here all day they rise ; 
I seek the treasure of Thy love, 
And close at hand it lies. 

4 And a " new song " is in my mouth, 
To long-loved music set ; 
Glory to Thee for all the (prace 
I have not tasted yet. 

6 I have a heritage of joy 
That yet I must not see : 
The hand that bled to malce it mine 
Is keeping it for me. 

6 My heart is resting on BEis trutii. 
Who hath made all things mine; 
Who draws my captive will to Him, 
And makes it one with Thii^e. 

A. L. Wabino, 1860. 

^ i\f\f\ The question and reply. O.H. 
lUUU Dent, xxxiii 27. 

1 TTOW can I sink with such a prop 
XX As my eternal God, 

Who bears the earth's hu^e pillars np. 
And spreads the heaven's abroad I 

2 How can I die while Jesus lives, 

Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 

8 All that I am^ and all I have, 
Shall be for ever Thine, 
Whate'er mv Father bids me give, 
My cheerful hands resign. 

4 Yet if I might make some reserve. 
And Jesus did not call, 
I love my Gt>d with zeal so great, 
That I should give Him all. 

LWAiini,im 



TBS christian's BEBSNB EVJiMTIDB. 



T AOI Support In God*8 Covenant CM. 
X V/WX under trouble. 2 Sam. zxiii. 5. 

1 TITY God, the covenant of Thy love 
ilX Abides for ever sure ; 

And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 What tho* my house be not with Thee 

As I could out desire! 
To nobler joys than nature gives 
Thy servants all aspire. 

3 Since Thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become ; 
Jesus, my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; 

4 I welcome all Thv sovereign will. 

For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what Thou dost, 
I'll wait the light above. 

5 Thy covenant my last praises claims 

By this poor falt'ring tongue ; 
And that shall the first notes employ 
Of my celestial song. 

P. I)0DDRIDGE, 1755. 

1 /\^0 Believer's posfiesaion. L.M. 

±\/UZl Phil. IV. 18. 

1 TTOW do Thy mercies close me round I 
Jl. For ever be Thy name adored ; 

I blush in all things to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord I 

2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A suffering life my Master led: 
The Son of God, the Son of man. 
He had not where to lay His head. 

3 But lo ! a place He hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep : 
Yea, He Himself becomes my Guard : 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, be gone ! 
What can the Rock of Ages move ? 
Safe in Thine arms I lay me down. 
Thine everlasting arms of love. 

6 I rest beneath the Almighty's shade ; 
My griefs expire, my troubles cease ; 
Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed. 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 

6 Me for Thine own Thou loVst to take. 
In time and in eternity : 
Thou never, never wilt forsake 
A helpless worm that trusts in Thee. 
C. Wesley, 1739. 

1003 Daily Grace. Exod.xvi.36. 7b. 

L T\ AY by day the manna fell ; 
±J O ! to learn this lesson well : 
Still by constant mercy fed. 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread. 



2 Day by day — ^the promise rcadg^ 
Daily strength for daily needs : 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the manna of to-day. 

8 Lord, my times are in Thy hand ; 
All my sanguine hopes have planned, 
To Thy wisdom I resign, 
And would make Thy purpose mine, 

4 Thou my daily task shalt give ; 
Day by iay to Thee I live ; 

So shall added yejirs fulfil, 

Not mine own — my Father's will. 

5 Fond ambition, whisper not ; 
Happy is my humble lot : 
Anxious, busy cares, awaj' I 
I'm provided for to-day. 

6 O ! to live exempt from care. 
By the energy of prayer ; 

Strong in faith, with mind subdued, 
Yet elate with gratitude. 

J. CONDER, 188a. 

1004 Safe protection. Isa. xl. 11. CM. 

1 QINCE God protects His feeble shsei) 
O From all surroimding foes ; 

My soul shall close to Jesus keep. 
And follow where He goes. 

2 For who shall hurt the Saviour's friends 

Who lean upon His breast ? 
To heav'n their daily progress tends, 
And with Him they shall rest. 

3 There they'll survey the road they trod. 

And dangers they have pass'd ; 

Kept by the mighty pow'r of Gt)d, 

And brought to heav'n at last. 

J. Irons, 181G. 

X005 Gracious dealings. Ps. cxix.65. 8.7. 

1 r\ HOW kindly hast Thou led me, 
V_/ Heavenly Father, day by day ! 
Found my dwelling, clothed, and fed me. 

Furnished friends to cheer my way I 

2 Didst Thou bless me, didst Thou chasten, 

With Thy smUe, or with Thy rod, 
*Twafi that still my step might hasten 
Homeward, heavenward, to my God ! 

8 O how slowly have I often 

Followed where Thy hand would draw ! 
How Thy kindness failed to soften I 
How Thy chastening failed to awe ! 

4 Make me fpr Thy rest more ready. 

As Thy path is longer trod ; 
Keep me in Thy friendship steady. 
Till Thou call me home, my Grod ! 

J. Gbinfield^ I83ft, 



THB OHBIBTUK'S PBOBPECT OF OLOBY. 



The believer's surprise. 
Bom. xl. 83. 



7.6. 



1006 

1 T WONDER oft, I wonder I 

J. Why I've been called by grace; 
And put amongst the number 
Of Christ's regenerate race : 

2 Why God the Father chose me, 

Adopting me His child ; 
Why (jod the Son should save me. 
Lost, alien, and defiled. 

8 Why God the Spirit called me, 
By His effectual grace ; 
And by His light so sweetly, 
Salvation now I trace. 

4 I wonder oft, I wonder I 
Blest solemn joys arise • 
As things in Christ I ponder, 
Hid from the worldly wise. 

6 O Father, mighty sovereig^n ! 
It seem'd good in Thy sight ; 
From Thee, love, choice and light spring; 
Grace is my God's own right. 

6 O, when the wondrous heav'nlies, 
Christ's regal splendours bring ; 
Amidst those transports glorious. 
These wonders then we'll sing. 

J. Vaughan, 1872. 



*| /^/^n^ Divine enconragement. 7a. D« 
±UU f Matt.vii.7. 

1 "QILGRIM, burdened with thy sin, 
X Come tile way to Zion's gate : 
There, till mercy speaks within, 
Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait : 
Knock — ^He knows the sinner's cry ; 
Weep — He loves the mourner's tears; 
Watch — ^f or saving grace is nigh ; 
Wait — till heavenly grace appears. 

2 Hark I it is Thy Saviour's voice : 
" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest ;" 
Now within the gate rejoice. 

Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest : 
Safe from all the lures of vice ; 
Owned by joys the contrite know; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 
Blest, the mighty debt to owe. 

8 Holy pilgrim, what for thee 
In a world like this remains ? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee. 
Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains : 
Fear, the hope of heaven shall fly ; 
Shame, from glory's view refere ; 
Doubt^ in full behef shall die ; 
Fain, in endless bliss expire. 

Geo. Csasbe, 1807. 



THB CHRISTIAN'S PROSPECT OP 

GLORY.— ABSENT FROM THB 
BODY, PRESENT WITH THB LORD. 



Complete deliverance. 
2 Cor. V. 8. 



LJL 



1008 

1 A BSENTfromfleshlOblissfolthought! 
J\. What unknown joys this moment 

brings I 
Freed from the mischiefs sin had brought, 
From pains andfears and all their springs. 

2 Absent from flesh I illustrious day. 
Surprising scene ! triumphant stroke. 
That rends the prison of my clay. 
And I can feel my fetters broke. 

8 Absent from flesh ! then, rise, my soul, 
Where feet nor wings could never climb, 
Beyond the heavens where planets roll, 
Measuring the cares and joys of time. 

4 I ^o where God and glory shine. 
His presence makes eternal day ; 
My all that's mortal I resign. 
For angels wait and point my way. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 ^ /^ O Joys of the redeemed antU Jf . 
±\/UC7 cipated. Rev. v. 8— 12. 

1 TTTHAT rapt'roua sounds are these I 

VV hear, 
Burst from ten thousand tongues ? 
Ten thousand thousand souls appear, 
To join the blissful songs. 

2 The golden harps melodious sound— 

" Worthy the Lamb,** they amg, 
" To be adored, exalted, crowne^ 

" As our eternal King.*' 
8 More hallelujahs, loud and strong. 

To Him that shed His blood ; 
Salvation, glory, pow'r, belong 

To our Itedeemer-God. 

4 We bless and honour, love and praise, 

The Lamb who once was slain ; 
For just and true are all His w&3nB, 
He shall for ever reign. 

5 Reign, glorious Christ, my soul responds, 

To wnat my kindred say ; 
WhenThou shalt break these mortal bomdi 
I'U sing as loud as they. 

J. Ibons, 1818. 

1 pvl rv Absent from thej3ody, present 0.1L 



with the Lord. 2Cor.v.l,& 

1 npHERE is a house not made with hands, 
X Eternal, and on hi^h. 
And here my spirit waiting stands. 
. TiUGodshaUbiditfly. 



TBI CHSISTUN'S VB06VECT OF 6L0BT. 



tly this prison of my clay 
ist be dissolved and fall ; 
1, O my soul, with joy obey 
ly heavenly Fathei^s call. 

ffe, by His almighty ^ace, 
At forms Thee fit for neaven ; 
as an earnest of the place, 
.s His own Spirit given. 

Talk by faith ofioys to come, 
ith lives upon His Word ; 
nrhile the body is our home, 
3*re absent from the Lord. 

pleasant to believe Thy grace, 
t we would rather see : 
vovld be absent fiom. tne flesh, 
d present. Lord, with Thee. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The anthem of praise. 
Eev. vii. 10. 



112th. 



lBE ! how the glorious hosts above, 
Around the great Jehovah's throne, 
yinff His eternal love, 
Author of their glorv own ; 
out a jarring note they sing, 
vation to our God " and King. 

ght home,by rich and sovereign grace, 
I every nation, tribe and tongue, 
• bow before Jehovah's face, 
join the everlasting song ; 
lOut a sorrow, fear, or doubt, 
vation to our God " they shout. 

ir'd in robes of righteousness, 
glorious crowns, and harps of gold; 
ig them Jesus dwells, to bless ; 
oatchless glory they behold ; 
as they gaze, repeat their songs, 
nation to our God " belongs. 

len shall we among them stand, 
su's righteousness complete, 
u our place at His right hand, 
sast our crowns before His feet ? 
join the heavenly chorus then, 
ration to our God," Amen. 

J. Irons, 1826. 

2 Desiring to be with Christ; CM. 
Phil. i. 23. 

CBLPLESS sinner, sav'd by grace, 
O'ercome by sov'reign love ; 
3r, I long to see Thy face, 
i dwell with Thee above. 

3n the verge of time I stand, 

U waiting to be gone, 

' from efurthj to Christ's right hand, 

Murtner of Hu throne. 



8 My seat, my crown, my harp of gold, 
All wait till I arrive ; 
There I shall Jesu's face behold, 
And with Him ever live. 

4 Strange! that my soul should tend to dust, 

Wiui death and heav'n so nigh ; 
Begone, vain world, my spirit must 
Aspire to dwell on high. 

5 Yes, I shall leave this cage of clay, 

When Jesus bids me come ; 
To reign with Him in endless day, 
My everlasting home. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



Entering the kingdom. 
2 Pet. 1. 11. 



OJf. 



1013 

1 I I AIL I disembodied spirit, hail I 
Jl. Sound thy first note in heav'n ; 
Thy God has now, within the veil, 

Abundant entrance given. 

2 Hail 1 heaven-bound pilgrims on the Toad, 

The kingdom waits for you ; 
On thousands more shall be bestoVd 
Abundant entrance too. 

8 Hail I heralds of electing grace, 
You labour not in vain: 
See I souls made meet for Cfhrist's embrace. 
Abundant entrance gain. 

4 Hail 1 precious Christ, all hail ! we cry. 

In Tnee alone we live ; 
When to Thy kingdom we draw nigh. 
Abundant entrance give. 

5 AH hail I well shout before the throne. 

When we in heav'n appear; 
Beceiving of the great Thbee-Ome, 
Abundant entrance there. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

TO 14 ^^*^®**<*'i<*yc®'^*®"*Pl*t«d. OJL 

1 TESUS. Thy presence here below, 
U Is life itself to me ; 

But still I wait and long to know, 
' What perfect spirits see. 

2 Freed from distress, and sin and hell. 

They gaze on Jesu's face ; 
Wrapt up in Deity, they dwell. 

And sing redeeming grace. 
8 The fulness of their joys above, 

My heaven-bom spirit craves. 
All flowing from et^nal love. 

And borne on crimson waves. 
4 Ten thousand pleasures I shall taste, 

With Jesus Christ on high. 
And every one of them sh^ last, 

To all eternity. 



THE CHRlHTlAK'tt PBOSPECT OF OLOBY. 



T i^T e The white robed throng. 7e. 
XUXO Rev.vii.9. 

1 T)ALMS of glory, raiment bright, 
X Crowns that never fade away, 
Gird and deck the saints in light, 
Priests, and kings, and conquerors they. 

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amidst the throne, 
And proclaim in joyful psalms 
Victoi-y through His cross alone. 

3 Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
Crying, as they strike the chords, 

" Take the kingdom, it is Thine, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords 1 " 

4 Bound the altar priests confess. 
If their robes are white as snow, 
'Twas the Saviour's righteousness, 
And feis blood that made them so. 

6 Who were these ? on earth they dwelt ; 
Sinners once of Adam's race ; 
GuUt, and fear, and suffering felt ; 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 

6 They were mortal, too, like us : 
Ah ! when we, like them, must die, 
May our souls, translated thus, 
Triumph, reign, and shine on high ! 

J. Montgomery, 1829. 



T i^l /> The glorfied victors. 7s. 

X U X Q Rev. vil. 13—17. 

1 "VT7H0 are these array'd in white, 

VV Brighter than the noon-day sun, 
Foremost of the sons of light, 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 

2 These are they who bore the cross, 
Faithful to their Master died, 
SufEer'd in His righteous cause, 
Followers of the Crucified. 

3 Out of great distress they came, 
And their robes by faith below. 
Id the blood of Christ the Lamb, 
They have wash'd as white as snow. 

4 More than conquerors at the last. 
Here they find their trials o'er : 
They have all their sufferings pass'd, 
Hunger now and thirst no more. 

6 He that on the throne doth reign 
Them for evermore shall feed. 
With the tree of life sustain. 
To the living fountain lead. 

6 He shall all their griefs remove. 
He shall all their wants supply ; 
Grod Himself, the God of love, 
Tears shall wipe from every eye. 

C. Wesley, 1745. 



1 f\^ 17 The pilgrims Bafe at lioine. 8.fi. 
LULi Heb.xL13. 

1 TTTHO are they in robes so glorions? 

V V Now at rest before the throne ; 

Through Christ Jesus mado viotorious. 

Foes all quell'd, the conquest won ; 

Now their sorrows 
End in everlasting songs. 

2 Once engulf'd in tribulatix)n, 

Cursed by men, and hated, they; 
Now they sing the great salvation; 
Hark I 'tis sacred harmony; 

Strains more noble 
Than the flaming seraphs sing. 

3 See, my soul, admire and wonder 

What their bosoms conld inspire ; 
They were stoned and sawn asnnder. 
Cheerfully embraced the fire ; 

Yet, m all things. 
More than conqu'rort throngh thoLamb. 

4 Oft in caverns, watete and dreary, 

From destruction glad to hide, 
Void of couch when faint and weary, 
Oft by sword and peril tried ; 

Yet to touch them, 
Was to touch Jehovah's eye. 

5 Of the promise Gt>d had spoken, 

Its fulfilment faith believed. 
Knew His oath could not be broken, 
Nor His people's hope deceived; 

Thus believing. 
Saw the promise beam from far. 

6 In the faith of Jesus dying, 

All their woes for ever cease ; 
There's na sorrow, tears, or sighing. 
In the realms of endless peace; 

Joys eternal 
Feast their happy spirits there. 

J. Kent, 1803*. 

L.H. 



The first frnitfi onto Gk>d. 
Re7. xiv. 4. 



1018 

1 r\ HAPPY saints, who dwell in light, 
yj And walk with Je8us,clothed in wMte; 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore. 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 

2 Beleased from sin, and toil, and ^ef. 
Death was their gate to endless life ; 
An open'd cage to let them fly, 

And build their happy nest on high. 

3 And now they range the heavenly plains, 
And sing their hymns in melting strains; 
And now their souls begin to prove 
The heights and depths of Jesu's love. 

4 He cheers them with eternal smile,. 
They sing hosannas all the while; 
Or, overwhelm'd with rapture sweet, 
Sink down adoring at His feet. 



TBB CBBIBTIAII'S PB08PBCT OF OLOBY. 



Ah 1 Lord, with tardy steps I creep, 
And BometmieB sing, and sometimeQ weep; 
Yet strip me of this house of clay, 
And I will sing as loud as they. 

J. BERfUDOE, 1785. 



The heavenlj paradise. 
Kev. ii. 7. 



7.6. 



1019 

1 f\ PARADISE eternal 1 
\J What bliss to enter thee, 
Ajid once within thy portals. 
Secure for ever be I 

a In thee no sin nor sorrow. 

No pain nor death is known ; 
But pure glad life, enduring 
As heaven's benignant t^one. 

8 There all around shall love us. 
And we return their love ; 
One band of happy spirits. 
One family above. 

4 There God shall be our portion. 

And we His jewels be ; 
And gracing His bright mansions. 
His smile reflect and see. 

5 Our songs shall rise for ever. 

While all creation fair, 
StiU more and more revealed. 
Shall wake fresh praises there. 

6 O Paradise eternal, 

What joys in thee are known ; 
•O God of mercy, guide us, 
Till all be felt our own I * 

T. Davis, 1864. 

1020 The perfect rest. Job iii. 17. CM. 

1 /COURAGE, my soul I behold the prize 
\J The Saviour's love provides ; 
Eternal life beyond the skies 

For all whom here He guides. 

2 The wicked cease from troubling there ; 

The weary are at rest ; 
Sorrow, and sin, and pain, and care, 
Ko more approach the blest. 

3 A wicked world, and wicked heart. 

With Satan now are joined ; 
Each acts a too successful part 
In harassing my mind. 

4 In conflict with this threefold troop, 

How weary. Lord, am 1 1 
Did not Thy promise bear me up. 
My soul must faint and die. 

5 But fighting in my Saviour's strength, 

Though mighty are my foes, 
I shall a conqueror be at length 
O'er all that can oppose. 



G Then why, my soul, complain or fear ? 
The crown of glory see I 
The more I toil and sufler here, 
The sweeter rest will be. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



Our blessed home. 
Rev. zzL 23. 



6.6. D. 



1021 



1 npHERE is a blessfed home 
X Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come. 
Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where faith is lost in sight, 
And patient hope is crowned. 
And everlasting hght 

Its glory throws around. 

2 There is a land of peace, 
Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 
Around the glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One, 
And Spirit, evermore. 

8 O joy all joys beyond, 
To see the Lamb who died. 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side ; 
To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path jrour Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a httle while 
In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 

Sir H. W. Bakeb, 1801. 



'0 



1 AO O The heavenly country. 
XU^Zi Heb. xll6. 

N Jordan's stormy ban^s I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land,^ 
Where my possessions he. 

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight ; 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of deUght ! 

3 All o'er those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 



O.M. 



THE CHBISTUN's PB08PECT OV 6L0ST. 



4 No chilling winds or poisonous breath 

Can reach that peaceful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in His bosom rest ? 

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 

Can here no longer stay : 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearless I'd launch away. 

S. Stennett, 1787. 

1 I^O O For 6^6' ^th the Lord. S.M. 
JLU^O 1 Theas. iv. 17. 

1 " TjlOE ever with the Lord ! " 

JL Amen 1 so let it be 1 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality ! 

2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

8 My Father's house on high. 
Home of my soul 1 how near. 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye. 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 Ah ! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love. 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above ! 

5 " For ever with the Lord 1 " 
Father, if 'tis Thy wiU, 

The promise of that faithful word, 
E'en here to me fulfil. 

6 Be Thou at my right hand. 
Then can I never faiL 

Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand. 
Fight, and I must prevail. 

7 Knowing as I am known. 
How shall I love that word. 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
" For ever with the Lord I " 

8 That resurrection word, 
That shout of victory. 

Once more, " For ever with the Lord 1 " 
Amen— so let it be ! 

J. Montgomery, 1885. 

1024 No night there. Rev. X3di. 6. L.M. 



2 There on that calm and sacred shore, 
No sin is felt, or fear, or pain. 

There loved ones meet to part no ixiore, 
And sever'd ones unite again. 

3 No tears are there, for G-od's soft hand 
Has wiped them off from every face; 
In all that dwell within that land. 
You'd look in vain a grief to trace. 

4 Th'.inhabitants are no more sick. 
By living fountains they are led. 
They eat the fruits of pai^a^dise. 

And reign with Him who for them bled. 

6 No temple there I candle or sun, 
God is Himself the glorious light; 
And while eternity rolls on, 
'Twill be a day without a night. 

6 And 0! sweet soul, transporting thought. 
This glorious hope of joys to come. 
Shall there be realized by us 
In yon bless'd land, our own dear home. 
J. Vauohan, 187L 



Present with the Lord. 
2 CJor. V. 8. 



OJC 
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1 TN vain our fancy strives to paint 
X The moment after death, 

The glories that surround the saint. 
When yielding up his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh the fetters breaks ; 

We scarce can say, " They're gone ! " 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

8 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail, 
To trace her in her flight; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know. 
They are completely bless'd ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest, 

6 On harps of gold they praise TTia name, 
His face they always view ; 
Then let us followers be of them, 
That we may praise Him too. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

1 no ^ The city with foundations. LJL 
±\J^VJ Heb.3d. 10. 

1 TTITE'VE no abiding city here I [mind, 
VV This may distress the worldHng'fl 
But should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who trusts a better rest to find. 



J fpJBOBBE 10 tb country f pure, serene, I 2 WeVe no abiding city here; 
at^J^^^ <?^^ iB present to the thought, \ ^«A tro^iJo., -^ct^ ^sJdm^ Vi Vi^ qkii home ; 

^ofigot with more than regal sheen, \ '^--'- "* '^ ^'^^ ^' '^*' ^'--^"- "^ 

■^^ OJuiBthaaaUHia chcSen brought. * 



"But let \JDi^ V5ass\3o^\. wa ^\f^ O^inot^ 
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I no abiding oify here ; 
let us live as pilgrims do : 
)t the world our rest appear, 
t us haste from all below. 

I no abiding city here ; 
lek a city out of sight ; 
ts name — ^the Lord is there ; 
les with everlasting light. 

et abode of peace and love, 

3 pilgrims freed from toil are blest ! 

me pinions of the dove, 

to thee, and be at rest. 

ush, my soul, nor dare repine ! 
Lme my God appoints is best : 
» here, to do His will be mine : 
lis to fix my time of rest. 

T. Kellt, 1809. 



The haven of rest. 
Isa. xzxili. 21. 



88. D. 



R mercy's unfathom'd abyss, 

rhe vessel of mercy shall rove, 

helm'd with ineffable bliss, 

tceans of permanent love ; 

I ages on ages are gone, 

i glories shall rise to the view, 

•oiling eternally on, 

ver their bliss shall renew. 

Hey with oars shall be there, 
AS by the strength of free-will ; 
dose who to Sinai adhere, 
ecepts are bound to fulfil : 
re for the city of God, 
Sinai are glad to retire : 
ind in the Lamb and His blood 
dngs that the law can require. 

emnant in Jesus that's bless'd, 
n God from eternity chose, 

enter that haven of rest, 
gh earth, hell, and sin, shall oppose ; 

O ! how deUghtful the song, 
1 all in the chorus shall join, 
veakliogs as well as the strong, 

shoutings and triumphs divine ! 
J. Kent, 1803. 

8 Seeing the King in His 7.6. D. 
beauty. Isa. xxadii. 17. 

E sands of time are sinking, 
The dawn of heaven breaks, 
3unmier mom I've sighed for, 
e fair sweet mom awakes. 
, dark hath been the midnight, 
t dayspring is at hand, 
glory, glory dweUeth 
onr £txmiiauuel'B land. 



2 There the red Rose of Sharon 

Unfolds its heartsome bloom, 
And fills the air of heaven 
With ravishing perfume. 

to behold it blossom. 

While by its fragrance fanned, 
Where glory, glory dwelleth 
In our Emmanuel's land, 

3 The King there in His beauty 

Without a veil is seen ; 
It were a well-spent journey 

Though " death's oft " lie between. 
The Lamb, ^th His fair army. 

Doth on mount Zion stand. 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In our'lBmmanuers land. 

4 1 Christ, He is the Fountain, 

The deep sweet well of love ! 
The streams on earth I've tasted. 

More deep I'll drink above : 
There, to an ocean fulness, 

His mercy doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In our Emmanuel's land. 

6 O ! I am my Beloved's, 
And my Beloved's mine ! 
He brings a poor, vile sinner, 
Into His "house of wine ;" 

1 stand upon His merit, 
I know no safer stand. 

Not e'en where glory dwelleth 
In our Emmanuel's land. 

6 I shall sleep sound in Jesus, 

Filled with His likeness rise. 
To live and to adore Him, 

To see Him with these eyes. 
My kingly King, at His wmte throne, 

My presence doth command. 
Where glory, glory dwelleth 

In our Emmanuel's land. 

7 The bride eyes not her garment. 

But her dear bridegroom's face ; 
I will not gaze at glory. 

But on my King of Grace ; 
Not at the crown He giveth, 

But on His pierced hand ; — 
The Lamb is all the glory 

Of our Emmanuel's land. 

A. K. Cousins, 1864. 



The faultless company. 
Rev. xiv. 1—6. 



CM. 
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1 /^N Zion's sacred mount I saw 
yj The Lamb for sinners slain ; 
His Church, redeem'd from endless woe, 
Composed His glorious train. 



THE CHBIBTUM'S Jb'BOHPSOT OV QLOBY. 



2 This Virgin throng, beloved of God, 

All stood around Him there, 
With garments wash'd in His own blood, 
Divinely bright and fair. 

3 I strove this blood-bought host to count. 

Thus to my sight reveal'd, 
And found at last their full amount, 
'Twas all that Grod had seal'd. 

4 They sung a song for ever hew, 

And none could learn the same, 
But ransom'd slaves and sinners, who 
From tribulation came. 
6 They hymn'd the Great, the Dread I AM, 
Whose sacred name they wore, 
With endless honours to the Lamb, 
For ever, ever more. 

J. Kent, 1803. 

1 AOA The heavenly rest. lis. 

±\jO\J Heb. xl 10 & 14. 

1 1\/rY rest is in heaven, my rest is not 
lYX here, [are near? 
Then why should I tremble when trials 
Be hush'd, my sad spirit, the worst th&t 

can come 
But shortens thy journey, and hastens 
thee home. 

2 It is not for me to be seejdng my bliss. 
Or building my hopes in a region like this; 
I look for a city that hands have not piled, 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 

3 Afflictions may press me, they cannot 

destroy. 
One glimpse of His love turns them all 

into joy ; [them. 

And the bitterest tears, if He smile but on 
Like dew in the sunshine, grow diamond 

and gem. 

4 Let doubt, then, and danger, my progress 

oppose, [close : 

They only make heaven more sweet at the 
Come jov or (come sorrow, whate'er may 

befall. 
An hour with my God will make up for 

them all. 
6 A scrip on my back, and a staff in my hand, 
I march on in haste through an enemy's 

land ; [long. 

The road may be rough, but it cannot be 
And m smooth it with hope, and cheer 

it with song. 

H. F. Lyte, 1834. 

T /\ Q 1 Thou Shalt stand in 7s, six lines* 
±UO± thy lot. Dan. xii. 13. 
1 TTTHEN this passing world is done, 
V V When has sunk yon glaring sun. 
When we stand with Christ at home, 
And heaven's longed for light is com.e, 
2^en,Lord, shaM I fuUy know,— 
JVot till then, — how mach I o"we. 



2 When I hear the wicked call 
On the rocks and MLIb to full; 
When I see them start and skrink, 
On the fiery deluge brink ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fuUy know,— 
Not till then, — ^how much I owe. 

3 When I stand before Thy throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own ; 
When I see Thee as Thou art. 
Love Thee with unsinning heart ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know,— 
Not till then, — ^how much I owe. 

4 When the praise of heaven I hear. 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Loud as many waters' noise. 
Sweet as harps' melodious voice ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know,— 
Not till then, — ^how much I owe. 

5 E'en on earth, as through a glass. 
Darkly, let Thy glory pass ; 
Make forgiveness feel so sweet, 
Make Thy Spirit's help so meet; 
E'en on earth, Lord, make me Imow 
Something of how much I owe. 

6 Chosen not for good in me. 
Wakened up from wrath to flee. 
Hidden in the Saviour's side. 
By the Spirit sanctified 1 

Teach me. Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 

R. M. Mc.Chbyne, 1837. 
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Longing for home with 
Jesus. 2Tim.iy..6. 



OJC. 



1 r\ HOW Ilong to reach my home, 
\J My glorious home in heaven ! 
And wish the joyful hour were come, 

The welcome mandate giv^n ! 

2 O, how I long to lay aside 

These worn-out weeds of clay; 
And, led by my celestial Gaiide, 
T' explore yon azure way I 

3 0, how I long to be with Christ, 

Where all His glory beams ! 
To be from this dark world dismi^'d, 
Which His dear name blasphemes! 

4 O, how I long that world to hail. 

Where sin can ne'er defile 1 
Where not a cloud shall ever veil 
From me my Saviour's smile 1 
6 O, how I long to join the choir 
Who worship at His feet ! 
"LoxQk., g£ftsi\. laft ^QQn my heart's desire ! 



THB OHBISTIAN'B PBOBHICT OF OLOBT. 



Bleised antioipatioiiB. 
Bey. xxil. 4, 6. 



OJf. 
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I TilROM Thee my Grod, my joys shall rise, 
X; And run eternal romids, 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 
I The holy triumphs of my soul 
Shall death itself outbrave, 
lioaye dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 
) There, where my blessed Jesns reigns. 
In heaven's unmeasured space, 
I'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 
k Millions of years my wondering eyes 
Shall o'er Thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages 111 adore 
The glories of Thy love. 
S Sweet Jesus, every smile of Thine 
Shall fresh endearments bring, 
And thousand tastes of new deught 
From all Thy graces spring. 
3 Haste, my Beloved, fetch my soul 
Up to Thy bless'd abode : 
Fly, for my spirit longs to see 
My Saviour and my God. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

JLwOrS contemplated. Jer. zli. S. 

1 T\E ATHLESS principle I arise ; 
aJ Soar, thou native of the skies ; 
Pearl of price, by Jesus bought. 

To His glorious likeness wrought; 
Go, to shine before His throne ; 
Deck His mediatorial crown ; 
Go, His triumphs to adorn ; 
Made for God, to God return. 

2 lio 1 He beckons from on high. 
Fearless to His presence fly: 
Thine the merit of His blood. 
Thine the righteousness of Grod. : 
Angels joyfm to attend, 
Hovering round Thy pillow bend ; 
Wait to catch the signal given, 
Aiid escort thee quick to neaven. 

8 Shudder not to pass the stream ; 

Venture aU thy care on Him :— 

Him whose dying love and power 

Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar: 

Safe is the expanded wave. 

Gentle as a summer's eve ; 

Not one object of His care 

Ever suffered shipwreck there. 
4 See the haven full in view ; 

Love divine shall bear thee through. 

Trust to thAt propitiouB gale; 

Weigh ibjr anihor, spread thy sail. 



Saints in glory, perfect made. 

Wait thy passage through the shade ; 

Ardent for thy coming o'er. 

See! they throng the blissful shore. 

5 Mount, their transports to improve ; 
Join the longing choir above ; 
Swiftly to their -^sh be given ; 
Kindle higher joy in heaven. — 
Such the prospects that arise 
To the dymg Christian's eyes : 
Such the glorious vista, Faith 
Opens through the shades of death. 

A. M. ToPLADT, 1759. 
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The saint's sarvey, 
Deut. ill. 25. 



OH. 



1 mHEBE is a land of pure delight, 
X Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never- withering flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dress'd in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan roll'd between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launcn away. 

5 Those gloomy doubts, O Lord, remove. 

And bid our souls arise 
To see the Canaan that we love. 
With faith's illumed eyes : — 

6 Give us to stand as Moses stood. 

To view the landscape o'er; ' 
Then death's cold stream, nor Jordan's 
Will fright us from the shore, [flood, 
I. Watts, 1719.» 

T /\ Q fi Longing for faith to be ex. CM. 
±V^OW changed for sight. Sol.Songii.9. 

1 T LOVE the windows of Thy grace, 
X Through which my Lord is seen ; 
And long to meet my Saviour's face 

Without a glass between. 

2 O, that the happy hour were come 

To change my faith to sight I 
I shall behold my Lord at home 
In a diviner light. 

3 Haste, my Beloved, and remove 

These interposing days ; 



THE CHBISTIAN'b FBOSFEOT OV OLOBT. 



1 AOT The believer's earnest desire. L.M. 
±\JO i 2 Cor. V. 2. 

1 "VfOW let OUT souls, on wings sublime, 
XN Bise from the vanities of time ; 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Shall aught beguile us on the road. 
When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 

8 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, 
That sets our longing souls at large! 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell. 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 

4 To dwell with God, to feel His love. 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 
Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

T. Gibbons, 1762. 

1 /\OQ The Bridegroom Cometh. O.li. 
XVFOO Matt. XXV. 6, 6. 

1 pHILDBEN of light! awake, awake; 
VJ Ye slumbering virgins, rise I 

Go, meet the royal Bridegroom now, 
And show that you are wise. 

2 Like foolish virgins, you have failed 

Your holy watch to keep ; 
And lo 1 He comes, and aunost finds 
Your languid souls asleep. 

8 Thro' love the Man of sorrows oft 
Hath watched and wept for you. 
Then gave awav His life to prove 
That aU His love was true. 

4 Then wake, for lo 1 the midnight cry 
Of warning in the air, 
Bids all His Church to greet TTiTn now, 
Their dying lamps prepare. 

Sir E. Denny, 1870. 



This is not cor rest. 
Micahil.lO. 
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1 /^IJB sins, alas, how strong they be ! 
\J And, like a violent sea, 

They mar our service, Lord, to Thee, 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise ! 

How loud the tempests roar ! 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe on the heavenly shore. 

8 There, to fulfil His sweet commands. 
Our speedy feet shall move ; 
No sin shall clog our winged zeal 
Or cool our burning love. 



CM. 



4 There shall we sit, and smg, and tel 

The wonders of His grace. 
Till heavenly raptures fire our heart 
And smile in every face. 

5 For ever His dear sacred name 

Shall dwell upon our tongue. 
And Jesus and salvation be 
The close of every song. 

I. Watts, 17 

1 f\A.f\ The heavenly Jerusalem. 1 
±U4U Heb.xU.22. 

1 TEETJSALEM on hi^h 
tl My song and city is. 
My home whene'er I die. 
The centre of my bliss. 

O happy place ! when shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, and see Thy fac 

2 There dwells my Lord, my £ing, 
Judged here unfit to live ; 
There angels to Hun sing. 
And lowly homage give. 

O happy place I &o. 
8 The patriarchs of old. 

There from their travels cease; 
The prophets there behold 
Their longed-for Prince of Peace. 

O happy place 1 &c. 
4 The Lamb's apostles there 
I miffht with joy behold. 
The harpers I might hear. 
Harping on harps of gold. 

O happy place! <feo. 

6 The bleeding martyrs, they 
Within those courts are fojuid, 
Clothfed in pure array. 

Their scars with glory crown'd. 

O happy place 1 &o. 
6 Ah me ! ah me that I 

In Kedar's tents here stay I 
No place Uke this on high! 
Lord ! thither guide my way. 

happy place ! «feo. 

S. CSOSSMAN, 1 

^ f\A.1 Waiting for the adoption. 
J. vFt:± Rom. vili. 23. 

1 r\ HEAVEN, abode of saints, 
yj Where sin can never coma. 
For thee my spirit faints; 

I long to be at home: 
O world of peace, O land of rest. 
When shall I reach thee and be blei 

2 O death, once dreaded foe I 
Thy name no fear inspires; 
Thme icy hand, I know, 
Will quench corruption's fires; 

And not a spark be left within 
Which aught can kindle inlo sin. 
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8 What though corraption feed 

On my ruconsciouB form ; 

At home with Christ I'm freed, 

And safe from ever^ storm ; 
And when that form is raised anew, 
It will he fair and spotless too. 

4 Jesus^ my Life above, 
Bepairer of my fall ; 
1 by Thy risen love, 
Receive my homble call : 
Bid me in x>erfect faith rely 
On Thee, in whom I never die. 

C. Elliott, 1836. 

1 A AO The house not made with O.M. 
±\Jr±^ hands. 2 Cor. v. 1. 

1 "TIATHER, I long, I f aint to see 
J? The place of Thine abode ; 

I'd leave Thy earthly conrts, and flee 
Up to Thy seat, my Godl 

2 Here I behold Thy distant face, 

And 'tis a ^leasmg sight ; 
But to abide in Thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 

8 rdpart with all the joys of sense 
To gaze upon Thy throne ; 
Pleasures spring fresh for ever thenoe. 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 There all the heavenly hosts are seen. 
In shining ranks they move. 
And drink immortal vigour in. 
With wonder and wiSi love. 

6 Then, at Thy feet, with humble fear, 
Th' adoring armies fall ; 
With joy they shrink to nothing there. 
Before ih* eternal All. 

6 There I would vie with all the host. 

In service and in bliss ; 
While ' less than nothing ' I could boast. 
And 'vanity confess.' 

7 The more Thy ^ories strike mine eyes, 

The humbler I shall lie ; 
Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise 
Unmeasurably high. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 AAO Delivered oat of the gnat CM. 
XxJrtO tribulation. Bev. vri.14. 

1 ' rjlHESE glorious minds, how bright 

X they shine 1 
Whence all their bright array ? 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day ?' 

2 From torturing pains to endless joys 

On fiery wheels they rode ; 
And strangely wash'd their raiment white 
In Jeeu's preci0aB hlood. 



-8 Now they approach a spotlefls God, 
And bow hef ore His throne : 
Their golden harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One. 

4 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 

And htmger flee as fast ; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast. 

5 The Lamb shall lead His heavenly flock 

Where living fountains rise. 
And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 /\^^I<ookingtotheendofthe 8.7.61ine8. 
±\Jr±^ pilgrimage. Isa. Iriii. 11. 

1 f^ UIDlTme, O Thou great Jehovah, 
VT Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 

Hold me with Thy powerful hand; 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven. 
Feed me now and evermore. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing stream doth flow ; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer. 

Be Thou still my strength and shield. 

8 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of deaths, and hell's destruction. 

Land me safe on Canaan's side : 
Songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee. 

4 Musing on my habitation. 

Musing on mj heavenly home, 

Fills my soul with holy longings : 

Come, my Jesus, quickly come. 

Vanity's stamp'd on alll see ; 

Lord, I long to be with Thee 1 

William Williams, 1773. 

1 04^ The anticipated enlargement. OJi. 

1 /^UB years in ^uick succession rise, 
\J Our days ghde smoothly on ; 
The flight of time — so swift it flies — 

Is unperceived till gone. 

2 On rapid wing, concealed from view. 

Death brings our blest discharge ; 
Cuts the fine silver cord in two, 
And sets the soul at large. 

8 O what enlargement ! — ^who can tell 
The o'erwhelmine glory given. 
When once the soul has burst its cell, 
And finds itself in heaven 1 

Gtll TiMMfiAQSa. 
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1 A Afi The gloriotii hearenly state. CM. 

1 "p AISE thee, my soul, fly np, and run 
SX Through every heavenly street, 
And say, there's nought below the sun 

That's worthy of thy feet. 

2 There, on a high majestic throne, 

Th' Almighty Father reigns, 
And sheds His glorious goodness down 

On all the blissful plains. 
8 Bright like a sun the Saviour sits. 

And spreads eternal noon ; 
No evemngs there, nor gloomy nights, 

To want the feeble moon. 

4 Amidst those ever-shining skies. 

Behold the sacred Dove ! 
While banished sin and sorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 

5 The glorious tenants of the place 

Stand bending round the throne ; 
And saints and seraphs sing and praise. 
The infinite Three One. 

6 But O I what beams of heavenly grace 

Transport them all the while ! 
Ten thousand smiles from Jesu's face, 
And love in every smile. 

7 Jesus ! and when shall that dear day, 

That joyful hour appear. 
When I shall leave this house of clay 
To dwell amongst them there ? 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 n4.7 I^n&i^e^ to be at rest. 8.7,8.7,7.7. 

1 TTTHAT is life ? 'tis but a vapour, 

V V Soon it vanishes away ; 
Life is Uke a dying taper : 

O my soul, why wisn to stay ? 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

2 See that glory, how resplendent! 

Brighter far than fancy paints ; 
There in majesty transcendent, 

Jesus reigns, the King of saints. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

3 Joyful crowds. His throne surrounding. 

Sing with rapture of His love ; 
Through the heavensHis praises sounding. 

Filling all the courts fiU)ove. 
Spread 8iy wings, my soul, and fly 
Staraight to yonder world of joy. 

4 Go and share His people's glory ; 

'Midst the ransom'd crowd appear; 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story. 
One that angels love to hear. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Btr&ight to yonder world of joy. 

T. Kelly, 1809. 



THE CHEISTIAN— FAIiLING ASLBBP : 
AND— BUEIAIi. 

1 AAQ The believer's challenge. CM. 
± U40 1 Cor. XV. 66. 

1 f\ FOB an overcoming faith 
\J To cheer mv dying hours ; 
To triumph o'er the monster death, 

And all his frightful powers 1 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have. 

My quivering lips should sing. 
Where is thy boasted victory, grave? 
And where the monster's sting? 

3 If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure, 

Death hath no sting beside : 
The law gives sin its danming power; 
But Christ my ransom died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conquerors while we die, 
Through Christ our living Head. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Jesus will be with us. 
I8a.zlill.2. 



B.l(. 
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1 TESTIS, hold Thou mv hand I 

My Saviour 1 be Thoti near, 
And let tne accents of Thy voice 

Break on my listening ear. 

2 The chilly night is dark. 
The river flows between 

My pathway and the golden gates 
Of yonder glitt'ring scene I 

3 I cannot go alone : 

1 fear to breast the wave, 
Without the presence of my Lord, 

Omnipotent to save ! 

4 " My child 1 there's nought to fear, 
I trod that way before ; 

The mighty floods o'erwhelmed My sonl, 
I heard the tempest roar I 

5 " But now the storm is hushed, 
A blood-stained pathway lies 

Straight through the channel of the dfi9p, 
And leads to yonder skies I 

6 ** The parted waters stand 
Erect on either side : 

The sunshine of My smile is there. 
No ill can thee betide I " 

7 Enough 1 O Lord, enough 1 
111 trust myself to Thee, 



TBB 0HBI8TUN FALLINO A8LBBP. 



The crown •watting us. 
2 Tim. iT. 8. 



LJf. 
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1 "TvEATH to a saint is victory won, 
±J A victor putting on his crown ; 
The armour left, the laurel waved. 
The Saviour crown'd, the sinner saved. 

2 The traveler lying down to rest, 
The Christian made completely blest, 
The lab'rer gaining his reward, 

The servant honoured by his Lord. 

8 The wedding mom, the nuptial day. 
The Bridegroom takes His oride away 
To dwell with Him, for that's her home, 
Shehi^lsHim," Come,Lord Je8UB,come!" 
J. Irons, 1816. 
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Sorrowing in hope. 
1 Thess. iv. 13. 



CM. 



1 TT7HY do we mourn departing friends, 

YY Or shake at death's alarms ? 
*Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to His arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward too 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow 
To keep us from our Love. 

8 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all His saints He bless'd. 

And sof ten'd every bed ; 
Where ^ould the dying members rest. 
But with the dying Head? 

5 Thence He arose, ascending high. 

And show'd our feet the wav : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 

And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ^ound, 
Ye saints, ascend the skies. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 A f^O The death of the righteous. L.H. 
JL U O ^ Num. zziii. 10. 

1 TT O W blest the righteous when he dies I 
.n. When sinks a wdtury soul to rest ; 
How mildly beam the closing eyes. 
How gently heaves the expiring breast 1 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently ahuts the eye of day ; 
So aiea a wave along tiie shore. 



8 A holy quiet reiffns around, 
A CAlm which life nor death destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profoxmd. 
Which his imfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell! 
How bright the unchanging moru appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell I 

5 Life's labour done, as sinks the clay. 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to sav, 
How blest the righteous when he dies I 

A. L. Babbauld, 1773. 

1 n K Q Christ in life and death. 8.7. 
±\JsJO Phil. i. 21. 

1 r\FTEN amidst the world's sad strife, 
yj When heart and spirit fail me, 

1 stop and think of another life 
Where ills can ne'er assail me. — 

2 Where these weary arms shall cease their 

fight. 
This heart shall cease its sorrow. 
And time's dark night change for the light 
Of everlasting morrow. 
8 On earth below there's nought but woe. 
E'en mirth is gilded sadness; 
In heaven above there's nought but love. 
With all its raptur'd gladness. 

4 There — till I come — waits me a home. 

All human dreams excelling, 
In which, at last, when life is past, 
I'll find a regal dwelling. 

5 Then shall be mine, through grace divine, 

A rest that knows no ending. 
Which faith's fond eye wouldiain descry. 
Though still -with earth 'tis blending. 

6 And, Saviour dear, while tarrving here. 

Where " God's own love" hatn found me, 
O, let me feel, through woe and weal. 
Thy guardian arm twined round me I 
J". O.Byle*8AdditionalIiym/nBookflS76» 



Putting on immortality, 
1 Cor. xv« 63. 



SM. 
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1 TT is not death to die, 

X To leave this weary road. 
And, 'midst the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

2 It is not death to close 

The eve long dinmi'd by tears, 
And wake in gloribus repose 
To spend eternal years. 

8 It is not death to b^^SL 

T\ie wtenOoL \Ja».\. ^^\»^ ^v& Vti^'a^ . 

From ^LuasAoxs. t\iakD.,\»\st«6ScL^'«w^ "^ 
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4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust. 
And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 

6 Jesus, Thou Prince of life I 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 
Like Thee, they conquer in the strife. 
To reign with Thee on high. 
G. W. Bethune, (From the French), 1847. 

1 A (^ r^ ^0 cross exchanged for the 8.7. D. 
±\J\J\J crown. Phil. 1.21. 

1 TTAPPY souls ! thy days are ended, 
.n. All thy mourning days below ; 
Go, by angel guards attended. 

To the throne of Jesus, go : 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Lo 1 tne Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of His merit, 

Beaches out the crown of love. 

2 Struggle through thy latest passion, 

To thy dear B-edeemer's breast, 
To His uttermost salvation, 

To His everlasting rest ; 
For the joy He sets before thee, 

Bear a momentary pain : 
Die, to live a life of glory ; 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 

C. Wesley, 1739. 

1056 Blessed dead. Eev.xiv.13. O.M. 

1 I I EAR what the voice from heaven 
.n. For all the pious dead ; [proclaims 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 

And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They sleep in Jesus, and are bless'd; 

How kind their slumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from sins released, 
And freed from every snare. 

8 Far from this world of toil and strife. 
They're present with the Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

L Watts, 1709. 

TART Death swallowed up in 8.7. D. 
±\JU i victory. 1 Cor. xv. 64. 

1 QONS of God by blest adoption, 
O View the dead with steady eyes. 
What is sown thus in corruption. 

Shall in incorrnption rise. 
What is sown in death's dishonour. 

Shall revive to glory's Ught ; 
What IB Bown in tnis weak manner. 
Shall be rtda'd in matchless might. 



2 Earthly cftYdm, to thy keeping 

We commit our hroth&r'a diuit ; 
Keep it safely, softly slewing, 

Till our Lord demand thy tnut. 
Sweetly sleep, dear saint, in Jesus : 

Thou, with us, shalt wake from death. 
Hold he cannot, tho' he seize us : 

We his power defy by faith. 

3 Jesus, Thy rich consolations 

To Thy mourning people send: 
May we all, with faith and patience. 

Wait for our approaching end. 
Keep from courage vain or vaxmted ; 

For our change our hearts prepare, 
Give us confidence undaunted. 

Cheerful hope, and godly fear. 

J;Habt,1769. 

1 O PIQ ^^® d«<^ ^ Christ Shan rite OM. 
±\JsJG first. 1 Thess. Iv. 16. 

1 rjlHIS sleeping dust, great quiok'niiig 
X We leave to Thine embrace, [Worct, 
And long for Thy blest coming, Lord, 

Which shall these temples raise. 

2 How bless'd such dead, the body sleeps 

In Thee, great living Lord ; 
We joy with these, though nature weeps, 
For we do trust Thy word. 

8 We join their triumphs in Thy praise, 
We lift our praises too : 
For love and power, rich blood and grace, 
That brings each conqu'ror through. 

4 Death's dreary shades our Jesus blest. 

The mould'rin^ tomb He oheers; 
There the expectm^ dust shall rest^ 



Till our " Great God " appears. 



•pears. 
E.G., 



1873. 



Not lost, only gone before. 
Jer.xxxi.l7. 



OJf. 
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1 "^^TE mourning saints, whose streaming 

X Flowo'er your children dead; [ieais 
Say not, in transport of despair, 
'That all your hopes are £[ed. 

2 While cleaving to that precious dust, 

In fond distress ye lie ; 
Bise, and with joy and reverence view 
A heavenly Parent nigh. 

8 111 give the mourner,— saith tlie Lord,— 
In My own house a place : 
No names of daughters and of bqsb 
Could yield so high a graoe. 

4 Transient and vain is every hope 
A rising race can give ; 
In endless honour and delight. 
My chiklron aU BhaU liv^ 
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6 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears, 
Through which Thy face we see ; 
And bless those wounds which through 
Prepare a way for Thee. [our hearts 
P. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 

ZION— THE CHUECH OF THE LIVING 

GOD :— ITS BLESSINGS AND 

PRIVILEGES. 

The House of God. 

1 A A A ^he Tabernacle of the Holy 8.M. 
Xl/OU One. Heb.ix.l-«. 

1 TTTHAT condescending love 1 

V Y Jehovah dwells witJi man ; 
Beveals His glories from above, 
And shows His gospel plan. 

2 His tabernacle stands, 
A witness for His name ; 

Here praying souls lift up their hands 
And Jesu's love proclaim. 

8 Here will Jehovah dwell, 
To manifest His grace ; 
Here will He rescue souls from hell, 
And they shall see His face. 

4 The altar and the priest. 
The off ring and the fire; 
The paschal lamb, the gospel feast, 
What more can we desire ? 

6 Here then may I abide. 
And meet Jehovah here ; 
Gttze inward on Christ glorified. 
Adore, and love, and fear. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

1 /\ A 1 .Where I record My name. S.M. 
Xl/OX Exod.zx.24. 

1 /^^^ souls adore Thee, Lord, 
\J For giving means of grace; 

Thy written and Thy preachM Word, 
Within this sacred place. 

2 But gospel means alone. 
Can never satisfy ; 

O, send Thy Holy Spirit down. 
With blessings from on high. 

3 We wait His promised aid, 
Nor can our souls aspire 

To feast on Christ our living Head, 
Without His holy fire. 

4 O, touch the preacher's tongue, 
As with a livmg coal ; 

Enlighten all the ransom'd thronff. 
And bless each heaVn-bom soul. 

J. IBONB, 1816. 



The spiritual Zion. 
Pb. xlvili. 12, 13. 



L.H. 
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1 F/ION'SaCityGodhathbless'd 

ZJ With peace, and everlasting rest; 
A glorious City, strong and fair, 
Jehovah dwells for ever there. 

2 Her ancient walls appear to be 
The workmanship of^ Deity ; 
Foimded in grace they still appear 
Without a flaw or chasm there. 

8 Oft has this City's strength been tried 
By desp'rate foes on ev'ry side ; 
But all in vain th' attempts have been. 
She baffles all th' assaults of sin. 

4 Count ye her tow'rs, how high they rise. 
Her golden spires, they jjierce the skies I 
Her golden streets are fair to view, 

Her palaces and bulwarks too. 

5 Then round her walk, her turrets tell, 
Mark all her brazen bulwarks well ; 
Spread far and wide her deathless fame. 
Her pearly gates, and walls of flame. 

6 Her Founder's love has ever proved, 
Like Salem's mounts, which ne'er were 
'Tis fix'd on this etenial base, [moved; 
The grace of God, and gift by grace. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



1063 ^^^^''^^^<^^7* Isa-s^'K'* S.M. 

1 FTION'Sacityfair. 

Zj Whose fame of old was known; 
Jehovah dwells for ever there. 
He claims her for His own. 

2 Here His affections rest, 

Nor shall from hence remove ; 
'Tis His delight to make her bless'd, 
And live upon His love. 

3 Her worthless name is found. 
Deep 'graven on His hand. 

In characters of grace profound. 
That shall for ever stand. 

4 Though oft with tempest tost. 
Ne'er from her anchor drove ; 

This chosen vessel can't be lost. 
Secured by cov'nant love. 

6 Her bulwarks and her walls 
Are all the promises, 
Founded in potent wills and shaZls, 
In oaths and firm decrees. 

6 Her food, the Saviour's Word, 
She feeds by faith divine; 
With Jesus one, th* eternal Qt)d, 
In ties of love divine ; 
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7 Though she's at war with hell, 
Yet she's at peace with heav'n ; 
Triumphant grace her foes shall quell: 
Her sins are all forgiven. 

J. Kent, 1808. 

lOf^/L^y^y Spirit, saith the Lord. L.M. 

1 "ITTHEN Zion's sons, Great God! appear 

VV In Zion's courts, for praise and pray'r, 
Then, by Thy Spirit, deign to be 
As one with those who worship Thee. 

2 TiU Thou shalt o'er the waters move, 
'Twill but a barren season prove ; 
Lifeless and cold will be the song, 
The preacher dull, the service long. 

3 Without Thy sov'reign pow'r, O Lord ! 
No sweets the gospel can afford ; 

No drops of heav'nly love will fall 
To cheer the weary, thirsting soul. 

4 Winds from the north and south, awake, 
Take of the things of Jesus, take ; 
Diffuse Thy kind celestial dew, 

Bring pardon, peace, and healing too. 

6 Confirm the weak and feeble knees. 
Unfold the gospel promises; 
Thy truth impress on ev'ry mind ; 
May ev'ry heart a blessing find I 

6 Then shall we count the season dear. 
To those who speak, or those who hear; 
And all consi>ire Mdth sweet accord, 
Jn hynms of joy, to praise the Lord. 

J. Kent, 1803. 

1 O ff R Gathered into the One Spirit. CM. 

1 "fi ATHER My saints together," eaith 

VX The great eternal Three; 
*' Join them in bonds of sacred peace, 
" And let them worship Me. 

2 " Let them in flocks together meet, 

" Together pray and praise ; 
" Cleave to each other, cleave to Me, 
" And walk in all My ways. 

3 " Never forsake M5r dwelling-place, 

" But love fair Zion's hill; 
" Feast on the things My house affords, 
" And all My comforts feel. 

4 " Pastor and people all agree 

" To live in constant peace ; 
" Watch for each other's mutual good, 
** And each fill up his place." 

// LorJ, we obey Thy great command, 

'Tis wise, 'tis just, 'tia right ; 
Tends to promote the sweetest love, 
And each to each umte. 



6 LorcT, may this church grow np in grace, 
And in affection shine ; 
Prove the pure joys that ever flow 
. From luurmony divine. 

B. BUBMHAM, 1794. 
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The King's chambers. 
SoTSongi.*. 

1 A ND may I reallv tread, 
xjL The Palace of my King ; 

Gaze on the glory of His face, 
And of His beanty sing? 

2 I am not worthy. Lord ! 
Not worthy to draw near ; 

My feet are dusty with the way, 
I hesitate — I fearl 

3 " But wherefore tremble thos ? 

I washed thee clean, and white ; 
I decked thee with salvation's robe. 
Fairer than morning light 1 

4 "I hold thine hand in Mine, 
And as I walk beside. 

The pearly gates lift up their heads. 
And for us open wide. 

5 " They opened long ago, 
Opened to let Me in. 

When I returning from the fight. 
Had conquered death and sin I 

6 ** And they stand open still, 
Open, my child 1 for thee. 

Then enter in with jovfulneBS, 
And use thy liberty!" 

7 Jesus ! I tvill draw nigh. 
And in the " secret place," 

Behold the Beauty of n^ Lord, 
And banqnet on His Grace 1 

W. Pennefa^theb, 1871. 

1 A fi T The Church of the Pirst-bom. P.M. 
±\J0 i Heb.xu.23. 

1 rilHE Church of Jehovah in Christ was 
X beheld. 

Ere time had commenc'd,or angels rebell'd^ 
Each member was chosen in Jesus the heaa 
Their names were all written in heav'n, 
He said. 

2 The Church of Jehovah was ransom'd 

with blood. 
When found in captivity far from herGod ; 
She is so beloved — so much has she cost, 
Not one of her members can ever be lost. 

3 The Church is a family known by new birth 
01\i^a.v'iil^ oTv^— not of the earth ; 
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4 The Chnrch IB distijigaiBli'd from Binnera 

around, [found ; 

For there, and there only, is godlinesB 

The temple where dwells the Eternal 

Three-One, [throne. 

And glory and light are deriv'd from His 

J. Irons, 1816. 

1 />fiQ The City of oar solemnities. 8.7. D. 
X U O O Isa. zxziU 20, 21. 

1 ri LORIOTJS things of thee are spoken, 
vT Zion, city of our God I 

He, whose Word cannot be broken. 
Formed thee for His own abode : 

On the Bock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salyation's walls surrounded. 
Thou may*st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See 1 the streams of living waters 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t' assuage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

3 Bound each habitation hovering. 

See the cloud and fire appear I 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is near : 
Thus deriving; from their banner 

Light by night, and shade by day ; 
Safe they feed upon the manna 

Which He gives them when they pray. 

4 Bless'd inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Bedeemer's blood! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on. 

Makes them kings and priests to God : 
'Tis His love His people raises 

Over self to reign as kings. 
And as priests His solemn praises 

Each lor a thank-offering brings. 

5 Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I through grace a member am. 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in Thy name : 
Fading is the worldling's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and show; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure. 

None but Zion's omldren know. 

J. NBwroN, 1779. 

1 /> /> /\ Showers of bleiising promiBed. L.M. 
X U O <7 Eaek. zzxiv. 26. 

1 "DLEST be the God of soVreign grace, 
J) Who ownsHis word within tnis place; 
Pours out His Spirit like a show'r. 
And mitkeapoor Burners feel His poVr. 



2 Here hungry souls have oft been fed^ 
With savoury meat, and living bread ; 
Truth cloth'd with po w'r unfolds free ^;raoe, 
And sanctifies the chosen race. 

3 Here gospel liberty is known, 
While gospel fruits are daily shown ; 
Here pleasures like a river now. 
And Jesus sees His kingdom grow. 

4 Here God the Father's love is named. 
Here God the Saviour is proclaimed — 
Here God the Spirit sets His seal. 
And souls once dead begin to feel. 

6 Here then we'll sound Jehovah's praise. 
Glad to behold and feel His grace — 
Joy in the wonders He has done. 
Still praying, let thy wobk go on. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



^ r\r7r\ Assured prosperity. 

X U f U 2 Chi<m. XX. 20. 



OJC. 



1 r\ HAPPY they who know the Lord, 
\J With whom He deigns to dwell I 
He feeds and cheers them by His word, 

His arm supports them well. 

2 To them, in each distressing hour. 

His throne of grace is near ; 
And when they plead His love and power, 
He stands engaged to hear. 

3 He helped His saints in ancient days, 

Who trusted in His Name ; 
And we can witness to His praise. 
His love is still the same. 

4 Wandering in sin our souls He found' 

And bid us seek His face ; 
Gave us to hear the gospel sound. 
And taste the gospel grace. 

5 Oft in His house His glory shines 

Before our wondering eyes ; 
We wish not then for golden mines. 
Or aught beneath the skies. 

6 His presence sweetens all our cares. 

And makes our burdens light; 
A word from Him dispels our fears. 
And gilds the gloom of night. 

7 Lord, we expect to suffer here. 

Nor would we dare repine ; 
But give us stiU to find Thee near, 
And own us still for Thine. 

8 Let us enjoy and lughly prize 

These tokens of Tny love, 
TiU Thou shalt hid csrax %-^\shX»^xv'yftk 
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1 /\f71 The spiritaal ffaTden. 

±\J i X Luke xill. 6—3. 



148th. 



1 rpHE Church a garden is 

X In which belieyers etand, 
Like ornamental trees 
Planted by God's own hand ! 
His Spirit waters all their roots, 
And every branch abounds with fruits. 

2 Bat other trees there are, 
In this enclosure grow, 
Which, though they promise fair, 
Have only leaves to snow ; 

No fruits of grace are on them found — 
They stand but cumberers of the ground. 

3 The under gardener grieves. 
In vain his strength he spends, 
For heaps of useless leaves 
Afford him small amends I 

He hears the Lord His will make knowm, 
To cut the barren fig-trees down. 

4 How difficult his post. 

What pangs his heart wiU move, 

To find his wishes crossed. 

His labours useless prove I 
His last relief is earnest prayer — 
" Lord, spar© them yet anotner year. 

5 " Spare them, and let me try 
What further means may do ; 
I'll dressing fresh apply, 

My digging I'll renew : 
Who knows but yet they fruit may yield ; 
If not — 'tis just, they must be felled." 

6 If under means of grace 
No gracious fruits appear, 
It is a dreadful case. 
Though God may long forbear : 

At length He'll strike the threatened blow. 
And lay the barren fig-tree low. 

J. Newton, 1779, 



1 /\ 17 O '^^^ precious Foundation. 8.7. 6 lines. 
±\J i J^ 1 Pet. 11. 6. 

1 /^ HEIST is made the sure Foundation, 
\J Christ the Head and Corner-stone, 
Chosen of our God and precious. 

Binding all the Church in one. 
Holy Zion's help for ever, 
iiid her confidence alone. 

2 All that dedicated city 
Dearly loved of Qoa on high. 



In exultant jubilation. 

Pours perpetual melody : 
"Holy, Holy, Holy," singing 

Zo gl»d hymuB eternally. 



8 To Thy temple, we invite Tbee, 

Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day : 
With Thy wonted loving kindness 

Hear l!hy servants as they pray : 
And Thy fullest benediction 

Shed within our souls alway. 
4 Here vouchsafe to aU Thy servants 

What they ask of Thee to gun, 
What they ^ain from Thee for evtf 

In the Spirit to retain ; 
And hereafter in Thy glory 

Evermore with Thee to reign. 
6 Praise and honour to the Father, 

Praise and honour to the Son, 
Praise and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One. 
One in might and One in glory 

While eternal ages run. 

J. M. NjfiAi^, (tr.from Latin), 1874.* 

1 rk >7 O ^he King sitting at His tabla L.1L 
XUfO ^. Song i. 12. 

1 rpHE King of saints a table spreads, 
X For friends within His courts below; 
And while with them He ^its and feeds, 
Not one distressing thought they know. 

2 His look enlivens every guest. 
Makes budding grace in blossom rise ; 
Rekindles love in every breast. 

And lifts the heart above the aJdes. 

h As morning sans refresh the earth. 
And make the blossoms open fair, 
And draw the balmy fragrance forth, 
And scatter odours through the ur ; 

4 So, when the Sun of nghteousness 
Ariseth on the plants of grace. 
They spring up into boauteoos dress. 
And with their songs perfume the place. 

6 O dearest, sweetest, heavenly Friend, 
The spring of life and heavenly joys, 
Some look afford, or message send. 
Or all devotion quickly dies. 

6 No fragrance riseth with our prayer, 
No spice is in ourpraises found. 
Unless the King Himself appear. 
And then the harp in tune is found. 

J. Bebbidob, 1785. 

1 A >7 A Christ loved, and died for tbe 7.f . D 
±\J ir± Church. Eph. v. 25, 

1 rpHE Church's one Foundation 
X Is Jesus Christ her Lord, 
She is the new creation 

By water and the Word ; 
From heaven He came and sought her, 

To be His holy bride ; 
With His own blood He bought her. 

And lor her life He died. 
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2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o*er all the earthy 
Tho charter ol salyation. 

One Lord, one Faith, one Birth ; 
One holy Name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food, 
And to' one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 
8 Though with a scomfnl wonder. 

Men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, 

"By heresies distressed ; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes up, " How long 9 " 
And soon their night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 
4 'Mid toil and tribulation. 

And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Cnurch,' victorious, 

Shall be the Church at rest. 
6 Yet she on earth hath union 

With God, the Three in One ; 
And mystic, sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won. 
O happy ones and holy, 

Lord give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 

On high may dwell with Thee. 

S. J. Stone, 1865. 

1 nrytZ, Out attitude in the Spirit. 8.7.4. 
±U f O Micah vii. 6—7. 

1 nriON stands by hills surrounded^ 
/a Zion kept by power divine ; 
All her foes snail be confounded, 

Though the world in arms combine : 

Happy Zion, 
What a favour'd lot is Thine I 

2 Every human tie may jperish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish; 

Heaven and earth at last remove ; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 
8 Zion's Friend in nothing alters. 
Though all others may and do ; 
His is love that never falters. 
Always to its object true. . 

Happy Zion 1 
Crown'd with mercies ever new. 
4 If thy God should show displeasure, 
'Tis to save, and not destroy ; 
If He punish, 'tis in measure ; 
'Tis to rid thee of alloy. 

Be thou patient ; 
Soon ^y grief shall turn to joy. 



5 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright ; 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in His sight : 

God is with thee, 
God thine everlastinglif^t. 

T. Kelly, 1809. 



The sacred enclosure. 
Sol. Song iv. 12— 1ft. 



LJf. 
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1 T^E are a garden waU'd around, 

Y Y Chosen and made peculiar ground ; 
A little spot enclosed by grace 
Out of the world's wide wilderness. 

2 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand. 
Planted by God the Father's hand; 
And all His springs in Zion flow, 

To make the young plantations grow. 

8 Awake, O heavenly wind I and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit Divine! descend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 

4 Make our best spices flow abroad. 
To entertain our Saviour God; 
And faith, and love, and joy appear. 
And every grace be active here. 

5 Let my Beloved come and taste 
His pleasant fruits at His own feast ; 

' I come, my spouse, I oome ' He cries. 
With love and pleasure in His eyes. 

6 Our Lord into His garden comes. 

Well pleased to smell our poor perfumes. 
And calls us to a feast divine, 
Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 

7 * Eat of the tree rf life. My friends. 
The blessings that My Father sends ; 
Your taste snail all My dainties prove. 
And drink abundance of My love.' 

8 Jesus, we will frequent Thy board. 
And sing the bounties of our Lord : 
But the rich food on which we live, 
Demands more praise than tongue can 

give. 

I. Watts, 1702. 
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Christ's little flock. 
Luke xU. 32. 



OJi. 



1 A LITTLE flock! So calls He thee, 
xjL Who bought thee with His blood ; 
A little flock, disowned of men. 

But owned and loved of God. 

2 Church of the everlasting God, 

The Father's gracious choice : 
Amidst the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice 1 



THE H0U8S OF OOD. 



8 A Httle flock I *tiB well, 'tis well; 
Such be her lot and name ; 
Through ages past it has been so, 
And now 'tis still the same. 

4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length ; 

Her feeble days are o'er ; 
No more a handful on the earth, 
A little flock no more. 

5 No more -a lily among thorns, 

Weary, andiaint, and few, 
But countless as the stars of heaven. 
Or as the early dew. 

6 Then entering the eternal halls 

In robes of victory, 
That mighty multitude shall keep 
The joyous jubilee. 

7 Unfading jpalms they bear aloft ; 

Unfaltering songs they sing; 
Unending festival they keep. 
In presence of the King ! 

H. BoNAB, D.D., 1856. 

1 /\r70 Jehovah's dwelling-place. L.M. 
±U f O £zek. xlTiU. 35. 

IAS birds their infant brood protect, 
JjL And spread their wings to shelter 
Thus saith the Lord to His elect, [them; 
" So will I guard Jerusalem." 

2 And what, then, is Jerusalem, 
This darling object of His care ? 
Where is its worth in Gk)d's esteem ? 
Who built it ? who inhabits there ? 

8 Jehovah founded it in blood, 
The blood of His incarnate Son ; 
There dwell the saints, once foes to God, 
The sinners whom He calls His own. 

4 There, though besieged on ev^ry side. 
Yet much beloved and guard^ well ; 
From age to age they have defied 
The utmost force of earth and hell. 

5 Let earth repent and hell despair ; 
This city has a sure defence : 

Her name is called, " The Lord is there ; " 
And who has power to drive Him thence ? 
W. CowPEB, 1779. 

1 O 7 Q ^^ ^^^^^^ ^ ^^^ ^^^^' ^'^' 

1 TTOW blest are they whose feet have 
JjL found 

The way into Emmanuel's ground ; 
And steadfast walk the blissful road. 
Far from the path by sinners trod. 

2 Their weary spirits sweetly rest. 
Contentedly on Jesu's breast ;' 
They so much of His mercy prove, 

Ajs wins tbeir grateful souls k> love. 



8 His Spirit shows their nns icmy% 
And seals them for the heirs ofheav^ 
And gives them patience here to wait, 
Till Jesus them to bliss translaAe. 

4 He arms them for the evil day. 
That they in heart with Him may sta; 
He girds them with His mighty pow'i 
And brings them through the txyiog ho 

6 Then rest, mv soul, upon the Lord, 
E'en Jesus Christ, the living 'Word; 
And then thy joy shall ne'er decay. 
Till it break out in endless day. 

W. Battt, 1767 



The King and His Bride. 
Pa. Hv. 6—11. 
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1 rpHE King of saints, how fair His ia 
X Adom'd with majesty and grace ! 
He comes with blessings nrom abovOy 
And wins the nations to His love. 

2 At His right hand our eyes behold 
The queen array'd in purest gold; 
Angels admire her heavenly dress. 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

8 He forms her beauties like His own ; 
He calls and seats her near His throne 
Fair stranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 

4 So shall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the favourite of His choice; 
Let Him be loved and yet adored, 
For He's thy Maker and thy Lord. 

6 O htippy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To ms fair palace in the skies. 
And all thy sons (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign I 

6 Let endless honours crown His head ; 
Let every age His praises spread ; 
While we with cheerful songs approve 
The condescensions of His love. 

I. Watts, 17(M 

1 HQI The City of our God. S 

±\jO± Pb. xlviil. 1, 2. 

1 "Tl AE as Thy name is known 

Jo The world declares Thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before Thy thron 
'Their songs of honour raise. 

2 With joy let Judah stand 
On Zion's chosen hill ; 

Proclaim the wonders of Thy hand, 
And counsels of Thy will. 

8 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell. 
Compass and view Thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well : 



THE HOUBS or OOD. 



& The ord€ff8 of Thy house, 
The worship of Thy ooari, 
The eheerful songs, the solemn yows ; 
And make a fair report. 

S How decent and how wise I 
Mow glorious to behold I 
BoTond the pomp tbat oharms the eyes, 
And rites adom'd with gold. 

8 The Qtod we worship now 
Will guide us till we die; 

Will be our Qod while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

'^ /^QO ^oOhnrch— her claim and BM. 
J.V/0^ desire. Pb. Ixiii 1. 

1 1V/r Y God, permit my tongue 

lYJ. This }oy, to call Thee mine. 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taste Thy love divine. 

S My thirsty, fainting soul 
Thy mercy doth implore ; 
Not travellers in desert lands 
Can pant for water more. 

9 Within Thy Temple, Lord, 
I long to find my place, 

Thy power and glory to behold. 
And feel Thy quickening grace. 

4 For life without Thy love 
No relish can afford; 
No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

6 To Thee ITl lift my hands. 
And praise Thee while I hve ; 
Not the rich dainties of a feast 
Such food or pleasure give. 

6 La wakeful hours of night 
I call my God to mind; 

I think how wise Thy counsels are, 
And all Thy dealings kind. 

7 The shadow of Thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 

I follow where my Father leads. 
And He supports my steps. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Built on the Rock. 
Matt.xyi.18. 



L.H. 



1083 

1 TTAPPY the church, thou sacred place, 
IT The seat of thy Creator's grace; 

Thine holy courts are His abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our Godt 

2 Thy walls are siarength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations mave, 
Fix'd on His counsels and His love. 



8 Thy foes in vain designs < 
Against His throne in vain they rage ; 
Like rising waves, with angry roar, 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell, 
Nor fear the wrath of earth nor hell ; 
His arms embrace tfats happy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 

5 God is our shield, and God our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run. 
On us He sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect His brightest praise. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 f\QA. ^® King'fi admiration of His L.M. 
±yJOrr, Bride. Sol. Song vli. 6— 13. 

1 XrOW in the galleries of His grace 

iN Appears the King, and thusHe says : 
* How lair my saints are in my sight ! 
My love how pleasant for delight I' 

2 Kind is Thy language, sovereign Lord, 
There's heavenly grace in every word ; 
From that dear mouth a stream divine 
Flows, sweeter than the choicest wine. 

8 Such wondrous love awakes the lip 
Of saints that were almost asleep, 
T© speak the praises of Thy name. 
And make our cold affections flame. 

4 These are the joys He lets us know 
In the blest f ellowslup below : 
Gives us a relish of His love, 

But keeps His noblest feast above. 

5 In Paradise, within the gates, 
A higher entertainment waits; 
Fruits new and old laid up in store. 
Where we shall feed, but thirst no more. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The general assembly. 
Heb. xii. 18, 23. 
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1 XfOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
1. 1 The tempest, fire and smoke : 
Not to the thimder of that Word 

Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare His will, 
And spread His love abroad. 

8 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light 1 
Behold the spirits of the just. 
Whose faitn is turn'd to sight I 

4 Behold the bless'd assembly there 
Whose names are writ in heaven; 
And Grod, the Judge of all, dechures 
Their vileat sina lont^^CL* 



QM. 



THE BOUSE Of OOD. 



5 The saints on earth, and all above, 

But one commonion make ; 
Christ is their Head, of Life and Loye, 
They all His grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest: 
The man that dweUs where Jesus is, 
Must be for ever bless'd. 

I. Watts, 1709.* 
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The time to fayour Zion. 
Ps. oil. 13—18. 



OJC. 



1 T ET Zion and her sons rejoice ; 
XJ Behold the promised hour : 

Her God hath heard her mourning voice. 
And comes to exalt His power. 

2 Her dust and ruins that remain 

Are precious in our eyes ; 
Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 

And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before His name. 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on His throne, 

With pity in His eyes ; 
He hears the dying prisoners' groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 

5 He frees the souls condemn'd to death. 

And when His saints complain, 
It shan't be said, that pra3ring breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 

6 This shall be known when we are dead. 

And left on long record, 
That ages yet imbom may read, 
And trust, and praise the Lorid. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 A Q rZ Praise waiteth in Zion for God. O.M. 

XUO / Ps.lZY.l— 4. 

1 "ORAISB waits in Zion, Lord, for Thee ; 
Jl There shall our vows be paid : 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray. 

All flesh shall seek Thine aid. 

2 Lord, our inic^uities prevail. 

But pardonmg grace is Thine, 
And Thou wilt grant us power and skill 
To conquer every sin. 

3 Blest are the men whom Thou wilt choose 

To bring them near Thy face : 
Give them a dwelling in Thine honse, 
To feast upon Thy grace. 

4 In answering what Thy Church requests, 

Thy truth and terror shine ; 
And works of dreadful righteotumess 
Fulfil Thy kind design. 



5 Thus shall the wondering lUktioxiB 

The Lord is good and }iist; 
And distant islandfl fly to Thee, 
And make Thy name tlieir tmst 

6 They dread Thy flittering tokens, 

When signs in heaven appeaar: 
But they shall learn Thy iMj Wa 
And love as well as fear. 

I. Wattb, : 

1 r\ Q Q ^0 household of God. 
XUOO Bph.li. 19. 

1 TTAPPY the souls to Jesus joinV 
.n. And saved by grace alone : 
Walking in all His ways, they find 

Their heaven on earth begnn. 

2 The church triumphant in Thy la 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing tne liamb in hymna abc 
And we in hymns below. 

8 Thee, in Thy glorious realm, they 
And bow oeiore Thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of Thy grace; 
The kingdom are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 
From thence our spirits rise; 
And he that in Thy statutes tread 
Shall meet Thee in the skies. 

C. WBaLET, 

1 r\QQ I<ovedwith an everlastinj 
XUO €7 lore, Jer. xxad. 3. 

1 npHE God of truth His church h 
X And loved with an eternal lo 
Hence we are drawn to Christ, ot 
And from. His grace shall ne'er re 

2 This love, in every trying hour. 
Supports and cheers the tremhiizi 
O draw us with increasing power 
That we may run and never faint 

8 The heavens and earth shall pass 
A.nd be to dissolution brought; 
But Zion's strength shall ne'er dc 
For her Bedeemer changeth not. 

4 Here would we dwell while other 
Here we are safe &om all alarms 
Qui hope is everlasting love ; 
Our rest, the everlasting arms. 

W.Hui 

1 rkO A The purchase of Christ'f 
XUc7U blood. Acts XX. as. 

1 T LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord, 
X The house of Tnine abode, 
The church our blest Bedeemer 1 
With His own precious blood. 
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I love Thy church, God ; 

Her walls before Thee stand 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 

And graven on Thy hand. 

For her my tears shall fall, 

For her my prayers' ascend, 
To ker my cares and toils be given, — 

Till toils and cares shall end. 
: Beyond my highest joy, 

I prize her heavenly ways ; 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 

Her hymns of love and praise. 
I Jesus. Thou Friend divine. 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 

Shall " great deliverance " bring. 
\ Sure as Thy truth shall last. 

To Zion shall be given 
The highest glories earth con yield, 

And orighter bliss of heaven. 

T. DwiGHT, 1800. 



The house of God. 
Ps. Ixxxiv. 8—12. 



L.M. 
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GREAT God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy tliat from Thy presence 
springs ; 
To spend one day with Thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

Mijght I enjoy the meanest place 
Within Thine house, God of grace, 
Kot tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave Thy door. 

God is our sun. He makes our day : 
God is our shield. He guards our way 
From all th' assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 

All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown uiat grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

O God our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at Thy presence flee, 
Bless'd is the man that trusts in Thee. 
I. Watts, 1709. 

I f\Clf> The oourts of the Lord. LJL 

LU <7 ^ Ps. IxxxiY. 1—7. 

HOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
Lord of hosts.Thy dwellings are I 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet th' assemblies of Thy saints. 

My flesh would rest in Thine abode; 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God, my ^^Lng, why should I be 
So far from all my joys and Thee? 



8 Bless'd are the saints who sit on high. 
Around Thy throne of majesty; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4 Bless'd are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of Thy grace; 
There they behold Thy gentler rays, 
And seek Thy face, and learn Thy praise. 

5 Bless'd are the men whose hearts are set, 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and through the 
They lean upon their helper, God. [road 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length : 
Till all before Thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

I. Watts, 1709. 
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The ark of the Lord. 
2 Sam. vi. 15. 



CM. 



1 A RISE, O King of grace, arise, 
Jla. And enter to Thy rest ! 

Lo ! Thy church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be own'd and bless'd. 

2 Enter, with, all Thy glorious train. 

Thy Spirit and Thy Word; 
All that the ark did once contain, 
Could no such grace aftord. 

8 Here mighty God 1 accept our vows, 

Here let l/hy praise b6 spread 1 

Bless the provisions of Thy house, 

And fill Thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign ; 

Let God's anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth His court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let Him hold a lasting throne ; 

And as His kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn His crown, 
And shame confound His foes. 

L Watts, 1709. 



The righteous nation, 
Isa. xxvi. 1-6. 
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1 TTOW honourable is the place 
.n. Where we adoring stand ; 
Zion, the glory of the earth. 

And beauty of the land ! 

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 

The city where we dwell ; 
The walls, of strong salvation made, 
Defy th' assaults of hell. 

8 Lift up the everlasting gates. 
The doors wide open fling; 
Enter, ye nations that obey 
The statutes of our King.. 



CM. 



THE HOUSE or OOD. 



4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys. 

And live in perfect peace ; 
Tou that do know Jehovah's name, 
And wholly trust His grace. 

5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, 

And banish all your fears ; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Eternal as His years. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 /%0 C God is known in bar palaces. 8.M. 
XUC70 Fa. xlviii. 1— 8. 

1 r\ BEAT is the Lord our God, 
\J And let His praise be creat ; 

He makes His churches His abode. 
His most delightful seat. 

2 These temples of His grace. 
How beautiful they stand ! 

The honours of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our land. 

8 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has His salvation shone 
Through all her palaces 1 

4 When kings against her join'd. 
And saw the Lord was there, 
Li wild confusion of the mind 
They tied with hasty fear. 

6 Oft have our fathers told ; 
Our eyes have often seen, 

How well our God secures the fold 
Where His own sheep have been. 

6 In every new distress 

We'll to His house repair ; 
We'll think upon His wondrous grace. 
And seek dehverauco there. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 A CI A The Lord, the Light and Salva. CM. 
XU <7 Otion of His people. P8.xxvU.l— 6. 

1 npHE Lord of Glory is my light, 
JL And my salvation too ; 

God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What an my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires : 

grant me an abode 
Among the churches of Tliy saints. 
The temples of my God ! 

3 There shall I offer my requests. 

And see Thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear Thy messages of love, 
And there inquire Thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

There may His children hide : 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 



6 Now shall my head be lifted high 
Above my roes axonnd, 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within Thy temple soima. 

L Watts, 1709. 

lAOT The Loxd is with His Mints. Ik 
XU<7 / Gen-xxviiLU. 

1 f\ ZION, afflicted with wave upon wtve, 
\J Whom no man can comfort^ wboB 

no man can save : I 

With darkness surrounded, by tezron 

dismay'd, [deoay*! { 

In toiling and rowing thy strength ii 

2 Loud roaring the billows now nigh ovflr- 

whelm. 
But skilful's the Pilot who aita at the hebn, 
His wisdom oonduots thee, Tfin power 

thee defends. 
In safety and quiet thy warfare He enk 
8 " O fearful 1 O faithless 1" in meroyHecria, 
" My promise, My truth, are they light is 

thine eves ? 
Still, still I am with thee. My prtymka 

shall stand, 
Through tempest and tossing Fll bzing 

thee to land. 
4 " Forget thee I will not, I cannot, thy 

name rremtin: 

Engraved on My heart doth for eTcr 
The palms of My hands wbdlst I look on 

I see [fortiwe. 

The wounds I received when suffering 

6 "I feel at My heart all thy sighs and tiqr 

groans. 
For thou art most near Me, My flesh and 

My bones, [P^ 

In all thy distresses thy Head feels the 
Yet all are most needful, not one is in vain. 

6 " Then trust Me, and fear not ; thy life ii 

secure; [power; 

My wisdom is perfect, enpreme is My 
In love I correct thee, tny soul to refine, 
To make thee at length in My likeness to 

shine. 

7 " The foolish, the fearful, the weak are 

My care, [sad prayer: 

The helpless, the hopeless, I hear uieir 
From all their afflictions Mv glory shall 

spring, [they'll sing." 

The deeper their sorrows, the louder 
J. GBiorr, 1781. 
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1 TJ ARK 1 Zion's Monarch calls 

.n. His Church. His constant care; 
Appoints salvation for her walls. 
And sete His watchmen there. 



THE H0U8B OF OOD. 



2 He bids them lift their voice, 
And never hold their peace, 
Until Jerasalem rejoice, 

And through the earth increase. 
S Fearless and bold they stand, 
In Jesu's precious name ; 
Attentive to their King's command, 
And all Hig truth proclaim. 

4 When Zion's foes invade. 

Her watchmen sound th' alarm; 
And when her children are a&aid. 
They point to Jesu's arm. 

5 Made faithful to their trust. 
They cannot, will not, spare; 

Their King is noly, true and just. 
To recompense tiieir care. 

J. laoNS, 1816. 

1 OQ Q ^^^ Shepherd appealed to. lOtth. 

1 T OOK down from above kind Shepherd 
Jj and Friend, [end ; 

And tell us Thy love, which never can 

Supply us with manna, and streams from 

the Rock, " [flock. 

And daily hosanna shall come fromThy 

2 Watch overThy sheep by day and by night. 

And teach them to Keep tneir Shepherd 
in sight ; 
With silence attending uponHis soft voice, 
And hear Him commending iLe flock 
of His choice. 
8 Where pasture is best incline them to stay, 
And guard off each beast that watchem 
for prey ; 
The foxes who chatter with craftiest note, 
And wolves who would scatter and take 
by the throat. 

4 To Pastors, Lord, give intelligent skill, 

Thy Word to receive and warn at Thy 

will ; [their care. 

Bight patient and heedful, and fond of 

Yet ready if needful to chide in Thy 
fear. 

5 Give peace in the fold and fellowship 

sweet, [feet ; 

. And make young and old lie down at Thy 

The elder ones praising with heartiest 

praise, [grace. 

The younger repeating Thy wonders of 

6 Some strays we yet lack which in the 

world roam. 
Lord call Thou them back and fetch 
them safe home ; 
And thousands which lost are, and not 
as yet found, 
Allure them to feast here on mercy's 
fair ground. 

J. BSBBXDOE, 1785.* 



1 1 A A A fresh supply of manna 7.6. D. 
^^\J\J needed and sought. NnnLxl.9. 

1 T IKE Israel in the desert, 

JU We've come, Lord, to-day. 
To feed upon the manna, 

And hasten on our way ; 
The bread that we have gathered 

In happy days gone by, 
Long ere the diawning morrow 

Hath failed to satisfy. 

2 Around the camp of Israel 

The dew each morning fell, 
And spread its cooling mantle 

O'er plain, and hill, and dell; 
And when each blade of verdure 

Bent 'neath the glist'ning spray. 
Like " seed " upon the dew-drops 

" The food of angels " lay. 
8 They never found the manna, 

Without the sparkling dew ; 
They never felt its moisture, 

But touched the manna too ! 
And thus we learn the lesson, 

That when God gave His Son, 
He likewise sent His Spiiit 

To tell what Christ had done. 
4 So now with joyous footsteps 

We'll seek the living bread. 
It lies around our dwellings. 

It quickeneth the dead ! 
But daily we must gather. 

And daily drink anew. — 
Emmanuel is our manna ! 

The Spirit is our dew ! 

W. Pennefather, 1871. 

1 1 AT Leaning on her Beloved, Ss. D. 
J-J- vF X Sol. Song viil. 6. 

1 T>EHOLD, from the desert of sin, 

JD The world, and the curse of the law, 
A fair one, with garments made clean, 
Does with her Beloved withdraw ; 
Eetiring from thence, she appears. 
Dejected, and often complams. 
Surrounded with sorrows and fears, 
Yet on her Beloved she leans, 

2 Thus up from the desert she goes, 
Sustained in the fire and the flood : 
Victorious to vanquish her foes. 

And all through the Lamb and His blood : 

By faith she's enabled to view 

Fair Canaan's delectable plains, 

And faint, yet her course shall pursue, 

When on her Beloved she leans. 

3 When darkness envelopes her mind 
By faith she shall hold on her way. 
And, in the sweet promise, shall find. 
Her strength ahaUL csw£&5^^1<^T\^<^^ks^\ 
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Np fierv affliction shall bum 
Beyond what His wisdom ordains ; 
But times of refreshing return, 
When on her Beloved she leans. 

4 Her sorrows proceed from her God, 
Her faith and her patience t© prove, 
The kiss, or a stroke of His rod. 
Are both from immutable love. 

By crosses and losses, at last 
From self her affections He weans ; 
• That on Him her hopes may stand fast, 
While on her Beloved she leans. 

5 When foil'd by the tempter, she goes 
And makes the atonement her plea, 
There pardon eternally flows, 

And love wipes her sorrows away ; 
And when with her pardon she's bless'd, 
Communion with Jesus she gains ; 
No longer a sinner distress'd, 
For on her Beloved she leans. 

J. Kent, 1803. 



CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP IN THE 

UNITY OF THE SPIRIT, AND IN 

THE BOND OF PEACE. 



11 r\C% Christian fellowship enjoyed. 8.7.4. 
±±\Jja Fs. Izzzvii. 3. 

1 rVF thee I glorious things are spoken, 
yj Zion, city of our God ; 

Jesu's Word cannot be broken ; 
Let us sound His fame abroad : 

King immortal. 
Praise His name with one accord. 

2 'Tis His pui*pofio, will, and pleasure, 

Ever in His church to dwell ; 

There to open all His treasui'e. 

And supply His people well: 

He defends them 
From the rage of earth and hell. 

3 Converts born, and freedom granted, 

Zion shall in safety rest ; 
For her King gives all that's wanted. 
At each citizen's request : 

Jesus reigning, 
Makes His chm-ch completely blest. 

4 Happy souls who know and fear Him, 

Citizens by grace made free, 
Daily favour 'd to draw near Him, 
Where He is you soon shall be ; 
la Hie beauty, 
We shall booh Kin^ Jesus see. 

J. laoNS, 1816. 



LX. 



1 1 /^Q The love of the breihren. 
±±\JO Bev. ill. 7—13. 

1 npHUS saith the holy One and true, 
JL To His beloved faithfol few: 

" Of heayen and hell I hold the keys, 
To shut or open as I please. 

2 "I know thy works, and I ajrproYe, 
Though small thy strengtii, sincere fhy 
Go on,My Word and Name to own, [love ; 
For none shall rob thee of thy orown. 

3 " Before thee see My mercy's door 
Stands open wide to shnt no more; 
Fear not temptation's fiery day. 
For I will be thy strength and stay. 

4 " Thou hast My promise, hold it fast, 
The trying hour will soon be past ; 
Rejoice, for lo ! I quickly come. 

To take thee to My heavenly home. 

5 "A pillar there no more to move. 
Inscribed with all My nanoies of love; 
A monument of mighty grace, 
Thou shalt for ever have a place.** 

6 Such is the conqueror's reward, 
Prepared and promised by the Lord I 
Let him that hath the ear of faith, 
Attend to what the Spirit saith. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

1 1 f\A_ A welcome to the fellowfihip LU, 
±±\J'± of the saints. 6al.iU.28. 

1 T7 INDRED in Christ, for His dear sake, 
Ja. a hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 

The joys which only He can give I 

2 To you and us by grace 'tis ^ven 

To know the Saviour's precious name; 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end, the same. 

3 May He, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send His good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet. 
And cause our hearts to bum with love! 

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians see each other thus: 
We only wish to speak of Him 

Who lived, and died, and reigns for vs. 

5 Well talk of all He did and said, 
And suffered for us here below; 
The path He marked for us to tread, 
And what He's doing for us now. 

6 Thus, as the moments pass away. 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore, 
kn3L\ia&\«a.oTitii^ glorious day. 
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]^105 Comnmnion realized, lCk>r.z.ld. 78. 

1 QWEET the time, exceeding sweet, 
O When the saints together meet ; 
When the Saviour is the theme : 
When they join to sing of Him. 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move ; 
When He saw the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave His Son. 

8 Sing the Son's amazing love, 
How He left the realms above. 
Took our nature and our place, 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we too the Spirit's love : 
Witii our wretched hearts He strove ; 
Tum'd our feet from ways of shame, 
Made us trust in Jesu's name. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet 
Where the saints in glorv meet ; 
Where the Saviour's still the theme. 
Where they see, and sing of Him. 

a. BUBDEB, 1784. 



Union and commnnion. 
John xy. 4. 



S.M. 
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. 1 AS branches from the vine 

J\. Their birth and growth receive. 
And roxmd the stem in oneness twine. 
And by their union live : 

2 In Christ so christian's dwell, 
And life from Him derive ; 

His root makes aU the clusters swell, 
And all the branches thrive. 

3 In sweetest xmion joined, 
EmmamieVs name they know ; 

And view the God with man combined^ 
And feel His virtue too. 

4 Eternal life is giv'n 

To all His saints below; 
A taste He sends them of His heav'n. 
While in the vale of woe. 

5 This makes them love their King, 
And lift His name on high ; 

And when with grateful praise they sing. 
Amen, amen, say I. 

J. Bebsidge, 1785. 

• ]LX07 Blessed onenesB. Eph. iv. 3. CM. 

1 TT AIL, fellow citizens, all hail 1 

Mi Come, urge your humble claim, 
To all that h^v'n's decrees entail, 
And bless your Sovereign's name. 

2 Strangers and foreigners we stood, 

Far off — a rebel race ; 
But JesuB brought as ziigh by blood, 
And made ua free jby grace. 



8 Nowi introduced by Zion's King 
To His own household, saints. 
Enjoy your priv'leges and sing, 
Till songs shall drown complaints. 

4 Put on your costly royal dress, 

On royal bounties hve ; 
Love all that wear Christ's righteousness. 
And glory to Him give. 

5 No more estranged, far off, unknown. 

But organized in love ; 
Wait, look, and long to gain the throne. 
And dwell with Christ above. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

-1 1 n Q ^he bonds of the faith. L.M. 

XXvFO Eph.iv.l3. 

1 TX7HEN saints below, like those above, 

V V Dwell in the bonds of peace and love. 
Their happiness is near akin. 
And heavenly joys on earth begin. 

2 Hereby they know their souls have pass'd 
From death to life — and hence are class'd 
With all the ransom'd sons of God, 
Whom Jesus purchased with His blood. 

3 By love we Christ's command obey, 
And help each other on the way ; 
Thus we our love to Jesus show, 
By loving all His brethren too. 

4 Hereby the saints to all men prove 
They are disciples, by their love; 
Uniting aU their hearts in one, 

And heaven the sacred bond shall own. 
J. Ibons, 1816. 



Spiritual s 

Mai. iij. I'e. 



L.M. 
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1 TX7HEN saint to saint, in days of old, 

VV Their sorrows, sins, and suff'rings 
Jesus, the friend of sinners dear, [told, 
His saints to bless, was present there. 

2 As members of His mystic frame. 
Together met 4o bless His name ; 
While humbly at His throne we bow, 
As GK)d with us He's present now. 

3 O bless'd devotion ! thus to meet, 
And spread our woes at His dear feet ; 
Call Him our own, in ties of blood. 
And hold sweet fellowship with God. 

A His former visits we recount, 

On Mizar's hill, and Hermon's mount; 
Yet still our souls desire anew. 
His sweetest, lovliest face to view. 

6 Jesus, our Peace, our Shield and Sun, 
When Thou shalt dra^w^w3aLl<b'fe\»H2c«Si.T?as:c^ 
But, Vi. 1\v7 -nw^^T^vctol ^sJ^Y^'oa:^, 
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1 1 1 n ObristpreBent in the Spirit. L.M.p. 

1 TT is a practice greatly blessed 

X To speak, Lord Jesxis Christ, of Thee ; 
Thou art amongst us as a guest, 
We feel it, though we cannot see : 
We seem to breathe, in glad surprise. 
An atmosphere of love and bliss, 
And read within each other's eyes, 
To whom it is we Owe all this. 

2 How quickly strife and envy end, 
How soon all idle griefs depart, 

When friend takes counsel thus with friend 
When soul meets soul and heart meets 
We have so many things to say, [hfiarir; 
So many^ failings to confess. 
Time fhes, alas I so soon away, 
We cannot half we would express. 

8 How fain would we repeat again 
The touching tale of God's dear Son, 
His faithfulness and love to men. 
And the great things which He hath done ; 
How He first touched our heart and mind, 
By joy and grief's alternate sway. 
And led us to Himself to find 
His precious rest from day to day. 

4 let us then, dear Loid, be blest 
With Thy sweet presence every day, 
Be with us as our daily guest. 
And our companion on the way ; 
Fan our devotion's feeble flame, 
Let us press on to things before, 
Bring us together in Thy name, 
Until we meet to part no more I 

C. J. P. Spitta, 1838. 

E. Massie, (ir.) 1800. 



Drinking into one Spirit. 
1 Cor. xii. 13. 



78. 
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1 T OBD, we all look up to Thee, 
JLj As one flock, one family : 
May all strife between us cease. 
As we love Thee, Prince of Peace. 

2 Make us of one heart and mind ; 
Gentle, meek, forgiving, kind ; 
Lowly both in thought and word ; 
Like Thyself, beloved Lord. 

8 Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other's burden bear; 
Each to each by love endear : 
One in faith, and hope, and fear. 

4 Free from all that hearts divide, 
Let us thus in Thee abide ; 
All the depths of love express. 
All the heights of holiness. 

C. Wesley, 1749. 
T. Davis, 1864. 



In flubjection to Christ. 
Bph. V. 24. 



LJC. 
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1 TESUS, our best-belovfed Friend, 

el Draw out our souls in pure desire : 
Jesus, in love to us descend: 
Baptize us with Thy Spirit's fire. 

2 On Thy redeeming Name we call. 
Poor and unworthy though we be : 
Pardon and sanctify us aJl : 

Let each Thy full salvation see. 

8 Our souls and bodies we resign, 
To fear and follow Thy commandfl : 
O take our hearts — our hearts are Thine: 
Accept the service of our hands. 

4 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer. 
May we Thy blessed will obey ; 
Toil in Thy vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of the day. 

5 Yet, Lord, for us a resting-place, 

In heaven, at Thy right hand, prepare: 
And till we see Thee face to face, 
Be all our conversation there. 

J. MONTGOMEBT, 1822. 



1 1 1 Q Ohrist's admiration of His LV. 
JLjLjL^ people. Sol. Song iv. 1—11. 

1 T7IND is the speech of Christ our Lord, 
xV Affection sounds in every word: 

" Lo ! thou art fair, my love," He cries, 
" Not the young doves have sweeter eyes.' 

2 " Sweet are thy lips, thy plea^g voice 
" Salutes mine ear with secret joys ; 
''No spice so much delights the smell, 
" Nor milk nor honey tastes so well. 

8 "Thou art all fair, my bride, to Me, 
" I will behold no spot in thee :" 
What mighty wonders love perfonns, 
And puts a comeliness on worms I 

4 Defiled and loathsome as we are. 
He makes us white, and calls us fair ; 
Adorns us with that heavenly dress. 
His graces and His righteousness. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1114 O^ glorious Head. Eph.i.M. hM 

1 TTEAD of the Church, our risen Lord, 
XI Who by Thy Spirit dost preside 
O'er the whole body; by whose word 
They all are ruled and sanctifted. 

2 Our prayers and intercessions hear 
For all Thy family at large. 

That each, in his appointed sphere, 
His proper Mxvice ocuQr diaohaEge. 
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S So, through the grace derived from Thee, 
In whom all faLness dwells above, 
May Thy whole Church onite^ he, 
'And edify itself in love. 

J. CONPBB, 1856. 

1115 The bond of love. 1 Cor. xiii. 4. CM. 

1 TTOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
n When those that love the Lord 

In one another*8 peace delight, 
And so fulfil ms Word. 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part : 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart. 

8 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride. 
Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother's love. 

4 When love in one delightful stream 

Through every bosom flows : 
When union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glows I 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above : 
And he's an heir of heaven that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

J. Swain, 1792. 

1110 '^^ ®"® famfly. Eph. ill. 15. C.V. 

1 TN one fraternal bond of love, 
X One fellowship of mind. 
The saints below and saints above 

Their bliss and glory find. 

2 Here, in their house of pilgrimage. 

Thy statutes are their song ; 
There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 

3 Lord, may our union form a part 

Of that thrice happy whole ; 
Derive its pulse from. Thee, the heart, 
Its life from Thee, the soul. 

J. MONTGOMEBT, 1825. 

n T7 Spiritual life in manifestation. S.M. 
jLXX f IJohnlli. U. 

1 T>LE ST be the tie that binds 
J3 Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers : 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. 
Our comforts aiid our caores. 



3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder jxart, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be join'd in heart. 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courc^e by the way ; 

While each in expectation lives. 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 
And sin we shall be free : 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

J. Fawcbtt, 1782. 



The brethren of Ohrist. 
Heb. U. 11—12. 



78." 
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1 "DBETHBEN, let us join to bless 

X> Christ our Peace and Bighteousness : 
Let our praise to Him be ^ven. 
High at God's right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God to Thee we bow. 
Thou art Lord, and only Thou ; 
Thou the woman's promised Seed ; 
Thou, who didst for sinners bleed. 

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing. 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King; 
Worthy is Thy name of praise. 

Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou hast the glad tidings brought. 
Of salvation fully wrought; 
Wrought, O Lord, alone bv Thee, 
Wrought, to set Thy people free. 

5 Thee, our Lord, would we adore, 
Serve and follow more and more ; 
Praise and bless Thy matchless love. 
Till we join Thy saints above. 

J. Cennick, 1742. 



Fellow pilgrims. 
Isa. XXXV. 8—10. 



CM. 
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1 QING, ye redeemM of the Lord, 
O Your great Deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims for Zion's city boun^ 

Be joyful in your King. 

2 See the fair way His hand hath rais'd; 

How holv and how plain I 
Nor shall the simplest travellers err. 
Nor seek the track in vain. 

3 No raveniujg lion shall destroy. 

Nor lurking serpent wound; 
But grace and safety, peace and praise. 
Through all the path exe ^^is^ 
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4 A hand diyine shall lead you on 

Throngh all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling God. 

5 There garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ^ 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress. 
Like shadows, all are fled. 

6 March on in your Redeemer's strength ; 

Pursue His footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye. 
While labouring up the mil. 

P. Doddridge, 1766. 



The hesyen born family. 
2 Oor. vi. 18. 
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1 /CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
\j As ye journey, sweetly sm^ ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are nappy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 ye banish'd seed, be glad ! 
Christ our Advocate is made ; 
Us to save our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

4 Shout, ye little flock, and blest; 
You on Jesu's throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

5 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land, 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Sou, 
Bids you imdismay'd go on. 

6 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladlyleaving all below; 
Only Thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee 1 

J. Cennick, 1742. 



Mystical tinity. 
John xvU.- 23—24. 



CM. 
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1 TESUS, I sing Thy matchless grace, 
That calls a worm Thine own ; 
Gives me among Thy saints a place 

To make Thy glories known. 

2 Allied to Thee, our vital Head, 

We act, and grow, and thrive': 
From Thee divided, each is dead 
When most he seems alive. 

^ Tbvsainfyi on earth, and those above, 
^^fl<9ro/a£n in sweet accord : 
^*J»*W^ all in mutual loTe, 
-Ajmi Thon otiT oominon Lord. 



4 may my faith each hour derive 

Thy Spirit with delight ; 
While ^eath and hell in vain shall strive 
This bond to disunite. 

5 Thou the whole body wilt present 

Before Thy Father's face I 
Nor shall the least disfigurement 
Its beauteous form disgrace. 

P. DODDBIDOB, 1755. 

8.7. 6 lines. 



Love one another. 
1 John iv. 7. 
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1 "DRETHREN, called by one vocation, 
Jj Members of one family. 

Heirs through Christ of one salTatfon, 

Let us live in harmony ; 
Nor by strife this life embitter, 

Journeying to eternity. 

2 In a land where all are strangers. 

And our sojourning so short. 
In the midst of common dangers. 

Concord is our best support ; 
Heart with heart divides the smarting. 

Lightens grief of every sort. 

3 Let us shun all vain contention 

Touching words and outward things. 
Whence, alas 1 so much dissension 

And such bitter rancour springs ; 
Troubles cease, where Christ brings quiet 

And sweet healing on His wings. 

4 Judge not hastily of others, 

But thine own salvation mind ; 
Nor be Ijmx-eyed to thy brother's — 

To thme own offences blind; 
God alone discerns thy failing. 

And the hearts of all mankind. 

5 Let it be our chief endeavour, 

That we may the Lord obey. 
Then shall envy cease for ever, 

And all hate be done away; 
Free from strife shall be his spirit 
Who serves Gkxd both night and day. 
C. J. P. Spttta, 1838. 
R. Masbie, I860.* 



The fmit of righteousness. 
James iii. 18. 



S.M. 
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1 "DLESS'D are the sons of peace, 
J3 Whose hearts and hopes are one; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please, 
Through all their actions run. 

2 Bless'd is the pious house 
Where zeal and Mendship meet ; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled tows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus when on Aaron's head 
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Thus on the heayenly hills, 
The saints are bless'd above, 
Where joy like moming dew distils, 
And all the air is loye. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



1 O A • Brotherly afRsction in the OM, 
.^Jart Spirit. Heb. ziu. 1. 

LO, what an entertaining sight 
Are brethren that agree : 
Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite 
In bands of piety 1 

When streams of love, from Christ the 
Descend to every soul, [Spring, 

And heavenly peace, with balmy wmg. 
Shades and bedews the whole. 

'Tis like the oil, divinely sweet. 

On Aaron's reverend head ; 
The trickling drops perfumed his feet. 

And o'er his garments spread. 

'Tis pleasant as the moming dews 

That fall on Zion's hill, 
Where Qtod His mildest glory shows. 

And makes His grace distil. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

I *| Q C The ransomed singing on their S.M. 
L X Zi O way to Zion. Isa. xzxv. 10. 

COME, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

\ Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 
But favourites of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

\ This gracious God is ours. 
Our Father and our Love ; 
He shall send down His heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 

i There shall we see His face. 
And never, never sin ; 
There, from the rivers of His grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

5 Yes, and before we rise 
To that immortal state. 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

5 The men of grace have foxmd 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

7 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 



8 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ! 
We're marching through Emmanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high. [ground, 
I. Watts, 1709. 



The divine benediction. 
Lev. xrv. 21. 



L.M. 
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1 /COMMAND Thy blessing from above, 
\J God, on all assembled here ; 
Behold us with a Father's love. 
While we look up with filial fear. 

2 Command Thy blessing, Jesus, Lord ; 
May we Thy true disciples be : 
Speak to each heart the mighty word : 
Say to the weakest, — ^Follow me. 

8 Command Thy blessing in this hour. 
Spirit of truth, and fill this place 
With wounding and with healing power, 
With quickening and confirming grace. 

4 O Thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 
One true Eternal God confess'd ; 
Whom Thou hast joined, may none divide. 
None dare to curse whom Thou hast blest. 

5 With Thee and Thine for ever found. 
May all the souls who here unite. 
With harps and songs Thy throne sur- 
round. 

Rest in Thy love, and reign in light. 

J. Montgomeby, 1816. 

T T O rZ The children of light. 78. D. 

LLZl i Eph.v.8. 

1 "OARTNERS of a glorious hope, 
Jl Lift your hearts and voices up ; 
Jointly let us rise, and sing 

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Monuments of Jesu's grace. 
Speak we by our hves His praise ; 
Walk in Him we have received ; 
Show we not in vain believed. 

2 While we walk with God in Ught, 
God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesu's love ; 
Sweetly each, with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty join'd. 
Feels the cleansing blood applied. 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

8 Still, Lord, our faith increase : 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness : 
Thee the unholy cannot see ; 
Make, O make us meet for Thee I 
Every vile affection kill ; 
■Root o\3l\i e^erq ^«i«i^^V*-^\ 
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4 Hence may all our actions flow ; 
Love the proof that Christ we know : 
Mutual love the token be, 
Lord, that we belong to Thee : 
Love, Thine ima^^e, love impart! 
Stamp it on our face and heart ! 
Only love to us be given ; 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 

C. Wesley, 1740. 

1128 ^®^^*® treaBure. Mai. 111.16—18. CM. 

1 TTITHEN sinners utter boasting words, 

V V And glory in their shame ; 
The Lord, well pleased, an ear affords, 
To those who fear His name. 

2 They often meet to seek His face ; 

And what thev do, or say, 
Is noted in His book of grace 
Against another day. 

3 For they, by faith, a day descry. 

And joyfully expect. 
When He, descending from the sky. 
His jewels will collect. 

4 Unnoticed now, because unknown, 

A poor and suffering few; 
He comes to claim them for His own. 
And bring them forth to view. 

6 With transport then their Saviour's care 
And favour they shall prove ; 
As tender parents guard and spare 
The children of wieir love. 

6 Assembled worlds will then discern 
The saints alone are blest. 
When wrath shall like an oven bum. 
And vengeance strike the rest. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

1129 Complete in Christ. Ool.ii.lO. O.M. 

1 TXTHEN is it Christians all agree, 

VV And let distinctions fall ? 
When nothing in themselves they see : 
And Christ is all in all. 

2 But strife and difference will subsist 

While men will something seem ; 
Let them but singly look to Christ, 
And all are one in Him. 

8 The infant, and the aged saint. 
The worker, and the weak; 
They who are strong and seldom faint, 
And they who scarce can speak. 

^ eternal life's the gift of God; 
.^ ^i cornea through Christ alone : 
^^?^J ^^ bought it with His blood; 
-Ana tberefore giyea Hia own. 



5 We have no life, no -poyr^f no faithy 
But what by Christ is giVn. 
We all deserve eternal death, 
And thus we all are even. 

J. Habt, 1769. 



The spizltnal resolve. 
Zecb.viiL28. 



SX 
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1 VES, we will go with you, 

X In Jesu's blest employ; 
To prove His loving-kindness true, 
^d His sweet smiles enjoy. 

2 Yes, we will go with you, 
Along the heavenly road ; 

Till Jesus brings us safely tiirough. 
Up to His blest abode. 

3 Yes, we will go with you. 
In akQ the means of grace ; 

Till our Bedeemer's face we view. 
In yon celestial place. 

4 Yes, we will go with you. 
Led on by Jesu's hand. 

To sing the song that's ever new, 
In our Emmanuel's land. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



The pain of parting. 
Acts XX. 87» 
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1 TTTHBN christian friends together meet 

VV With singleness of heart. 
And Jesus makes communion sweet. 
How loth they are to part. 

2 Eeluctantly they say, farewell ; 

Their pleasure's mix'd with pain ; 
Still in each other's hearts they dwell. 
And long to meet again. 

3 Let this sweet prospect cheer each heart, 

The day will soon arrive 
When we shall meet, and never part, 
And with our Saviour live. 

4 There we shall bow before the throne 

Of Christy the Prince of Peace : 
There, parting scenes shaU be unknown, 
And worship never cease. 

J. laoNS, 1816. 



Brethren of one mind. 
2 Cor. xiii. 11. 
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1 "DLEST be the dear uniting love, 
J3 That will not let us part ; 
Our bodies may far off remove. 

We stUl are one in heart. 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
\ Imdi f^<(s« .B>ft ^etftdft^Xi^^s^ « 



CM. 
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3 O mav we ever walk in Him, 

And nothing know beside; 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 

4 Partakers of His heavenly grace, . 

The same in mind and heart; 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, nor death can part. 

5 Thns let ns hasten to the day 

Which shall our flesh restore ; 
When death shall all be done away, 
And we shall part no more. 

C. Wesley, 1739. 



T 1 OO Brotherly exhortation at 



parting. 2 Cor. xiii, 11. 



8.M. 



1 T71 ACH other we have owned, 
Jli And dwelt in peace and love ; 
And now, though called awhile to paxt, 
We hope to meet above. 

I Adieu ! ye friends beloved, 
We bid you kind farewell ; 
And bless you now, in Jesu's name, 
Where'er you hence may dwell. 

I The mercy of the Lord, 
Attend the way you go ; 
His faithfulness and truth direct, 
And bring you safely through. 

Keep near your gracious Lord, 
Let prayer and faith abound; 
And wlien He gathers all His flock. 
We shall wilJi them be found. 

B. Beddome, 1618. 



8.7.4. 



I 1 O^ We shall meet again. 
l±Ort Acts ZYiii. 21. 



"^ES, we part, but not for ever — 
X Jo vf ul hopes our bosom s swell ; 
They wno love the Saviour, never 

Know a long, a last farewell. 
Blissful unions, 

Lie beyond this parting vale. 

Sweet this hour of benediction, 
When such unions come to mind — 

When each holy heart-conviction. 
With the promises combined, 
Tells of meetings 

• By our God for us design'd. 

What a morrow beams before us I 

Brighter far than tongue can tell — 
Glorious morrow to restore us 
HIM with whom we long to dwell. 

Dwell /or ever ! 
Brethren dear, f Aneweii— FarewelL 
J, Dmnham, ISmith, 1863. 



1 1 Q ^ Commending each other to 78. 
-L±00 the Lord. Acts zx. 32. 

IAS the sun's enlivening eye 
jljL Shines on every place the same ; 
So the Lord is always nigh 
To the souls that love His name. 

2 "When they move at duty's call, 
He is with them by the way ; 
He is ever with them all, 

Those who go, and those who stay. 

S From His holy mercy-seat 
Nothing can their souls confine; 
Still in spirit they may meet. 
And in sweet communion join. 

4 For a season called to part. 
Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

5 Jesus, hear our humble prayer I 
Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep. 
Let Thy mercy and Thy cai'e 
All our souls in safety keep. 

6 In Thy strength may we be strong. 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we live, ere long. 
Here to meet in peace again. 

7 Then as Thou shalt help afford; 
Ebenezers shall be reared. 

And our souls shall praise the Lord, 
Who our poor petitions heard. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

PASTORS AND MINISTERS OF 
CHRIST. 



L.M. 



PASTORS. 



1 1 Q £^ The loved-ono of Jobus sick. 
JL1,0\J Jobnxi.3. 

1 r\ THOU, before whoso gracious throne 
yj We bow our 8upx)liant spii*its down, 
Avert Thy swift descending stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock. 

2 Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 
Stretch out Thine arm, make haste to save ; 

■ Back to our hopes and wishes give. 
And bid our friend and Pastor live. 

8 Bound to each soul by tenderest ties. 
In every breast his image lies ; 
Thy pitying aid, O God, impart. 
Nor rend lum from each bleeding heart. , 

4 Yet if our supplications fail^ 

And pra^etft avvSLVivv\^c»si.\vcs>a.^L>iv^xv5T^'ic^^ 
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6 Arottnd him may Thy angels wait, 
Deck'd with their rohes of heayenly state, 
To teach his happy soul to rise, 
And waft him to his native skicfl. 

Geo. Keith, 1787. 

1 1 Q i7 The prophet removed :— The O.M. 
± LO i anxious cry. 2 Kings ii. 14, 16. 

1 TTIS master taken from his head, 
XX. Elisha saw him go ; 

And in desponding accents said, 
"Ah, what must Israel do ?" 

2 But he forgot the Lord, who lifts 

The heggar to the throne ; 
Nor knew that all Elijah's gifts 
Would soon he made his own. 

8 What, when a Paul has run his course. 
Or when Apollos dies, 
Is Israel left without resource ? 
And have we no supplies ? 

4 Yes, while the dear Kedeemer lives, 
We have a boundless store, 
And shall be fed with what He gives. 
Who lives for evermore. 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 

1 1 O Q The servant resting. S.M. 

XlOO Ile7.xiv.l3. 

1 "OEST from thy labour, rest, 
SX Soul of the just, set free I 

Blest be thv memory, and blest 
Thy bright example be. 

2 Now, toil and conflict o'er. 
Go, take with saints thy place : 

But go as each has gone before, 
A sinner saved by grace. 

3 Lord Christ, into Thy hands 
Our pastor we resi^ : 

And now we wait Thine own commands, 
We were not his, but Thine. 

J. Montgomery, 1851. 

*| 1 OO Though under .shepherd s be CM. 
X X O C7 taken, Jesus lives. Zoch. i. 6. 

1 "VfOW let our mourning hearts revive, 
XN And aU our tears be dry ; 

Why should those eyes be drown'd in grief 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 

2 What though the arm of conquering death 

Doth Gt)d's own house invade ; 
What though the prophet and the priest 
Be number'd with the dead ? 

S Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 

The aged and the young, 
23&a watchful eye in darkness closed, 
'Ana mute tiie wtruotive tongue; 



4 The eternal Shepherd BtUl snrYivef, 

New comfort to impart; 
His eye still guides us, and His voieo 
Still animates our heart. 

5 "Lo, I am with you," saith the Lord, 

" My church shall safe abide ; 

For I will ne'er forsake My own« 

Whose souls in Me confide." 

6 Through every scene of life and death, 

This promise is oxir trust ; 
Ahd this shall be our children's song, 
When we are cold in dust. 

P. DODDBIDOE, 1755. 

1 1 A_f\ Seeking a Pastor from the Lord. 8.7. 
XItiU Ps.lxu.8. 

1 T OKD, Thy church, without a Pastor, 
±J Cries to Thee in her disiaress; 
Hear us, gracious Lord and Master, 

And with heavenly guidance bless. 

2 Walking 'midst Thy lamps all golden. 

Thou preservest still the light; 
Stars in Thy right hand are holden, 
Stars to cheer Thy church's night. 

3 Find us. Lord, the man appointed 

Pastor of this flock to be ; 
One with holy oil anointed. 
Meet for us, and dear to Thee. 

4 Send a man, King in Zion, 

Made according to Thine heart; 
Meek as lamb and bold as lion. 
Wise to act a shepherd's part. 

5 Grant us now Thy heavenly leading, 

Over every heart preside ; 
Now, in answer to our pleading, 
All our consultations guide. 

0. H. Spubgeoh, ISeC 

1 1 AT The Pastor divinely sent. UC 
XX^X Jer.iii.l6. 

1 QHEPHEED of Israel, Thou dost keep 
O With constant care Thy humble sheep: 
From Thee, the under-shepherds come, 
To feed our souls, and guide us home. 

2 To all Thy churches such impart, 
Pastors according to Thy heart; 
Whose courage, watchfulness, and love. 
Men may attest, and Gt>d approve. 

8 Here hast Thou listened to our vows. 
And scattered blessings on Thy house; 
Thy saints are succoured, and no more 
As sheep without a guide deplore. 

4 Completely heal each former stroke, 

And Dless the shepherd and the flodc, 
. Cjon&cm >^^\iQr5^'^ T\rj mercies raise. 
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I The Pssior'B work and wel. UH. 
I come. 2 Tim. iv. 1—5. 

bid thee welcome in the name 
3f Jesns, onr exalted Head ; 
m a servant, so He came, 
) receive thee in His stead. 

.8 a shepherd ; guard and keep 
Id from hell, and earth, and sin: 
1 the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
•nnded heal, the lost bring in. 

s a teacher sent from God, 
i His whole counsel to declare : 
r onr ranks the prophet's rod, 
we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

8 a messenger of peace, 
ith the Spirit, fired with love ; 
behold our large increase, 
) to meet us all above. 

J. MONTQOHEBT, 1825. 



Seeking Divine guidance. 
Ezra viii. 21. 



L.M. 



»HERD of Israel, bend Thine ear; 
servants' prayers indulgent hear : 
ed, distressed, to Thee we cry, 
tk the guidance of Thine eye. 

nprehensive view surveys 
ttdering paths, our trackless ways; 
rth, Lord, Thy truth and light, 
e our doubtful footsteps right. 

nging eyes, behold, we wait 
liant crowds at Mercy's gate : 
oping hearts, God, sustain, 
rael seek Thy face in vain ? 

in ways of peace return, 
Thy flock neglected mourn : 
9ur eyes a shepherd see, 
our souls, ana dear to Thee. 

His care, our tongues shall raise 
ful tribute to Thy praise : 
.dren learn the grateful song, 
irs the cheerful notes prolong. 
P. DODSBIDOE, 1766. 



Thanks rendered for a Pastor Ij.1C 
sent. 1 Chron. xxix. 13. 

i accept our humble praise. 
He we our Ebenezers raise ; 
8t Thy promise now fulfill'd, 
1 our hopes were fond to build. 

r, Lord, of Thee we soueht. 
Thy fold so dearly bought; 
zz Thy bsuidB we now receive, 
hee ill tiie glory give. 



3 For him Thy bldBsings we implore, 
Of gifts and grace abimdant store : 
O let Thy sacred Spirit spread 
Her dove-like pinions o'er his head I 

4 Bold for his Master and his Lord. 
Arm'd with the Spirit's two-edged sword, 
Help him Thy counsel to declare, ' 

Kor men, nor foes infernal^ fear. 

6 This day let heaven and earth record 
Our obligations to Thee, Lord ; 
Our union bless, and from Thy thronfe, 
Send every cov'nant favour down. 

6 Let converts his commission prove, 
As trophies to redeeming love, 
Who round Thy throne another day 
With him Thy glory shall display. 

7 Father, Thy blessing on our choice 
We ask with one umted voice ; 

O let our ardent cry prevail, 
And Thy amen the union seal. 

J. Kent, 1816. 

11^ C The Church commending a ser. L.lf 
^^^HKJYant to the Lord's care. Prov.xi.30. 

1 TITITH heavenly power, Lord, defend 

Y Y Him whom we now to Thee com- 
His person bless, his soul secure, [mend: 
And make him to the end endure. 

2 Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and faitiif ulness fulfil. 
And help him to obey Thy will. 

3 Before him Thy protection send; 
O love him, save nim to the end : 
Nor let him, as Thy pilgrim rove, 
Without the convoy of Thy love. 

4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his heart; 
In him Thy mighty power exert ; 
That thousands yet unborn may praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

BowuLND Hill's Collbctton, 1774. 

11^^ Prayer for a blessing on the la. L.M. 
^ -LrEU bonrsof the Lord's servants. 
2The88.iii.l. 

1 TJIATHER of mercies, bow Thine ear, 
JD Attentive to our earnest prayer ; 
We plead for those who plead for Thee j 
Successful pleaders may they be ! 

2 Clothe Thou with energy divine 

Their words,and let those words be Thine ; 
To them Thy sacred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 

3 Teach them aright to sow ih& ^«^'^<^\ 

Teac)i \^«m. ViamoxXaJL wyQJ» Vi ^«^\ 
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4 Let thronging mtdtitiideB around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound; 
Tn humble strains Thy grace adore, 
And feel Thy new-creating jwwer. 

6 Let sinners break their massy chains ; 
Distressed souls forget their pains ; 
Let light through distant realms be spread, 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. 

B. Beddoue, 1818. 



IIAfy Tell what the Lord hath done CM. 
J- J.^ f for thee. Mark y. 19. 

1 i^ 0, heaven-taught herald, tell around 
vT What Christ has done for you ; 
Proclaim the mercy you have found, 

Till others j&nd Him too. 

2 Go, own His peace, and preach His love. 

Assert His right to reign : 
He'll send His Spirit from above. 
Nor let you preach in vain. 

8 Great things He has engaged to do, 
Great thmgs His power has done ; 
Proud hearts He'll humble, and subdue, 
And thus maintain His throne. 

4 Great is the work, to dispossess 
Bold Satan of his prey ; 
Yet Jesu's blood and righteousness 
Effects it day by day. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



T 1 2l O Tbo blessing sought. 



L.M. 



1 "pOUIl out Thy Spirit from on high ; 
Jl Lord, Thine anointed servants oless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, [ness. 
And clothe Thy priests with righteous- 

2 "Within Thy temple, where we stand 
To teach the truth, as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
The angels of the Churcnes be. 

8 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart. 
Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear Thy people on our heart. 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love. 

4 To watch and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 

6 Then, when our work is finished here, 
In humble hope our charge resign. 
When the Chief Shephercl shall appear, 
O God^ may they and wo bo Thine. 

J. MONTOOMEBV, 183d. 



Prayer for Pastor and Flock. 
1 Cor. iil. 6. 



0.1L 
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1 T\EAESaviour,maytliisChurchofThine 
JL/ Flourish in all Thy ways ; 
Increase in love, abound in zeal. 

And grow in fervent praise. 

2 May nothing break the bonds of love, 

Or hide Tny brighter face ; 
But all with growing warmth aspire. 
And pant for growth in grace. 

3 May the dear Pastor of the flock 

Be faithful and sincere ; 
Preach the whole counsel of the Lord, 
And firmly persevere. 

4 O let him see the hand of love. 

Sealing the gospel Word I 

And feel an unction all divine. 

Descending from the Lord. 

5 May all the blessings of a God, 

In rich abundance fall I 

Pastor and people all reioice. 

And Christ bo all in all. 

R. BUBNHAM, 1794. 



LM, 



1 1 Kf\ The servant of Christ. 
±JL%J\J Gal.i. 8— 10. 

1 QHALL I, for fear of feeble man, 

kJ Thy Spirit's course in me restrain ? 
Or undismay'd, in deed or word, 
Be a true witness for my Lord ? 

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I 
Conceal the Word of God Most High? 
How then before Thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how Thy anger bear ? 

3 Shall I, to soothe th* unholy throng, 
SoftenThy truths^and smooth my tongue ? 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 
The cross endured, my God, by Thee? 

4 Forbid it Lord that I should yield, 
Or fail the Spirit's sword to wield I 
Christ's gospel preach with every breath- 
Lord make mo faithful unto death. 

J. J. Winkler. 

J. Vaughan, (Last verse), 

n Rl The Pastor's responsibilities. OM. 
JLJiUd. 2 Cor. V. 10—11. 

1 T ET Zion's watchmen aU awake, 
JU And take the alarm they give I 
Now let them, from the mouth of God, 

Their awful charge receive. 

2 'Tis not a cause of small import 

The Pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And fill'd a Savioiir's hands. 
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8 Th©;^ watch for souls for which the Lord 
Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For sotils which must for ever live 
In raptures, or in woe. 

4 All to the great tribunal haste, 

The account to render there ; 
And shouldstThou strictly mark our faults, 
Lord, how should we appear ? 

5 Magr they that Jesus, whom they preach. 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch Thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for Thee. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1755. 

T T C O Prayer for the power of the L.M. 
JLXO^a Word. Ps. cxliy.l2. 

1 f\ LORD, regard Thy people's prayers, 
\J Thy servant help to preach aright; 
And since Thy gospel-rod ne bears, 
Display Thy wonders in our sight. 

2 Proclaim the thunders of Thy law, 
Like lightning let Thine arrows fly, 
That careless sinners, struck with awe, 
For refuge may to Jesus fly. 

3 Make streams of godly sorrow flow 
From rocky hearts, unused to feel; 
And let the poor in spirit know 

That Thou art near, their griefs to heal. 

4 But chiefly we would now look up 
To ask a blessing for our youth. 
The rising generation's hope. 

That they may know and love Thy truth. 

-5 Arise, O Lord, afford a sign, 

Now shall our prayers success obtain ; 
Since both the means and power are thine. 
Thy Word can ne'er be preach'd in vain. 
J. Newton, 1779.* 

1 1 CO Mutual interest. 8.7. D. 

± ± O O 1 Cor. iii. 22—23, 

1 TTAPPY soul 1 that hears and follows 

n Jesus speaking in His Word ; 
Faiily and CejphaSj and Apollos, 

All are his m Christ the Lord. 
Ev'ry state, howe'er distressing. 

Shall be profit in the end ; 
Ev'ry ordinance a blessing ; 

Ev'ry providence a friend. 

2 Christian, dost thou want a teacher. 

Helper, counsellor, or guide ? 
Wouldst thou find a proper preacher ? 

Ask thy God, and He'U provide. 
Build on no man's parts or merit, 

But behold the Gospel plan : 
Jesus sends His Holy Spirit ; 

And the Spirit sends the man. 



3 Bless, dear Lord, each lab'ring servant; 
Bless the work thev undertake ; 
Make them able, faithful, fervent: 

Bless them for Thy church's sake. 
All things for our good are given. 

Comforts^ crosses, staffs, or rods ; 
All is ours in earth and heaven : 
We are Christ's, and Christ is God's. 
J. Haet, 1816. 



Felt insufficiency. 
2 CJor. 11. 16. 
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1 TT7HAT contradictious meet 

Y V In ministers' employ I 

It is a bitter sweet, 

A sorrow full of joy : 
No other post affords a place 
For equal honour or disgrace I 

2 Who can describe the pain 
Which faithful preachers feel, 
Constrained to speak in vain 
To hearts as hard as steel ? 

Or who can tell the pleasures felt. 
When stubborn hearts begin to melt ? 

3 The Saviour's dying love. 
The soul's amazing worth. 
Their utmost efforts move. 
Their zeal intense draws forth : 

They pray and strive, their rest departs, 
Till Christ be formed in sinners' hearts. 

4 If some small hope appear, 
They still are not content; 
But, with a jealous fear, 
Ihej watch for the event : 

Too oft they find their hopes deceived, 
Then how their inmost souls are grievec 

6 But when their pains succeed. 

And from the tender blade 

The ripening ears proceed, 

Their toils are overpaid : 

No harvest joy can equal theirs, 

To find the fruit of all their cares. 

6 On what has now been sown. 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
The power is Thine alone, 
To make it spring and grow: 
Do Thou the gracious harvest raise, 
And Thou alone shalt have the praise. 
J. Newton, 1779. 



1 1 C C The Spirit's baptism longed O.li 
JLJLUU for. Matt. Iii. 11. 

1 "Vf OW may the Spirit's holy fire, 
ly Descending irom above. 
His waiting family inspire 
With joy, and peace, and love. 
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2 Great Comforter! our souls confess, 
Without Thy presence here 
Our songs of praise are vain address, 
We utter heartless prayer. 

8 Wake, heavenly wind, arise and come, 
Blow on the drooping field ; 
Our spices, then, shall oreathe perfume, 
And fragrant incense yield. 

4 Touch with a living coal the lip 
That shall proclaim Thy Word; 
And bid us all devoutly keep 
Attention to the Lord. 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1759. 

1 1 C^ The Pastor' 8 desire for the wel. L.M. 
±JLsJ\J fare of the flock. Phil.lv.l. 

1 1\TY brethen, from my heart belov'd,- 
IVX Whose welfare fills my daily oare; 
My present joy, my future crown. 

The word of exhortation hear. 

2 Stand fast upon the soUd Bock, 
Of the Bedeemer's righteousness ; 
Adorn the Gospel with your lives, 
And practise what your lips profess. 

8 With pleasure meditate the hour 
When He, descending from the skies. 
Shall bid your bodies, mean and vile. 
In His all-glorious image rise. 

4 Glory in His dear honour'd name, 
To Him inviolably cleave ; 
Your all He purchased by His blood. 
Nor let Him less than all receive. 

6 Such is your Pastor's faithful charge, 
Whose soul desires not your's, but you ; 
O may he at the Lord's right hand, 
Himself and all his people view. 

T. Gibbons, 1769. 



0,M. 



BEACONS AND ELDEES. 

1 1 C IT Choice of deacons. Acts vi. 
±JL%J i 1 Tim. ill. 8, 13. 

PABT I. 

1 "TTOUCHSAFE, Lord, Thy presence 

V Direct us in Thy fear ; [now, 

Before Thy throne we humbly bow. 
And join in fervent prayer. 

2 Give us the men whom Thou shalt choose 

Thy house on earth to guide ; 
Those who shall ne'er their power abuse, 
Or rule with haughty pride. 

8 Inspir'd with wisdom from above, 
^d with discretion bless'd ; 
Displaying meekness, temperance, love, 
OI erery grace possess'd. 



4 Sound in the faith, sincere, and graye, 

And full of good report: 
Not such as filthy lucre crave, 
Or praise or favour court. 

5 Not slanderers, or doubled tongaed. 

Or men of empty boast ; 
But those to whom the praise belonged 
Of faithful, sober, just. 

6 These are the men we seek of Thee, 

O God of righteousness ; 
Siich may our deacons ever be. 
With such Thy people bless. 

B. Beddome, 1818 

PABT n. 

1 /^ JESUS, in this solemn hour, 
yj Be with Thjr people here ; 
Let Thine authority and power 

To rule Thy Church appear. 

2 As Master, Lawgiver, and Head, 

Thee only, we confess ; 
Ul)on us now Thy Spirit shed. 
To sanctify and bless. 

3 O may the choice which we have mad< 

By Thee be ratified; 
Thy servants' fitness be displayed. 
As they are further tried. 

4 With faithfulness may they fulfil 

The office in their hands, 
And seek to know and do Thy will. 
In all that will demands. 

B. COLLYEB, 1827 

1 1 C Q Divine guidance sought. i 

AA^O Acts i. 24. 

1 TJISEN Lord, Thou hast received 
Xv Gifts to bless the sons of men, 
That with souls who have believed, 

God might dwell on earth again. 

2 Now these gifts be pleased to send us, 

Elders, deacons still supply ; 
Men whom Thou art pleased to lend ui 
All the saints to edify. 

3 Guide us while we here select them, 

Let the Holy Ghost be nigh ; 
Do Thou, Lord, Thyself elect them, 
And ordain them from on high. 

IPause while tJie election is madcj 

4 Lord, Thy Church invokes Thy blesiiD 

On her chosen {^«l^^J head; 

Here we stand our need confessing, 
Waiting till Thy grace be shed. 



BAPTISV, 



on them Thy rich anointing, 
. Thy servants with Thy power, 
> them of Thine own appointing, 
88 them from this very hour. 

C. H. Spuboeon, 1866. 

9 The needed blessing sooght upon L.M. 
the chosen deacons. iTim. ill 8—13. 

!B Zion's King, we snppliant bow, 
A.nd hail the grace Thy Church 
oly deacons are Thine own, [enjoys; 
aU the gifts Thy love employs. 

Thy throne we lift our eyes, 
lessmgs to attend our choice, 
5h whose gen'rous, prudent zeal, 
make Thy f&vour'd ways rejoice. 

Lin Jesus, their own Lord, 
ey His sacred table spread, — 
ible of their Pastor fill, 
11 the holy poor with bread. 
Pastor, saints, and poor, they serve, 
their own hearts with grace he 
m'dl 

patience, sympathy, and joy 
, and thro' their lives abound. 

rest love to Christ and truth, 
r they win a good degree 
dness in the Christian faith, 
leet the smile of Thine and Thee. 

hen the work to them assign'd— • 
ork of love — is fully done, 
lem from serving tables here, 
around Thy glorious throne. 

J. BipPON, 1800. 



BAPTISM. 

)The promised blessing on the C.M.D. 
seed of the Chnrch. Isa xllv.3« 

EOU whose covenant is sure 
'o all who fear Thy name; 
mercies age on age endure, 
nally the same : 
irt our father's GK)d ; we plead 
J title : we are Thine : 
own Thy Spirit on our seed, 
sanctify our line, 
e our fathers put their trust ; 
ways they humbly trod ; 
red and sacred is their dust, 
still they live to God. 
to their faith, their hope, their 
he same path pursue ; [prayers, 
the hlessmg to our heirs, 
, show Thy promise true. 

J» CoNPSBi 1886. 



Dedicated to the Lord. 
1 Sam. i. 28. 



OJC 
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1 JEHOVAH, Jesus, Sov'reign Lord, 
el Who was an infant born. 

We love the precepts of Thy Word, 
Which well Thy Church adorn. 

2 Elkanah knew Thy holy will, 

And Hannah f ear'd the Lord : 
We follow their example still. 
And give this child to God. 
8 Joseph and Mary dedicate 
The holy, promis'd seed ; 
We their example imitate : 
May God approve the deed. 
jt Stephanas and the Jailer too. 
Good Abram's priv'le^e prize ; 
Cornelius, we with Lydia view. 
And our dear babes baptize. 
5 The sign J alone, is ours to give ; 
Thine is the cleansing grace ; 
Prepare this infant. Lord, to live 
For ever near Thy face. 

J. InoNS, 1816. 

1 1 ^O Of snch Is the Kingdom of God. G.M. 
X X Q 2a Lake xviii. 15. 

1 "VrOW let the children of the saints 
W Be dedicate to God ; 

Pour out Thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And wash them in Thy blood. 

2 Thus to the parents and their seed 

Shall Thy salvation come. 
And numerous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. 

L Watts, 1709. 

1 1 ^ O The promise sure to all the L,16 
XXOO seed. Bom.iv.16. 

1 A S in the bread and wine I see 
jljL What Jesus is and does for me : 
So, in the sacred font I view 

The grace which forms the heart anew. 

2 In sins and blood our nature lies. 
Till God the Holy Ghost baptize 
With precious blood and grace divine; 
He gives the pow'r — we use the sign. 

3 We, in obedience to His Word, 
Present our babes before Thee, Lord ; 
While faith relies on what we read, 
"I'll pour My Spirit on thy seed." 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



The sprinkling promised. 
Ezek. xxxvi. 25. 



1164 

1 T ORD, behold our faith depending 
XJ On the promises we read ; 
Of Thy Spirit's grace descending. 
To baptize our infant seed; 

Kow baptize them. 
While Thy promises we ^Uad. 



8.7.4. 



BAPTIBIC. 



2 Adam's children all inherit 

His pollutioH, shame, and sin ; 
None but God the Holy Spirit 
Can baptize to make them clean. 

O baptize them, 
That Thy glory may be seen. 

8 It is written, " I will sprinkle 
Water that shall punfy ; 
Leaving neither spot nor wrinkle ;" 
Thus baptize us, Lord, we cry : 

Thus baptize us 
With Thine unction from on high. 
J. Irons, 1816. 

1165 Original sin. Rom.iii.23. S.M. 

1 QIN, hke a pois'nous flood, 
O In Eden's bow'r began ; 

And mingles with all human blood, 
The babe, the youth, the man. 

2 No rite that man applies. 
The leprosy can cui'e ; 

The Holv Spirit must baptize, 
To make the sinner pure. 

3 His influence pour'd out, 
Like water shed abroad, 

Makes guilty sinners clean throughout, 
And fit to dwell with God. 

4 Jesus, this babe receive, 
And sprinkle with Thy blood ; 

Pour out Thy Spirit ; let it live, 
To be a child of God. 

J. Ibons, 1316. 

11^^ The grace bestowed. S.M. 

X X O O Luke xviil. 17. 

1 TESUS, our God and King, 
Whom infidels despise, 

To Thee, our infant seed we bring. 
And in Thy name baptize. 

2 Their nature is impure, 
Contagion dwells within, 

! let Thy blood effect a cure. 
And cleanse away their sin. 

3 All rites and forms are vain. 
Without Thy special grace : 

And will Thy Holy Spirit deign 
To bless our infant race ? 

4 Behold, our waiting faith. 
Upon Thy Word relies, 

Expecting as the scripture saith. 
Thy Spirit to baptize. 

5 While. we apply the sign, 
O ! send Thy Spirit down, 

To sprinkle them with blood divine. 
And seal them for Thy own. 

J. IBOKS, 1816. 
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J«Bii*B lome to little obfldreo. OJf. 
llatt. xiz. 14. 

1 TESUS, good Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
el Behold these tender lambs ; 

We bring them now in faith to Thee, 
O take them in Thine arms. 

2 Hast Thou not said, *' Forbid them not," 

But suffer them to come ? 
My promise doth extend to those, 
Tne off-spiing of my own. 

3 O breathe into their infant soulSy 

And form Thyself within ; 
We dedicate them, Lord, to Thee ; 
Accept our offering. 

E. GOODENOUGH, 1838. 

1 1 ^Q Obedience to Christ's command. C.U. 
X X D O Matt, xxviii. 19. 

1 i^BEDIENT to Thy written Word, 
\J While faith on Thee relies, 
We now appear before- Thee, Lord, 

This infant to baptize. 

2 Its soul, like our's, is stain'd and dyed, 

Pollution dwells within ; 
But sprinkling blood, by Thee applied. 
Will make it pure and clean. 

3 The sacred emblem now we use, 

With water we baptize : 
Do Thou Thy Spirit's grace diffose. 
Our faith to realize. 

4 We dedicate it as Thy Word 

Appoints, with watery sign : 

Baptize it with Thy Spirit Lord, 

And make it wholly Thine. 

J. Ibons, 181G. 

1 1 ^ Q AH unclean by nature. BS4. 

XXDC7 Jobxi7.4. 

1 T ORD, at Thy footstool we would bow, 
XJ To bring our babes before Thee now, 

Like us deprav'd and vile ; 
We sprang from Adam, they from us, 
All fell in him beneath the curse, 

Allured by Satan's guile. ' 

2 But Thou hast made the fountain flow, 
To wash us clean and white as snow, 

Baptiz'd by ^ace divine ; 
Baptize our children thus, wo pray. 
Take their depravity away. 

And prove that they are Thine. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

linCi The siffn and the seaL CM. 
XX fU Rom.iv.U. 

1 TTTHEN Israel's tribes from Egywtfreed, 
V Y Were brought to Canaan's land. 
They circumcised their infant seed, 
By a diTiue command. 



I The Jewish church did not neglect 
This precept to obey ; 
And shall i^e Christian Church reject, 
And. cast their babes away ? 

J No, Lord, it is Thy gracious will. 
Children should be baptized ; 
And we obey Thy precepts stUl, 
Although they are despised. 

i Accept th* obedience of our hands, 
And bless our infant race ; 
And while we teach them Thy commands, 
O, save them by Thy grace. 

J. IBONS, 1816. 

1 1 17 1 The branches grafted into the C M 
JL JL f Xgood olive tree. Bom. zi. 16, 17. 

1 r\ ENTILES by nature, we belong 
VT To the wild oUve-wood ; 
Grace took us from the barren tree. 

And grafts us in the good. 

2 With the same blessings grace endows 

The Gentile and the Jew ; 

If pure and holy be the root, 

Such are the branches too. 

8 Then let the children of the saints 
Be dedicate to God ; 
Pour out Thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And wash them in Thy blood. 

4 Thus to the parents and their seed 
Shall Thy salvation come. 
And numerous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 T 170 Baptized into Christ. L.M. 

XXf^S Bom.vi3,4. 

1 "TvO we not know that solemn word, 
JL/ That we are buried with the Lord, 
Baptized into His death, and then 

Put off the body of our sin ? 

2 Our souls receive diviner breath, 
Baised from corruption, guilt, and death; 
So from the grave did Christ arise, 
And lives to God above the skies. 

3 No more let sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal flesh again : 

The various lusts we served before. 
Shall have dominion now no more. 

I. Watts, 1709. 
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Cheerful obedience. 
Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 



CM. 



1 rpHCTS saith the mercy of the Lord, 
X "I'll be a God to thee 1 
I'll bless thy numerous race, and they 
Shall be a Be$4 for Me." 



2 Abra'm believed the promised grao9 

And gave his son to God : 
But water seals the blessing now 
That once was seal'd with blood. 

3 Thus Lydia sanctified her house. 

When she received the Word ; 
Thus the believing jailor gave 
His household to the Lord. 

4 Thus later saints, Eternal King I 

Thine ancient truths embrace ; 
To Thee their infant offspring bring. 
And humbly claim the grace. 

1. Watts, 1709. 



1 1 f7A. Children in the covenant. CM. 
XX f TC Gen.xvii. 7. 

1 TTOW large the promise, how divine, 
Xl* To Abra'm, and his seed ! 

** I'll be a God to thee and thine. 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of His extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The Angel of the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient fafth confirms 

To eur great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to His arms. 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are His ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor, from the promise of His grace. 
Blots out the children's name. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

XX 7 5^'^"*^*® charge. Matt. xxvili.l9. CM. 

1 TT7HEN Christ ascended to the skies, 

VV He bid His saints proclaim 
His glorious gospel, and baptize 
All nations in His name. 

2 Th' apostles, at their Lord's command, 

With zeal their course pursue; 
Preach and baptize in every land. 
Adults and infants too. 

3 We tread their steps, their privilege prize. 

And thus obey our Lord : 
Our tender infants we baptize, 
And teach them Jesu's Word. 

4 We bring them to the Saviour's Church, 

Nor rob them of their right; 
Since He has said, that many such 
Shall dwell before His sight. 
) J.IaoNsaSKi^ 



BAPnflX. 



The sign and the reality. 
Hark i. 8. 



'L.M. 
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1 T> APTISMAL water I have had, 
J3 And hold the water needful too ; 
Yet sure I need the Spirit's aid- 

To wash my heart and make it new. 

2 No spark of heav^y life I find, 
Without the Spirit's quick'ning breath ; 
Supine and earthly is my mind, 

And slumbers in the arms of death. 

8 Come,breatheThine influence,HolyGhost, 
And light and heareiily love impart; 
Bring down a gracious Pentecost, 
And kindle fire in every heart. 

4 Without Thy breath \ye are but clay, 
Our harp is on the willows hung, 
Devotion droops and dies away, 

On fainting heart, and faltering tongue. 

5 Thy heavenly unction let us feel, 
And give us iaith, and faith's increase ; 
The blessing of the covenant seal. 
And bring the year of sweet release. 

6 Our spirit unto God unite, 

And keep us meekly in His fear; 

Thy holv law within us write, 

And make the seeking heart sincere. 

J. Bebbidoe, 1786. 



1 1 rj 17 The Apostolic charge and 7i 

XX f f promiBe. Acts ii. 38, 39. 

1 T OKD, behold Thy servants wait, 
JLi At Thine ordinance, though late ; 
Past neglect they now confess. 

Wilt Thou now accept and bless ? 

2 Though their parents did refuse 
Such a priv'lege, they now choose 
Gospel blessings to embrace, 
Use the sign and trust the grace. 

5 While on them we water pour, 
Let them feel Thy Spirit's power ; 
Heavenly blessings deign to shed, 
Like the emblem on the head. 

4 Saviour, let us realize. 
As when John did Thee baptize, 
Holy unction from above. 
Pledge of Thy unchanging love. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



HyS^^^l^^g^^^^^^^®- ^^^^ vlU.36. CM. 

1 ri BEAT God, bohold,Thy servant stands 
VT Within Thy house of prayer, 
Proclaims his love to Thy commands, 
And bopea to meet Thee there. 



2 BelovM Saviour, deign to own 
This ordinance of Thine ; 
Send showers of heavenly blessingB down, 
And comforts all divine. 

8 Eternal Spirit, now descend. 
Thy sov'reign grace impart; 
Apply the blood of Christ our Friend, 
And thus baptize each heart. 

J. Ibons, 18L6. 

11170 Putting on Christ. CX 

XX f C7 6aT.iti.87. 

1 TTEARKEN, ye children of your God; ■ 
Xl Ye heirs of §lory, hear; ' 
For accents so divme as these 

Might charm the dullest ear. 

2 Baptized into your Saviour's death, 

Your souls to sin must die ; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 

8 There, by His Father's hand He sits. 
Enthroned divinely fair ; 
Yet owAS Himself your Brother still, 
And^your forerunner there. 

4 Eise, from these earthly trifles, rise 
On win^ of faith and love ; 
With Chnst your choicest treasure lies. 
And be your hearts above. 

6 But earth and sin will drag ns down, 
When we attempt to fly ; 
Lord, send Thy strong attractive force 
To raise and fix us high. 

P. DODDBEDOX, 1755. 

1 1 0/^ Spiritual judgment called into CX 
X X O V/ ezeroise. I Cor. x. 16. 

1 "IITY Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince, 
lYX Beigns far above the skies ; 

But brings His graces down to sense. 
And helps my faith to rise. - 

2 My eyes and ears shall bless His name, 

They read and hear His Word ; 
Mytouch and taste shall do the same 
When they receive the Lord. 

8 Baptismal water is design'd 
To seal His cleansing grace. 
While at His feast of bread and wine 
He gives His saints a plac^. 

4 But not the waters of a flood 

Can make my flesh so clean. 

As by His Spirit and His blood 

He'll wash my soul from sin. 

5 Not choicest meats, or noblest vinae, 

So much my heart refresh. 
As when my faith goes through the ngnii 
And feeds upon Hii flesh. 



fAB LOBd'b BOSPiB. 



bje Lord that stoops so low 
ve His Word a seal ; 
rich grace His hands bestow 
ids the figures stiU. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

HE LORD'S SUPPER. 



Many, yet One. 1 Cor. x. 16, 17. B.M. 

US invites His saints 
?o meet around His board ; 
.rdon'd rebels sit and hold 
dunion with their Lord. 

>od He gives His flesh, 
ds us drink His blood : 
g favour I matchless grace 
r descending God. 

Iioly bread and wine 
jains our fainting breath, 
»n with our living Lord, 
nterest in His death. 

leavenly Father calls 
t and His members one ; 
young children of His love, 
Se the first-born Son. 

re but several parte 
B same broken bread ; 
ly hath its several limbs, 
esus is the Head. 

11 our powers be join'd, 
lorious name to raise; 
e and love fill every mind, 
3very voice be praise. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The double craciflxion. 
Gal. vi. 14. 



L.M, 



liy command, our dearest Lord, 
ere we attend Thy dying feast; 
)od, like wine, adorns Thy board, 
line own flesh feeds every guest. 

th adores Thy bleeding love, 
ists for life in One that died ; 
t for heavenly crowns above, 
Redeemer crucified. 

vain world pronounce it shame, 
og ^eir scandals on Thy cause ; 
le to boast our Saviour's name, 
ike our triumphs in His cross. 

>y we tell the scoffing age, 
i was dead has left His tomb, 
8 aboye their utmost rage, 
I are waiting till He come. 

LWAprg,1709. 



Lil. 



1 1 QQ The institution and design of 
-1--I-00 the feast. 1 Cor. xi. 23, &c. 

r 'm WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
X When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
A friend betrayed Him to His foes : 

2 Before the mournful scene began. 

He took the bread, and bless'd, and brake ; 
What love through all His actions ran I 
What wondrous words of grace He spaJce I 

3 * This is My body, broke for sin, 
Receive and eat the living food ;* 

Then took the cup, and bless'd the wine ; 
* *Tis the new covenant in My blood.' 

4 For us His flesh with nails was torn, 
He bore the scourge, He felt the thorn ; 
And justice pour'd uj)on His head 

Its heavy vengeance in our stead. 

5 For us His vital blood was spilt. 
To buy the pardon of our guilt. 
When for black crimes of largest size 
He gave His soul a sacrifice. 

6 ' Do this,' He said, * till time shall end. 
In memory of your dying Friend; 
Meet at My table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord.' 

7 Jesus, Thy feast we celebrate, 

We show Thy death, we sing Thy name, 
Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
The marnage-Bupper of the Lamb. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The banquet of love. 
Sol. ^mg ii. 4. 



L.1I. 



1184 



1 IITY God, and is Thy table spread ? 
1t± And does Thy cup with love o'erfloW ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hail ! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

8 Why are these emblems still in vain 
Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 O let Thjr table honoured be. 
And funushed well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges taste. 

$ Let crowds approach with hearts prepared. 
With hearts inflamed let all attend ; 
Nor, when we leave our Father's boaxd^ 
The plea&ux^ ox tVia ^t^SsX. «oa^. 



t^ LOBD^S BUPPSlt. 



6 Revive Thy dying chnrches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And more, that energy afford 
A Saviour's blood alone can give. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1755. 
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Till He come. 
1 Cor. xi. 26. 



7s. 6 lines. 



1 rpiLL Ho come ! O let the words 

X Linger on the trembling chords ; 

Let the little while between 

In their golden light bo seen ; 

Let us think how heaven and home 

Lie beyond that " Till He come." 

2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above. 
Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our hfe-joy overcast ? 

Hush ! be every murmur dumb, — 
It is only " Till He come." 

8 Clouds and conflicts round us press : 
Would we have one sorrow less ? 
All the sharpness of the cross, 
AU that tells the world is loss, 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb, 
Only whisper, " Till He come." 

4 See, the feast of love is spread : 
Drink the wine and break the tread; 
Sweet memorials, — till the Lord 
Calls us round His heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only "Till He come." 

E. H. BlCKERSTETH, 1869. 

T T Q /> All things are ready. CM. 

XX OO Lukexiv. 17. 

1 TTOW sweet and awful is the place 
XX With Christ within the doors, 
While everlasting love displays 

The choicest of her stores ! 

2 Here the rich mercy of our God 

With soft compassion rolls ; 
H'^re peace and pardon, bought with blood. 
Is food for dying souls. 

3 While all our hearts and all our songs 

Join to admire tlie feast. 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, 
' Lord, why was I a guest ? 

4 * Why was I made to hear Thy voice. 

And enter while there's room ; 
When thousands make a wretched choice. 
And rather starve than come ?' 

5 'Twas the same love that spread the feast. 

That sweetly forced us in ; 
^Jife we IiHcl still refused to taste, 
And perish 'd in our sin. 



6 We long to see Thy churches fall, 
That all the chosen race 
May with one voice, and heajrt, and soul, 
Sing Thy redeeming grace. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

11 Q7 The feast provided. Isa.xzv.e. L.M. 

1 TTOW rich are Thy provisions, Lord! 
XX Thy table fumisii'd from above ! 
The fruits of life o'erspread the board. 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were first invited to the feast ; 
We humbly take what they refuse. 
And Gentiles Thy salvation taste. 

8 We are the poor, the bUnd, the lame, 
And help was far, and deatii was nigh ; 
But at the gospel-call we came, 
And every want received supply. 

4 From the highway that leads to hell, 
From paths of darkness and despair, 
Lord, we are come with Thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy Thy presence here. 

6 What shall we pay the eternal Son, 
That left the heaven of His abode. 
And to this wretched earth came down 
To bring us wanderers back to God? 

6 It cost Him death to save our lives. 
To buy our souls it cost His own; 
And all the imknown joys He gives 
Were bought with agonies unknown. 

7 Our everlasting love is due 

To Him that ransom'd sinners lost; 
And pitied rebels when He knew 
The vast expense His love would cost. 
I. Watts, 1709. 



This do in remembrance of 
Me. Luke xxii. 19, 20. 



UL 
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1 TESTIS is gone above the skies, 

el Where our weak senses rea«h Him not; 

And carnal objects court our eyes, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have, 
Apt to forget His lovely face ; 

. And, to refresh our minds, He gave 
These kind memorials of His grace. 

3 The Lord of life this table 8|n*ead 
With His own flesh and dyiuc Mood, 
We on the rich provision feed, 

And taste the wme, and bless our God. 

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Chi'ist and His love fill every thought, 
An^ittiih. sad hope be fix'd on TTiwi 



TM LOIKd's BItPPSlBt. 



He 18 absent from our sight, 
prepare our sotds a place, 
fe may dwell in heavenly light, 
ve for ever near His face. 

'es look upwards to the hills 
ae onr returning Lord shall come j 
it Thy chariot's tarrying wheels, 
ch our longing spirit's home. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The mystical feast. 
1 Cor. xl. 24. 



10s. 



RE, O my Lord, I see Thee face to 

face: [unseen; 

would I touch and handle things 

gprasp with firmer hand the eternal 

race, 

U my helplessness upon Thee lean. 

vrould I feed upon the bread of God ; 
drink with Thee the royal wine of 
eaven ; 

would I lay aside each heavy load ; 
taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 

is the hour of banquet and of song, 
LB the heavenly table spread for me. 
let me feast,ana feasting,Btill prolong 
>rief bright hour of fellowship with 
'hee. 

we arise : the symbols disappear : 
east, thoughnot the love, is past and 
one : [here, 

>reaa and wine remove, but Thou art 
ir than ever; still my Shield and 
•un. 

e no help but Thine ; nor do I need 
ber Arm than Thine to lean upon, 
enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; 
farength is in Thy might. Thy might 
Jone. 

'0 no wisdom, save in Him who is 
Ksdom and my Teacher, both in one ; 
isdom can I lack while Thou art wise, 
»aching can I crave, save Thine alone. 

t is the sin, but Thine the righteous- 
less; [blood; 

I is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing 
■■ is my Bobe, my Befuge, and my 
Peace; [God. 

blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord, my 

see the pillar-cloud is rising now, 

moving onward through the desert- 

ttight; 

lokons, and I follow ; for I know 

ads me to the heritage of light. 

H. BoNAB, 1868. 



1 1 O r\ Be not faithless but believing. CM, 
XXC7V/ John xz. 27. 

1 T OBD, how divine Thy comforts are ! 
XJ How heavenly is the plaoe 
Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast 

Of His redeeming grace ! 

2 There the rich bounties of ourTJod 

And sweetest glories shine ; 
There Jesus says, that ' I am His, 
And my Beloved's mine.' 

8 'Here,' says the kind redeeming Lord, 
And shows His wounded side, 

* See here the spring of all your joys, 

That open'd when I died.' 

4 He smiles, and cheers my mournful heart. 
And teUs of all His pain : 

* All this,' says He, * I bore for thee,' 

And then He smiles again. 

6 What shall we pay our heavenly King 
For grace so vast as this ? 
He brings our pardon to our eyes. 
And seals it with a kiss. 

6 Let such amazing loves as these 

Be sounded all abroad ; 
Such favours are beyond degrees, 
And worthy of our God. 

7 To Him that wash'd us in His blood 

Be everlasting praise. 
Salvation, honour, glory, power, 
Eternal as His days. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

n Q 1 We eat and drink by faith. CM. 
XXC7± lCk)r.xi.28. 

1 pvISCrPLES of the Son of God, 
U Ourselves we now confess ; 

We eat His flesh and drink His blood, 
And wear His righteousness. 

2 No more let earth's alluring toys 

Our heav'n-bom souls debase ; 
In Jesus we have heav'nly joys. 
As subjects of His grace. 

8 By Him created priests and kings, 

With Him we soon shall reign ; 
We should not stoop to meaner things, 
Nor with the world remain. 

4 Our souls aspire to scenes of bliss, 

We wait for glorious crowns 

Beyond this dreary wilderness, 

its flattery and its frowns. 

5 Joint heirs with Christ, by second birth, 

Eternal life is giv'n ; 
Away, ye vanities of earth, 
We're on our way to heav'n. 
) J. Ibonb, 1816. 



TJSOi L0BD*8 BtiVJ^Bfi. 



CJL 



i i O rt Bovived as with the wine of 
X±C/^ Lebanon. Hod.xlr. 7. 

1 rilHB tender mercies of the Lord, 
X On those that fear His name, 
For ev'ry thankful tongue afford 

An everlasting theme. 

2 He pities all that feel His fear, 

When wounded, pain'd, or weak ; 
As tender mothers grieve to hear 
Their infants moan when sick. 

8 He to the needy and the faint 
His mighty aid makes known ; 
And, when their languid life is spent, 
Supplies it with His own. 

4 The body in His bounty shares, 
Sustain'd with com and wine : 
But for the soul Himself prepares 
A banquet more divine. 

6 By faith receiv'd. His flesh and blood 
Shall life eternal give : 
For he that eats immortal food 
Inmiortally must live. 

J. Habt, 1759. 



1 1 QO The Bpiritual provision. 



Jolin vi. 63; 



CM. 



1 TjlATHER of heav'n, Almighty King, 
X; How wondrous is Thy love I 

That worms of dustThy praise should sing ; 
And Thou their songs approve 1 

2 Since by a new and living way 

Access to Thee is giv'n ; 
Poor sinners may with boldness pray, 
And earth converse with heav'n. 

8 Give each some token. Lord, for good ; 
An^ send the Spirit down. 
To feed us with celestial food, 
The body of Thy Son. 

4 The feast Thou hast been pleas'd to make 

We would by faith receive : 
That all that come their part may take ; 
And all that take may live. 

5 Let ev'ry tongue the Father own ; 

Who, when we all were lost, 
To seek and save us sent the Son ; 
And gives the Holy Ghost. 

J. Hart, 1759. 



1 1 Q^l Come in thon blessed of the 



Lord. Gen. xxiv. 31. 



L.M. 



1 T)ITY a helpless sinner, Lord, [Word ; 
Jr Who would believe Thy gracious 
But own, my heart, with shame and grief, 
A idztk of fiin and imbelicf . 



2 Lord, in Tfa^ house I read there^ xoom! 
And venturmg hard behold I come. 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongst Thy children, rooni fer me ? 

8 I eat the bread, and drink the wine : 
Bat O ! my soul wants more than sign. 
I faint; unless I feed on Thee, 
And dnnk Thy blood as shed for nu, 

4 For sinners, Lord, Thou cam'st to bleed: 
And I'm a sinner vile indeed I 
Lord, I believe Thy grace is free ; 
O, magnify that grace in tne. 

J. Habt, 1759. 

119 5^® fi^*®^^*^^®* Lukexxii: W. 1481b. 

1 TT7HEN Jesus undertook 

V V To' rescue ruin'd man, 

The realms of bliss forsook. 

And to relieve us ran. 
He spared no pains, declined no load, 
Besolv'd to buy us with His blood. 

2 No harsh commands He gave. 
No hard conditions brought; 
He came to seek and save, 
And pardon ev'ry fault. 

Poor trembling sinners hear His call ; 
They come, and He forgives them all. 

3 When thus we're reconciled' 
He sets no rigorous tasks. 
His yoke is soft and mild, 
For love is all He asks : 

Ev'n that from Him we first receive. 
For well He knows we've none to give. 

4 This pure and heaVnly gift 
Within our hearts to move. 
The dying Saviour left 
These tokens of His love ; 

Which seem to say, "While this ye do, 
" Ye shew forth Him who died for yon." 
J. Habt, 1759. 

1 1 O^ The banqueting house. S.M* 

± X C7 O SoL Song ii . 4. 

1 TTOW shall I speak the praise 
XX Of Christ the Prince of Peace, 

Who brings me to His house, and says : 
" Come, banquet on My grace." 

2 His love prepared the feast ; 
His blood He gives for wine ; 

matchless grace ; His welcome guests 
Are helpless souls like mine. 

3 Love's banner is unfnrl'd ; 
Dear Jesus, deign to bring 

My soul away from this vain world. 
To "banquet with the King. 

J. IBONS, 1816. 



SHB IiOBD'b BUPPBB. 



*| 1 QIT Ye do shew the Loid*B aeftUi. 76. 
-I.XC7 f lC5or.xi.86. 

1 TESUS, once for sinners slain, 

O From the dead was raised again ; 
And in heav'n is now set down 
"With His Father in His throne. 

2 There He reigns a King supreme ; 
We shall also reign witn Hum. 
Feeble souls, be not dismay'd : 
Trust in His almighty aid. 

8 He has made an end of sin ; 
And His blood has wash'd us clean. 
Fear not ; He is ever near : 
Now, e'en now. He's with us here. 

4 Thus assembling we, by faith. 
Till He come, show forth His death. 
Of His body bread's the sign : 
And we drink His blood in wine. 

6 Bread thus broken aptly shows 
How His body God did bruise. 
When the grape's rich blood we see, 
Lord, we then remember Thee. 

6 Saints on earth, with saints above. 
Celebrate His djring love. 
And let ev*ry ransom'd soul 
Sound His praise from pole to pole. 

J. HvBT, 1769. 

1 1 OQ Partakers of that one bread. L.3L 
J-J-^O lCor.x.l7. 

1 T ET songs of praise our souls employ, 
JLi While we this feast of love enjoy ; 
Let every heart prepare a tune. 

While we withChrist and saints commune. 

2 A family whose bond is love. 
And near akin to those above, 
We of their spirit would partake, 
And love the saints for Jesu's sake. 

3 We all on one foundation build ; 
And with one Spirit we are fill'd ; 
We have one Hope, and one abode : 
O I for one heart while on the road. 

J. Ibonb, 1816. 

1 1 Q QThls cup is the New Testament. CM. 
J-J-C7C7 lCor.xl.25. 

1 rjlHIS is the feast of heavenly wine, 
X And God invites to sup ; 

The juices of the living Vine 
Were pressed to fill the cup. 

2 O bless the Saviour, ye that eat. 

With royal dainties fed ; 
Not heaven affords a costlier treat, 
For Jesus is the Bread. 



8 The vile, the lost, He calls to tbom, 
" Ye trembling souls, appear I 
The righteous, in their own esteem. 
Have no acceptance here; 
4 " Anproach, ye poor, nor dare refuse 
The banquet spread for you: " 
Dear Saviour, this is welcome hews. 
Then I may venture too, 
6 If guilt and sin afford a plea, 
And may obtain a place. 
Surely the Lord will welcome me. 
And I shall see His face. 

W. CowPEB, 1779. 

10C\f\ The contrasted cups. L.M. 

X^UU Matt. xxvi. 39. 

1 "DEHOLD this cup now fill'd with wine, 
Jl) That Jesus drank was wrath divine ; 
'Twas fill'd with sins, and brimm'd with 
But this with blessings overflows, [woes, 

2 His cup was vengeance from above, — 
But ours contains celestial love ; — 

His made Him groan, and sweat, and die. 
But ours brings life eternal nigh. 

3 We take this cup, and drink the wine. 
Lord, take our hearts, for they are Thine; 
We never more would from Thee rove. 
But live and die absorb'd in love. 

J. Ibons, 1815. 

1201 

1 A CCOKDING to Thy gracious Word, 
-LX In meek humility, 

This will I do, my dying Lord ; 
I will remember Thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be 
Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember Thee. 

3 Gethsemane can I forget ? 

Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and life's blood sweat. 
And not remember Thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 

And rest on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee : — 

5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains^ 
Will I remember Thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee. 
When Thou shajt in Thy kingdom come. 
Then, Lord, remember me. 

J. MouT<^<svs»».^'N^^. 



The pledge of love. 
Luke xxil. 19. 



CJi, 
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1 O r\0 7^ oominimion of eaiiitB. L.H. 
±^\JZk lGor.x;16. 

1 pOMMUNION of my Saviour's blood, 
V^' In Him to have my lot and part ; 
To prove the virtae of that flood 
Which burst on Calvary from His heart. 

2 To feed by faith on Christ my Bread, 
His body broken on the tree ; 

To live in Him my living Head, 
"Who died and rose again for me ; — 

8 This be my joy and comfort here. 
This pledge of future glory mine. 
Jesus, in spirit now appear, 
And break the bread, and pour the wine. 

4 From Thy dear hand may I receive 
The tokens of Thy dying love : 
And, while I feast on earth, believe 
That I shall feast with Thee above. 

6 Ah ! there, though in the lowest place. 
Thee at Thy table could I meet ; 
And see Thee, know Thee, face to face, 
For such a moment death were sweet. 

6 What then will their fruition be, 
Who meet in heaven with blest accord? 
A moment ? — ^No ; eternity I 
They are for ever with the Lord. 

J. MONTGOHEBT, 1825. 

1 O n Q 7he hmniliation of Christ. C3C. 
X^aUO Phil. 11. 7, 8. 

1 TTOW condesconding and how kind 
Xl Was God's eternal Son I 

Our misery reached His heavenly mind, 
And pity brought Him down. 

2 When justice, by our sins provoked, 

Drew forth its dreadful sword, 
He gave His soul up to the stroke 
Without a murmuring word. 

3 He sunk beneath our heavy woes 

To raise us to His throne : 
There's ne'er a gift His hand bestows 
But cost His heart a groan. 

4 This was compassion like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was His blood. 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

5 Now, though He reigns exalted high. 

His love is still as great : 

Well He remembers Calvary, 

Nor lets His saints forget. 

G Here we receive repeated seals 
Of Jesu's dying love : 
Hard ia the heart that never feels 
Ojie soft ttftecUon move. 



7 Here let our hearts begin to 

While we His death recorc 

And with our joy for pardon' 

Mourn that we pierced the 

I.W. 

1 O A A Glorying in the Croj 
l^iUrk GaLvi.U. 

1 "TT7HEN I survey the wonc 

V V On which me Prince ( 
My richest gain I count but 
And pour contempt on all m 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I shoul 
Save in the death of Christ i 
ALL the vain things that chai 
I sacrifice them to His blood 

3 See, from His head. His han 
Sorrow and love flow mingle 
Did e'er such love and sorro' 
Or thorns compose so rich a 

4 His dying crimson, like a rol 
Spreads o'er His body on th< 
Then am I dead to aU the gl 
And all the globe is dead to 

6 Were the whole realm of nal 

That were a present far too 

Love BO amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, i 

LW 

T 0/\C Christ, OUT Passover, E 
X^KJkJ fur UR. 1 Cor. v. 

1 TTOW are Thy glories her 
±1 Great God, how brigh 
While at Thy Word we brea 

And pour the flowing win< 

2 Here Thy revenging justice 

And pleads its dreadful ca 
Here saving mercy spreads ] 
Like Jesus on the cross. 

3 Thy saints attend with ever 

On this great sacrifice : 
And love appears with chee 
And faith with fixed eyes. 

4 Our hope in waiting posture 

To heaven directs her sigl 

Here eveiy warmer passion 

And wai'mer powers unite 

5 Zeal and revenge perform t] 

And rising sin destroy ; 

Bepentance comes with ach 

Yet not forbids the joy. 

6 Dear Saviour, change our U 

Let sin for ever die ; 
Then shall our souls be all < 
And every tear be dry. 

I. ^ 
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Redeemed from the cone. 
Qal.m. 13. 
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. spirits join t' adore the Lamb ; 
>, that our feeble lips could moTe 
■jng ixmnortal as nxa name, 
elting as His dying love I 

rer equal pity found ? 
Mice of heaven resigns His breath, 
>urs His life out on the ground, 
som guilty worms from death. 

, -we broke our Maker's laws; 
n the threatenings sets us free, 
le full vengeance on His cross, 
il'd the curses to the tree. 

w proclaimB no terror now, 
nai's thunder roars no more ; 
Jl His wounds new blessings flow, 
•f joy without a shore. 

e have wash'd our deepest stains, 

^al'd our wounds with heavenly 

od: 

fountain 1 springing from the veins 

IS, our incarnate God. 

. our mortal voices strive 
hk compassion so divine : 
) a thousand lives to give, 
land lives should all be Thine. 
I. Watts, 1709. 

f Take this, and divide it among O.M. 
yoarBolyes. Lakexxii. 17. 

EBB, we wait to feel Thy grace, 
> see Thy glories shine : 
rd will His own table bless, 
nake the feast divine. 

5h, we taste the heavenly bread, 
rink the sacred cup : 
itward forms our sense is fed, 
ouls rejoice in hope. 

U appear before the throne 
r forgiving God, 
in the garments of His Son, 
iprinkled with His blood. 

U be strong to run the race, 
;limb the upper sky ; 
vill provide our soui with grace : 
»ugmi a large supply. 

ndulge a cheerful frame, 
>y becomes a feast | 
) the memory of His name 
than the wine we taste. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



They all drank of it. 
Mark xtv. 23, 24. 



CM. 



1 QITTING around our Father's board, 
O We raise our tuneful breath 

Our faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our sins to death. 

2 We see the blood of Jesus shed. 

Whence all our pardons rise; 
The sinner views th' atonement made, 
And loves the sacriflce. 

8 Thy cruel thorns. Thy shameful cross, 
Procure us heavenly crowns ; 
Our highest gain springs from Thy loss. 
Our nealing from Thy wounds. 

4 1 'tis impossible that we 
Who dwell in feeble clay. 
Should equal sufferings bear for Thee, 
Or equal thanks repay. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



1 O AO Drink abundantly, ObeloTed« O.M. 
X23UC7 BoLSongv. 1. 

1 /^OME, let us lift our voices higb^ 
\J High as our joys arise, 

And join the songs above the sky. 
Where pleasure never dies. 

2 Jesus, our QtoA, invites us heve 

To this triumphal feast, 
And brings immortal blessings down 
For each redeemed guest. 

8 The Lord I how glorious is His face I 
How kind His smiles appear I 
And 1 what melting woids He says 
To every humble ear. 

4 For you, the childrui of My love. 
It was for you I died ; 
Behold Mv hands, behold My feet. 
And look into My side. 

6 'Now you must triumph at My feast. 
And taste My flesh and blood : 
And live eternal ages bless'd. 
For 'tis immortal food.' 

6 We give Thee, Lord, our highest praise. 
The tribute of our tongues ; 
But themes so infinite as these 
Exceed our noblest songs. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The cup of salvation. 
Ps. oxyi. 13. 



CM. 
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1 T OBD, we adore Thy bounteous hand, 
XJ And sing the solemn feast. 
Where sweet celestial dainties stand 
For eyery Tnlliog guest. 

^tk 



TBE LOBD'S SUPFIX. 



2 The cup stands crown'd'with Hying juice, 
The fonntain flows above, 
And roBB down streaming for our use 
In rivulets of love. 

8 The food's prepared by heavenly art, 
The pleasure's well refined ; 
They spread new life thro' every heart, 
And cheer the drooping mind. 

4 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's love, 
Ye saints that taste His wine, 
Join with your kindred saints above. 
In loud hosannas join. 

6 A thousand glories to the God 
That gives such joy as this ; 
Hosamia ! let it sound abroad, 
And reach where Jesus is. 

I. Wattb, 1709. 

1 1 1 I'iving and precious provision, L.M. 
X2a±± Prov.xxxi.U. 

1 TESUS, we bow before Thy foot, 
fj Thy table is divinely stored : 
Thy sacred flesli our souls here eat, 

'Tis living bread ; wo thank Thee, Lord ! 

2 And here we drink our Saviour's blood; 
Wo thank Thee, Lord, 'tis generous wine ; 
Mingled with love the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart of Thine. 

3 On earth is no such sweetness found, 
The Paschal Lamb is heavenly food ; 
In vain we search the globe around 
For bread so fine, or wine so good. 

4 Carnal provisionia can at best 

But cheer the heart or warm the head, 
But the rich cordial that we taste 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 

6 Joy to the Master of the feast, 
His name our souls for ever bless ; 
To God the King, and God the Priest, 
A loud hosanna round the place. 

I.. Watts, 1709, 

1 1 O Christ in the banquet. L.M. 

±ZkJL^ 1 Tim. lii. IG. 

1 "^7(71^ ^^^S ^^ amazing deeds 

V V That grace divine performs : 
The eternal God comes down and bleeds 
To nourish dying worms. 

2 This soul-reviving wine, 
Dear Saviour, 'tis Thy blood : 

We thank that sacred ffesh of Thine 
For this immortal food. 

8 The banquet that we oat 
Is made of heavenly things, 
Earth hath no dainties half so sweet 
Am our Medeemes bxinga. 



4 The angelic host above 
Can never ta8te this food; ^ 

They feast xmon their Maker's love. 
But not a Saviour'g blood. 

5 On us the Almighty Lord 
Bestows this matchless grace; 

And meets us with some cnecoiiig word, 
With pleasure in His face. 

6 Come, all ye drooping saints, 
And banquet with the King; 

This wine will drown yonr sadcomplsi&tB, 
And tune yonr voice to sing. 

7 Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Christ ; 

Thro' the wide earth His grace proclaim, 
His gloiy in the highest. 

I. Watts, ITTO. 

1 1 O Come out from among them. 8^1 
X23 XO i Cot, vl. 16-^18. 

1 T ORD, how Thy love awakes onr joys! 
XJ We are the people of Thy choioe, 

Bedeem'd with blood divine ; 
And, new-created by Thy grace, 
T' enjoy Thyself and show Thy praise, 

Bejoicing wo are Thine. 

2 No more let earth engroBB our heart, 
We would from ev'ry idol part. 

And only live to Thee ; 
O sprinkle us with precious blood, 
Grant us sweet fellowship with God, 

And bid the tempter flee. 

8 Behold Thy blood-bought children, Lnd, 
Assembled round Thy sacred board, 

Waiting to see Thy face : 
O deign to bless this sacred honr. 
And let us feel the life and pow*r 

Of soul-transforming grace. 

4 Are we not Thine by special ties ? 
Then grant us grace, in rich Bupj^lies, 

To glorify Thy name : 
To walk as children of the light, 
To keep our garments always white, 
And oov'nant love proclaun. 

J. Iboks, 1618. 



The new Covenant. 
Heb. ix. 16. 
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1 * npHE promise of My Father's lore 

X Sludl stand for ever good.' 
He said : and gave His soul to death, 
And seal'd the grace with blood. 

2 To this dear covenant of Thy Word 

I set my worthless name ^- 
I seal th' engagement to my Lord. 
And make zny hu&blo niM-m 



CJL 



THS tOBD'0 8V»PBB. 



ght, and strengih, and pardoning 

ice, 

gLory shall be mine ; 

) ana soul, my heart and flesh, 

all my powers are Thine. 

hat legacy my own 

ch Jesus did bequeath; 

purchased with a dying groan, 

ratified in death. 

is the memory of His name 

• bless'd us in His will, 

• His testament of loye 
e His own life the seal. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The memorial feast. 
Luke xzU. 16—19. 



O.M. 



memory of our dying Lord 
wakes a thankful tongue ; 
Lch He spread His royal board, 
bless'd tbe food, and sung. 

the men that eat this bread, 
doubly bless'd was He 
ently bow'd His loving head, 
lean'd it, Lord, on Thee. 

ih the same delights we taste 
lat great favourite did, 
t and lean on Jesu's breast, 
take the heavenly bread. 

from the palace of the skies 
.er the King descends ; 
* Mj beloved, eat,' He cries 
idnnk salvation, friends.' 

aa to His bounteous love, 
iuch a feast below 1 
)t He feeds His saints above 
1 nobler blessings too, 

the dear day, the glorious hour, 
i bring^s our souls to rest! 
ve shall need these types no more, 
join the heavenly feast. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The living broad of God. 
John vi. 31, b6. 39. 



CM. 



us adore th' eternal Word, 
?is He our souls hath fed ; 
trt our living stream, Lord, 
Thou th' immortal bread. 

anna came from lower skies, 
Jesus ^m above, 
^e fresh springs of pleasure rise, 
rivers flow with love. 

W8, the fathers, died at last, 
ate that heavenly bread : 
ese provisions wmch we taste 
raise us from the dead. 



4 Bless'd be the Lord, that gives His flesh 
To nourish dyingjnen ; 
And often spreads His table fresh 
Lest we snould faint again. 
6 Our souls shall draw their heavenly breath 
Whilst Jesus finds supplies ; 
Nor shall our graces sink to death. 
For Jesus never dies. 

6 Daily our mortal flesh decays, 
But Christ our life shall come *. 
His unresisted power shall raise 
Our bodies from the tomb. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

T 1 ry Salvation seen and enjoyed. L.M. 
±^± i Lnkoil. 30. 

1 Vr OW have our hearts embraced our God, 
Xl We would forget all earthly charms, 
And wish to die as Simeon would, 
With his young Saviour in his arms. 

2 Our lips should Icam that joyful song. 
Were but our hearts preparea like his ; 
Our souls still willing to be gone, 

. And, at Thy word, depart in peace. 

3 Here we have seen Thy face, Lord, 
And view'd salvation with our eyes. 
Tasted and felt the living Word, 
The bread descending from the skies. 

4 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb, 
Hast set His blood before our face. 
To teach the terrors of Thy name, 
And show the wonders of Thy grace. 

6 He is our light ; onr morning-star 
Shall shine on nations yet unknown. 
The ^lory of Thy Israel here, 
And joy of spirits near Thy throne. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 1 Q ^<^t our spices may flow out. L.M. 
±Zl±0 B61.Songiv.16. 

1 VrOWletourheavenly plants and flowers 
Xl Diffuse a &agranco more divine ; 
Befreshed by these sweetSabbath showers. 
With richer beauty they should shine. 

2 We have been wafted for a while 
Far, fax away from earth's low scene ; 
Been cheered by our Bedeemer's smile. 
Been suffered on His breast to lean. 

8 What has He taught us ? what should be 
The fruit of intercourse so blest ? 
should not all around us see 
His image on our souls imprest? 

4 Within this ivory palace fair 
We entered, a much favoured train ; 
Myrrh, aloes, cassia, filled the air, 
Our gaxments should the scent retain. 



THB LOBD'8 bit. 



6 And we BhotQd pasfl along the earth, 
Like birds that live upon the wing; 
Bise to the country of our birth, 
And on our way its anthems sing I 

0. Elliott, 1839. 

1219 Happy people. Pe. cxliy. 15. 104th. 

1 TTTHAT creatures beside are favour'd 

VV likens? 

Forgivcu,supplied, and banqueted thus. 

By God our good Father,who gave us His 

Son, [one. 

And sent Him to gather His childrenin 

2 Salvation's of God, th' effect of free grace, 

Upon us bestow'd before the world was. 
God irom everlasting be bless'd; and again 
BlesB'd to everlasting. Amen, and amen. 
J. Habt, 1769. 

THB LOED'S DAY. 

1 OOAWhy seek tho living amongthe OM, 
JL^^yj dead? Lakoz£v.l— 6. 

1 "DLESSD morning, whose yoimgdawn- 
J3 Beheld our rising God, [ing rays 
That saw Him triumph o'er the dust, 

And leave His dark abode I 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The dead Kodeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, the appointed day. 

8 Hell and the grave unite their force 
To hold our God in vain ; 
The sleeping Conqueror aroso, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To Thy great name, almighty Lord, 
These sacred hours we pay ; 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

6 Salvation and immortal praise 
To our victorious King ; 
Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 

I. Wattp, 1709. 



TOOT Tho Lord is risen indeed. 
XA^JL Lnke xziv. 34, 35. 

. TX7ELC0ME, sweet day of rest, 
^ y Y That saw the Lord arise ; 
■"■ ome to this reviving breast, 
\ these rejoicing eyes 1 

rEing Himself comes near, 
vf easts His saints to-day; 
we may sit, and see Him here, 
lore, and praiBe, and pray. 



S.M. 



8 One day ftinidst the place 

Where mv dear God hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thooBand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
And sit, and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

L Wattb, 1709. 

1 OOO^I^B^B^^od^rtheLoxdhafeh GX 
I.Z1Z1Z1 made. Ps. c«riil.24. 

1 rjlHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
X He calls the hours His own; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell: 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 
Ana all His wonders tell. 

8 Hosanna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holv Son : 
Help us, O Lord! descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 

4 Bless'd be the Lord who comes to men 
With messages of grace; 
Who comes in God His Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

6 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens in which He reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The cflfering of praise. 
Ps. xcii. 1. 



UL 
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1 QWEETisthework, myGodjmyKing. 
O To praise Thv name, ^vethaziks, and 
To show Thy love by morning light, [sing, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal cares shall seize by breast ; 
O may my heart in tmio be found 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 
8 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine I 
How deep Thy counsels 1 how divine 1 

4 Yes, I shall share a glorious part 
When grace hath well refin'd my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shod, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

5 Sin, my worst enemy before^ 

ShaJl vex my eyes and ears no more; 
My iuward foes shall all bo slain, 
^ox ^tt\ASx\>T^«Js. my peace again. 



TBS LOfiD'0 DAT. 



6 Then fihall I see and hSar and kaovr 
All I desirtd or wished below ; 
And eveiT power And sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

L Watts, 1709. 

1 O O A Longing to see the glory in the OM, 
±^Zirt Sanotaaiy. Fs. bdJi. 1. 2. 

1 Tjl AELY, my God, without delay, 
XLi Ihaste to see Thy face; 
Mythirsty roirit fiaints away 

Without Tny cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand. 
And they mnst drink or die. 

8 I've seen Thy rfoiy and Thy power 
Through all Thy temple shme ; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That -vision so divine. 

4 Not all the blessings of a feast 

Can please my soul so well. 
As when Thy richer grace I taste, 
And in Thy presence dwell. 

5 Not life itself, with all her joys, 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice 
As Thy forgiving love. 

5 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

I'll bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lut my hands to pray. 
And tune my Ups to sii^ 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1225 ^*^'* ^*y morning. Ps. v. 8. O.M. 

1 X OED, in the morning Thou shalthear 
JU My voice ascending high : 

To Thee -will I direct my prayer, 
To Thee lift up mine eye— 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 

To plead for all His saints, 
Presenting at His Father's throno 
Our songs and our complaints. 

B Thou art a God, before whose sight 
The wicked sliall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne'er be Thy delight, 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 

4 But to Thy house will I resort, 
To taste Thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent Thy holv court. 
And worship in Thy fear. 

6 O may Thy Sjjirit guide my feet 

la ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of this life straight 
And plaint before my face 1 



6 The men that love and fear Thy name 
ShaJl see their hopes f ulfll'd ; 
The mighty Qod will compass them 
•With favour as a shield* 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 O O ^ Commnnion earnestly de. 8.8,8.4. 
±^^Q sired. Luke xziv. 16. 

1 T WANT a Sabbath talk with Thee : 
JL I ask Thee for one little word ; 
Alone; alone I draw near to me, 

Dear risen Lord ! 

2 O, join Thyself to me, and deign 
To commune as in days foregone : 

As once Thou taJkedst with the twain, 
So with the one. 

3 Their Sabbath journey, e'en like mine, 
Without a present Lord, was sad ; 
Like them, I want the voice divine, 

To make me glad. 

4 Draw near; and make my heart to bum. 
And open Thou the living Word, 

And talk of sweet things that concern 
Thyself, my Lord. 

6 Unfold the wonders of Thy grace ; 
Make hidden meanings clear and plain;; 
And through each glowing scripture trace 
Love's golden chain. 

6 Mine eyes are holden I draw Thou near ; 
And break the bread, and pour the wine ; 
The Btrength,the sweetness, and the cheer. 
All, all are Thine I 
Jane Cbewdson, 1860. 



1997 '^^ night is at luind. 



Luke xxiv. 29. 



I1.M. 



1 rjlHE Sabbath day has reached its close ! 
X Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose. 
Grant me the peace Thy love bestows. 
O, snule upon my evemng hour 1 

8 O, heavenly Comforter, sweet Ghiest I 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast. 
Weary I come to Thee for rest. 
O, snule upon my evening hour 1 

8 If ever I have found it sweet 
To worship at my Saviour's feet. 
Now to my soul that bliss repeat. 
O, smile upon my evening hour! 

4 Let not the gospel seed remain 
Unfruitful, or be lost again ; 
Let heavenly dews descend like rain. 
O, smile upon my evening hour I 

6 1 ever present, ever nigh, 
Jesus, on Thee I fix mine eye 
Thou heartet the contrite smrit,*^ «&]^ 



TSa LOAO'tf DAY. 



6 M^ only Interoessor Thou, 
Mingle Thy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer and every vow. 
O, smile npon my evening hour 1 

7 And, 01 when life's short course shall end, 
And death's dark shades around impend. 
My God, my everlasting Friend. 

O, smile npon my evenmg hour 1 

C. Elliott, 1839. 

1 O O Q We will rejoice and be glad. 7.8. D. 
± ia ^ O Fs. oxviii. 24. 

1 r\ DAY of rest and gladness, 
\J day of joy and light, 

balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautiful, most bright 
On thee, the high and lowly. 

Through ages joined in tune^ 
Sing, holy, holy, holy. 

To the great God Triune. 

2 On thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple Ught was given. 

8 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that round us rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry dreary ssuid ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain, 

We view our promised land. 

4 Thou art a holy ladder, 

Where angels go and come; 
Each Sunday finds us gladder. 

Nearer to heaven our home. 
A day of sweet refection 

Thou art, a day of love ; 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

5 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls. 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

6 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
We reach the rest remaining 
To fipiiita of the blest. 



To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Fatiler and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three m One I 

Bishop C. Wobbswobtb, 186 

1 O O Q Lord's Day morning. 
IZZC^ Pg. cxvlii. 24. 

1 r\N this sweet mom my Iiord ame 
\J Triumphant o'er the grave ; 
He dies to vanquish all my foeB» 

And Uves agam to save. 

2 I bless His name, and hail the xnoni, 

It is my Lord's own day ; 
And faithful souls will surely scorn 
To sleep the hours away. 
8 These are the precious sacred hoors 
On whfch my Lord I've seen : 
And oft. when feasting on His Word 
Delighted I have been. 
4 I come, I hear, and sing and pray : 
How sweet those days of love I 
But what a sabbath shall I keep 
When I shall rest above ! 

Rippon's Selection, 171 

1 O O A I will awake early. I 

IZOU Eph. V.14. 

1 A WAKE, our drowsy souls, 

jljL Shake off each slothful band; 
The wonders of this day 
Our noblest songs demand : 
Auspicious mom 1 thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praiB< 

2 At thy approaching dawn, 
Beluctant death resign'd 
The glorious Prince of life, 
In dark domains confin'd : 

The an^lio host around Him bends, 
And 'midst their shouts the God ascc 
8 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 
Heaven with hosannas rings ; 
While earth, in humbler strains, 
Thy praise responsive sings ; 
"Worthy art Thou, who onoe wast s 
Through endless years to live andrei 
4 Gird on, great God, Thy sword, 
Ascend Thy conquering car, 
While justice, truth, and love, 
Maintain the glorious war : 
Victorious, Thou Thy foes shalt treft 
And sin and hell in triumph lead. 
6 Make bare Thy potent arm. 
And wing the unerring dart. 
With salutary pangs. 
To each rebellious neart : 
Then dying souls for life shall sue, 
Numerous as drops of momiiig dew. 
Elizabeth Soott, 1 



TBI LOBB'b day. 



I There Shall be no night thfire LM, 
Bey. xdi. 6. 

ID ol the Sabbath, hear our yows, 
)n this Thy day, in this Thy hoofie; 
wn, as grateful saorifioe, 
mgi which from the desert rise, 
earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
lere's a nobler rest above; 
it our labouring souls aspire, 
ardent pangs of strong desire. 
>re fatigue, no more distress, 
n nor hell shall reach the place ; 
)ans to mingle with the songs 
1 warble from immortal tongues, 
le alarms of raging foes ; 
res to break the long repose ; 
dnight shade, no clouded sun ; 
kcred, high, eternal noon, 
'-expected day, begin ; 
on these realms of woe and sin : 
vould we leave this weary road, 
leep in death, to rest with God. 
P. Doddridge, 1755. 

!^ Making the Sabbath a delight. L.M, 
a Pa. Iviii. 12, 13. 

»THEB six days' work is done, 

mother Sabbath is begun ; 

1, my soul, enjoy thy rest ; 

ve the day thy God has blest. 

, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 

set a rest to wearied minds ; 

les an antepast of heaven, 

ives this day the food of seven. 

; our thoughts and thanks may rise 

teful incense to the skies ; 

raw from heaven that sweet repose 

1 none but ho that feels it knows. 

leavenly calm within the breast, 

dear ple^e of glorious rest, 

I for the Church of God remains ; 

id of cares, the end of pains. 

y service let the day, 

y pleasures pass away ; 

weet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

»e of one that ne'er shall end. 

J. Stennett, 1732.* 

3 The evening of the Lord's day. 78. D. 
John XX. 19. 

liY Father I whom we praise 
With imperfect accents here ; 
it of eternal days I 
>f heaven and earth and air ; 
ng from amid the blaze 
naming seraphim, 
jid help us wnile we raise 
or Sabbath evenix^ hymn. 



2 We have trod Thy temple. Lord ; 
We have join'd the publio praise ; 
We have heard Thy holy Word ; 
We have sought Thy heavenly grace : 
All Thy goodness we record. 
All our powers to Thee we bring; 
Let Thy faithfulness afford 
Now the shadow of Thy wing. 

8 We have seen Thy dying love, 
Jesus I once for smners slidn ; 
We would follow Thee above I 
We like Thee would rise and reign. 
Let revolving Sabbaths prove 
Seasons of d^ght in Thee ; 
Let Thy presence. Holy Dove, 
Fit us for eternity. 

T. BiNNEY, 1825. 

1 O Q A ^on 8li<dt delight thyself in CM. 
A ^ OTt the Lord. Isa. Ivlil. 14. 

1 "1\T Y Lord, my Love, was crucified, 
lYX He all the pains did bear; 
But in the sweetness of His rest 

He makes His servants share. 

2 How sweetly rest Thy saints above 

Which in Thy bospm lie I 
The Church below doth rest in hope 
Of that f eHcity. 

3 Welcome and dear unto my soul 

Are these sweet feasts of love ; 
But what a Sabbath shall I keep 
When I shall rest above ! 

4 I bless Thy wise and wondrous love. 

Which binds us to be free ; 
Which makes us leave our earthly shares. 
That we may come to Thee I 

6 I come, I wait, I hear, I pray I 
Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace ! 
I sing to think this is the way 
Unto my Saviour's face 1 

Jno. Mason, 1683. 

1 Q Q RI ^^1 make them joyful in My 148th. 
X.«l W vJ house of prayer. laa. Ivi. 7. 

1 TTfTELCOME, deUghtful morn ! 

YY Thou day of sacred rest, 

I hail thy kind return ; 

Lord make these moments blest; 
From the low train of mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 

2 Now may the King descend, 
And fill His throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend. 
While saints address Thy face : 

Let sinners feel Thy quiok'ning Word, 
And leam to know ana Imk tJt^Ii^sc!^ 



THE LOSD'8 DAT. 



3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

"With all Thy quick'ning pow'rs, 
Digplay the Saviour's love. 
Ana bless the sacred hours : 
So shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbatii days be spent In vain. 

Nippon's Belection, 1787. 

1236^^® day of rest. Isa. Ivi. 6. 7i. D. 

1 TT7ELC0ME, sacred day of rest! 

V Y Sweet repose from worldly care ; 
Day above all davs the best, 
When our souls for heaven prepare : 
Day when our Eedeemer rose 
Victor o'er the hosts of hell. 
Thus He vanquished all our foes ; 
Let our lips His glories tell. 

2 Gracious Lord, wo love this day : 
When we hear Thy holy Word, 
When we sing Thy praise and pray, 
Earth can no such joys afford. 
But a bettor rest remains. 
Heavenly Sabbaths, happier days ; 
Rest from sin, and rest from ^ams ; 
Endless joys, and endless praise. 

Geouge Sandys, 1636. 

1 O O rZ The txfit day of the wook, L.M, 
XZiO i Murkxvi,9. 

1 TT AIL, morning known among the blest I 
JLX Morning oi hope, and j oy, and love ; 
Of heavenly peace and holy rest ; 
Pledge of the endless rest above. 

2 Bless'd be the Father of our Lord, 
Who from the dead hath brought His Son : 
Hope to the lost was then restored, 
And everlasting glory won. 

3 Scarce morning twiUght had begun 
To chase the shades of night' away 
When Christ arose — ^unsetting sun — 
The da-v\Ti of joy's eternal day. 

4 Mercy looked down with smiling eye 
When our Emmanuel left the dead ; 
Faith marked His bright ascent on high, 
And Hope with gladness raised her head. 

5 Descend, O Spirit of the Lord ! 
Thy fire to every bosom bring : 
Then shall our ardent hearts accord, 
And teach our lips G-od's praise to sing. 

R. Wabdlaw, 1817. 

1 OOQ Tho roBt for the weary, L.M, 

XZlOO Isa. xxviil. 12. 

1 TTOW welcome to the saints, when 
XX pressed 

With six days' noise, and care, and toil. 
Is the retm-ning day of rest. 
Which hides them from the world awhile ! 



2 Now from the throng withdrawn away, 
They seeza to breathe a different ai;;. ■ 
Composed and softened by the. day, 
All things another aspect wear. 

8 How happy If their lot is oast 
Where statedly the gospel sounds 1 
The Word is honey to their taste, 
Renews their strength^ and heals thsir 
wounds ! 

4 Though tried with many griefs at home, 
With sharp afflictions daily fed, 
It makes amends, if they can oome 
To God's own house for heavenly bread! 

6 With joy they hasten to the place 
Where they their Saviour oft have met; 
And while they feast upon His grace, 
Their burdens and their griefs forget 

6 This favoured lot, dear Lord, is ours; 
May we the privilege improve, 

And find these consecrated hoars 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

7 We thank Thee for Thy day, O Lordl 
Here we Thy promised presence seek; 
Open Thine hand, with blessings stored, 
^d give us manna for the we€&. 

J. Newtoh, 1779. 

1 O Q Q Anticipatione of the e-lorioas 10«, 
±^OV rest. Ool, lU, 1-^. 

1 TTAIL! happy day 1 the day of holy rest, 
JLL When saints assemble and on 

dainties feast ; 
When all in smiles the Gk)d of grace 
descends, [friendu. 

Opens His stores and entertains His 

2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone. 
Move from my sight, and leave my soul 

alone ; 
Its flatfring, fading glories, I'd despise, 
And to immortal beauties torn my eyes. 

3 Fain would I mount and penetrate the 

skies. 
And on my Saviour's glories fix mine eyes : 
O ! meet my rising soul, stoop from above, 
Jesus, and waft it to those realms of level 

4 Or, if I must not climb the starry height, 
And see Thy brightness on Thy throne 

of light; 
If still the veil betwixt ua mnst divide, 
And from mine eyea my Saviour's glories 

hide: 
6 Ye t here display the wonders of Thy grace, 
Look through the skies and show Thy 

smiling face; [above, 

Stoop down, blest King of Glory, from 
Shine on my soul, and ravish it witn love. 
SncoN BsowMa, vm 
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1 2 40 '^ P^opl® "bi^ ^ wflling. L Ji. 

1 TITILLIONSwithinThycotirtshavemet, 
IVX Millions this day before Thee bowed ; 
Their faoes Zionward were set, 

Vows with their lips to Thee they vowed. 

2 Bnt Thon^sonl-searching God ! hast known 
The hearts of all that bent the knee, 
And hast accepted those alone, 

Who in the spirit worshipped Thee. 

8 People of many a tribe and tongne, 
Men of strange colours, climates, lands, 
Have heud Thy truth, Thy glory sung. 
And offered prayer witii holy hands. 

4 Still, as the light of morning broke 
O'er island, continent, or deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke. 
Sabbath all round the world to keep. 

6 From east to west the sun surveyed. 
From north to south, adoring throngs ; 
And still, where evening stretched her 

shade. 
The stars came out to hear their songs. 

6 Yet one prayer more I — ^and be it one. 
In which both heaven and earth accord, — 
Fulfil Thy promise to Thy Son, 
Let all that breathe call «fesus Liord 1 

J. MONTGOMEBT, 1863. 



PUBLIC WOESHIP—WITH CHBIST 
IN THE MIDST. 

n O AT I ^W niake the place of My O.M. 
X^^JL feet glorions. Isa. Ix. 13. 

1 f\ GLOEIOUS place, where Jesu'sfeet, 
kJ Among His saints are seen ; 
Hither my soul would oft retreat. 

To pastures fresh and green. 

2 Here gospel glories, all divine, 

Str^e my astonish'd view: 
In Jesu's coimtenance they shine 
With lustre ever new. 

8 Oft has my spirit here been fill'd 
With rapture and delight. 
When My Redeemeb-God has smiled ; 
O 1 captivating sight. 

4 If such the glories of His feet, 
Wliere clouds may intervene ; 
What are the glories of His seat, 
Where not one cloud is seen ? 

6 There golden harps melodious sound 
Through all the realms on high; 
Among uiat throng may I be found. 
And witJi tiiem ever vie. 

J. Ibons, 1810. 



The household of faith. 
Ps. czxil. 1. 



OJi. 



1242 

1 TTOW did my heart rejoice to hear 
XI My friends devoutly say, 

' In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day.' 

2 I love her gates, I love the road : 

The church adom'd with grace 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show His milder face. 

8 Up to her courts with joys unknown 
The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds His throne. 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 He hears our praises and complaints: 
And while His awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 

6 Peace be within this sacred place. 
And joy a constant guest! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants bless'dl 

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 
While life or breath remains : 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 

T. Watts, 1709. 



1 O A Q Sing praises to the Lord, who 6.6.8. 
X Zl ^O dweUeth in Zion. Ps. ix. 11. 

1 TTOW pleased and bless'd was I 
XI To hear the people cry, 

* Come, let us seek our God to-day !' 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 

We haste to Zion's hill. 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adom'd vrith. wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 There David's greater Son 
Has fix'd His royal throne. 

He sits for grace and judgment there ; 

He bids the saints be glad, . 

He makes the sinner sad, 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 

4 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of eveiy guest ! 

The man that seeks thy peace 

And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessingB on him rest ! 
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5 My tongue repeats her vows, 
* Peace to this sacred house !' 
For there my friends and kindred dwell ; 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee His bless'd abode, 
My soul shall ever love thee well. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



The conrtsof the Lord's house. OM. 
Pfl. Ixxxiv. 10. 



1244 

1 TI/TY soul, how lovely is the place 
iV± To which thy God resorts ! 
'Tis heaven to see His smiling face. 

Though in His earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving power displays, 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With His rich gifts the heavenly Dove 

Descends and fills the place. 
While Christ reveals His wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad His grace. 

4 To sit one da^ beneath Thine eye. 

And hear Thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 

5 Lord, at Thy threshold I would wait. 

While Jesus is within, 
Eather than fill a throne of state, 
Or live in tents of sin. . 

6 Could I command the spacious land, 

And the more boundless sea. 
For one blest hour at Thy right hand 
I'd give them both away. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 OAR We have thought of Thy loving. 7s. 
±^^vJ kindness. Fs.xlviii. 9. 

1 nnO Thy temple I repair ; 

X Lord, I love to worship th^re ; 
When, within the veil, I meet 
Christ upon the mercy-seat. 

2 Thou, through Him, art reconciled ; 
I, through Him, become Thy child ; 
Abba, Father ! give me grace 

In Thy courts to seek Thy face I 

8 While Thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my hps, unloose my tongue. 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Christ the Lord, my Kighteousness. 

4 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love 1 to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads; 
BefHTj fox Jesus intercedes ! 



5 While I hearken to Thy law, 
Fill my soul with humble awe ; 
Till Thy gospel brings to me. 
Life and immortality: 

6 While Thy ministers proclaiin 
Peace and pafdou in Thy name, 
Throi^h their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear Thee speaking from on high. 

7 From Thy house when I return. 
May my heart within me burn ; 
And at evening let me say, 

" I have walk'd with God to-day." 

J. MONTGOHEBT, 1881. 



10A.(^^^^^^ midst of the Ghnroh will LX. 
X^TyJI sing praise unto Thee. Heb. iLll 

1 QWEET is the solemn voice that calls 

The Christian to the house of prayer; 

1 love to stand within its waHs, 
For Thou, Lord, art present there. 

2 I love to tread the hallowed courts, 
Where two or three for worship meet; 
For thither Christ Himself resorts, 
And makes the little band complete. 

8 *Tia sweet to raise the common song, 
To join in holy praise and love ; 
And imitate the blessbd throng 
That mingle hearts and songs above. 

4 Within these walls may peace abound, 
May all our hearts in one a^ee; 
Where brethren meet, where Christ m 
May peace and concord ever be. [fond, 

W. HUBN, 181& 

10AJ7 Worship the Lord In the beauty 8.7.i 
±^^ § of holiness. 1 Ghron. xvi. 29. 

1 T 1 AIL, ye days of solemn meeting I 
Jj. Hail, ye days of praise and prayer I 
Far from earthly scenes retreating, 

In your blessings we would share : 

Sacred seasons, 
In your blessings we would share. 

2 Be Thou near us, blessM Saviour, 

Still at morn and eve the same; 
Give us faith that cannot waver. 
Kindle in us heaven's own flame : 

Blessbd Saviour, 
Kindle in us heaven's own flame. 

3 When the fervent prayer is glowing, 

Sacred Spirit, hear that prayer ; 
When the joyous song is flowiiifi^. 
Let that song Thine impressbear: 
I Sacred Spirit, 

> Let that song Thme impress bear. 
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)ands ! these scenes frequenting, 
I may your praises wake ; 
f joy o'er souls repenting, 
I your harps melodious break : 
)ft may anthems 
I your narps melodious break. 
Amebican Hymn, 1840. 

> Mine eyes have seen Thy sal- CM. 

> vation. Luke ii. 28, SO. 

D, at Thy temple we appear, 
3 ha{)py Simeon came, 
pe to meet our Saviour here ; 
ike our joys the same ! 

'hat divine and vast delight 
jfood old man was filled, 
ondly in his wither 'd arms 
Asp'd the holy child ! 

C can leave this world," he cried, 
lold. Thy servant dies ; 
een Thy great salvation. Lord, 
I close my peaceful eyes. 

is the light prepared to shine 
on the Gentile lands, • 

3 Israel's ^lory, and their hope 
break their slavish bands." 

bhe vision of Thy face 

. overpowering charms ; 

shall I feel death's cold embrace, 

Gfist be in my arms. 

hile ye hear my heart-strings break, 

sweet my minutes roll 1 

ial paleness on my cheek, 

glory in my soul. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



I will bless her provision, &c, L.M. 
Ps. exxxii. 13-17. 



) 



BEE shall we go to seek and find 
A. habitation for our God, — 
ling for th' Eternal mind, 
; the sons of flesh and blood ? 

)d of Jacob chose the hill 
1 for His ancient rest : 
on is His dwelling still, 
arch is with His presence bless'd. 
wiU I fix My gracious throne, 
ign for ever,' (saith the Lord :) 
shall My power and love be known, 
essings shall attend My Word. 

will I meet the hungry poor, 
1 their souls with living bread; 
8 that wait before My door, 
weet provisions shall be fed. 



servant 
iil. 10. 



8.7.4. 



6 'Girded with truth, and clothed withi 
grace. 
My priests. My ministers shall shine; 
Not Aaron, in his costly dress. 
Made an appearance so divine. 

6 * The saints, unable to contain 

Their inward joys, shall shout and sing : 
The Son of David here shall reign. 
And Zion triumph in her King. 

7 * Jesus shall see a numerous seed 
Bom here, t' uphold His glorious name; 
His crown shall flourish on His head, 
While all "Bis foes are clothed with shame.* 

L Watts, 1709. 

1 O K A Speak, Lord. Thy 
±ZlU\i heareth. 1 Sam. 

1 TN Thy name, Lord, assembling, 
X We, Thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach ub to rejoice with trembling, 

Speak, and let Thy servant hear; — 

Hear with meekness ; * 
Hear Thy Word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened. 

May we give them, Lord, to Thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and dailv strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be. 

Till Thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter. 

All Thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjo3naient greater 
Than they could conceive before ; 

Full enjoyment : 
Full, unmixed for evermore. 

T. Kellt, 1816. 

1 O r%1 How amiable are Thy taber. 148th. 
-L^Ul. nades. P8.1zzxiv.l. 

1 T ORD of the worlds above, 
J^ How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 

Thv earthly temples are I 
To Thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires, to see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there 1 

They praise Thee still; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God our TTing 
Shall thither bring our willin%t^^ 
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4 To spend one sacretl day 
Where God and saints abide, 
Affords diviner joy, 
Than thousand days beside : 
Where God resorts, I love it more 
To keep tiie door than shine in courts. 
6 God is our sun and shield. 
Our light and our defence : 
With gifts His hands are fill'd, 
We draw our blessings thence. 
He shall bestow on Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace, and glory too. 
6 The Lord His people loves : 
His hand no good withholds 
From those His heart apnroves. 
From pure and pious souls : 
Thrice happy he, God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in Thee I 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 rt C OTho irreat and solemn praise of CM. 
IZOZ Jehovah. Ps. zxr.6. 

1 QING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
i5 And in His strength rejoice ; 
When His salvation is our theme, 

Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach His awful sight. 

And psalms of honour sing; 
The Lord's a God of boundless might, 

The whole creation's King. 
8 Let princes hear, let angels know. 

How mean their natures seem, 
Those gods on high and gods below. 

When once compared with Him. 

4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep. 
Lies in His spacious hand ; 
He fix'd the seas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hills must stand. 
6 Come, and with humble souls adore. 
Come, kneel before His face; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of His grace I 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 O C O Stand up and bless the Lord B.M. 
±ZOO your God. Neb. ix. 5. 

1 QTAND up and bless the Lord, 
O Ye people of His choice ; 

Stand up and bless the Lord your God, 
With neart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise. 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear His holy name, 

And laud and magnify. 
8 for the living flame 

From His own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 

Ajid wing to henven our thougtit t 



4 There, with benign regard. 
Our hymns He deigns to hear : 
Though onrevealed to mortal f ~ 
The spirit feels Him near. 
6 Gt>d is our strength and song, 
And His salvation ours ; 
Then be His love in Christ prooUdnied 
With all our ransomed powers. 
6 Stand up and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore : 
Stand up and bless His glorions nAme^ 
Henceforth for evermore. 

J. MONTGOMEBT, 18S8. 

1 O R A ^^® ^^'^ '"^"^ ^ attent nntoUL 
X ^ U ^ the prayer made In this place. 
2 Ohron. vii, 15. 

1 A WAY from every mortal care, 

jljL Away from earth our souls retreat; 
We leave this worthless world afar. 
And wait and worship near Thy SMi 

2 Lord, in the temple of Thy grace 
We see Thy feet, and we adore ; 
We gaze upon Thy lovely face, 
And learn the wonders of Thy power. 

3 Whfle here our various wants we mooiD, 
United groans ascend on high ; 

And prayer obtains a quick return 
Of blessmgs in variety. 

4 If Satan rage^ and sin grow strong, 
Here we receive some cheering word; 
We gird the gospel armour on. 

To fight the battles of the Lord. 

5 Or if our spirit faints and dies, 

(Our conscience gall'd with inward stingB^ 
Here doth the righteous Sun arise. 
With healing beams beneath His wings. 

6 Father, my soul would still abide 
Within Thy temple, near Thy side ; 
But if my feet must hence depart, 
Still keep Thy dwelling in my heart 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1255 J®8U8 only. Matt. xvii. 8. LJC. 

1 "ElAE from my thoughts, vain world, be 
J- gone. 

Let my religious hours alone ; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see, 
I wait a visit, liord, from Thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 The trees of life immortal stand 
In fruitful rows at Thy right hand ; 
And in sweet murmurs by their side 
Bivers of bliss perpetual glide. 
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4 Haste then, bnt with a imiling face, 
And spfread the table of Thy grace : 
Bring down a taste of tmth (Uvine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine. 

6 Bless'd Jeros, what delicious fare I 
How sweet Thj entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Bedeeming graoe and dying love. 

6 Hail, great Emmannel, all divine ! 
In Thee Thy Father's glories shine : 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known. 
I. Watts, 1709. 

1256 The appearance of a Kan. S.M. 

1 rjlHE God Jehovah reigns, 
X Let aJl the nations fear; 

Let sinners tremble at "Bis throne, 
And saints be humble there. 

2 Jesns the Saviour reigns, 
Let earth adore its Lord ; 

Bright cherubs His attendants stand. 
Swift to fnmi His Word. 

3 Lx Zion is His throne, 
His honours are divine : 

His church shall makeHis wonders known. 
For there His glories shine. 

4 How hol3r is His name ; 
How terrible His praise ! 

Justice, and truth, and judgment join 
In all Hia works of grace. 

L Watts, 1709. 

1 O (^^7 The house of God. 

±^U i Geii.zx7lii.l7. 

1 TN Gt)d's own house pronounceHis praise, 
JL Bis grace He there reveals ; 

To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 
For there His glory dwells. 

2 Let all your sacred passions move, 

While you rehearse His deeds ; 
But the gjre&t work of saving love 
Yoig: highest praise exceeds. 

8 All that have motion, life, and breath. 
Proclaim your Maker bless'd : 
Yet when my voice esTpures in death, 
My soul shall praise Him best. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



CM. 



Exalt the Lord our God* 
.Ps.xcix. 6. 
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1 Tjl XALT the Lord our God, 
Ih And worship at His feet ; 
His nature is all holiness. 
And mercy ia His seat. 



S.M. 



2 When Israel was His church. 
When Aaron was His priest. 

When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed. 
He gave His people rest. 

3 Oft He forgave their sins. 
Nor would destroy their race ; 

And oft He made His vengeance known, 
When they abused His grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whose grace is still the same ; 

Still He's a God of holiness. 
And jealous for His name. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 O ^ O The work of our saiyation. S JC 
±ZkU€^ Pb. xcv. 1—6. 

1 /^OME, sound His praise abroad, 
\J And hymns of glory sing; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound : 

The watery worlds are all His own. 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at His throne, 
Come^ow before the Lord ; 

We are His works, and not our own ; 
He form'd us by His Word. 

4 To-day attend His voice. 
Nor dare provoke His rod : 

Come, like the people of His choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

6 But if your ears refuse 
The language of His grace. 
And hearts grow hard like stubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race ; 

6 The Lord, in vengeance dress'd. 
Will lift His hand and swear, 
* You that despise My promised rest, 
Shall have no portion there.' 

I. Watts, 1709. 

1 O A A Make a joyfal noise unto the L;M. 
XZOU Lord. Ps.c. 

1 Q1 ING to the Lord with joyful voice : 
O Let every land His name adore ; 
The British isles shall send the noise 
Across the ocean to the shore. 

2 Nations attend before His throne 
With solemn fear, with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is Qt)d alone ; 
He can create and He destroy. 

8 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay and form*d us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 

strayed, 
He brought us to His fold a^jBin. 
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4 We are His people, we His care, 
Our souls, and edl our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 

6 We'll crbwdThy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongued. 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
I. Watts, 1709. 



L.H. 



T O ft 1 Seeking a blessing. 

X^\J± Ezek. xxxvi. 37. 



1 TTEAE, Gracious Sovereign, from Thy 
XX throne, 

And send Thy various blessings down ; 
While by Thme Israel Thou art sought, 
Attend tiie prayer Thy Word hath taught. 

2 Come, Sacred Spirit, from above. 
And fill the coldest heart with love ; 
Soften to flesh the rugged stone, 
And let Thy godlike power be known. 

8 Speak, Thou, and from the haughtiest eyes 
Shall floods of pious sorrow rise ; 
While all their glowing souls are borne 
To seek that grace which now they scorn. 

4 let a holy flock await,' 
Numerous around Thy temple-gate, 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacrmce to Thee. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1755. 

1 O ft O The holy Convocation. O.M. 

±ZtO^ Micahiv.2. 

1 T'LL to the house of God repair, 
JL Where saints delight to meet. 
And hope to see my Jesus there, 

To worship at His feet. 

2 *Tis heaven to gaze upon His face, 

To feel His sovereign love, 
Beceive supplies of special ^ace, 
And soar by faith above. 

3 He knows my wants, and rich supplies 

His hand will there afford ; 
Up to His throne I'll send my cries. 
And listen to His Word. 

4 Lord, meet me there, and feast my soul 

With comfort and delight ; 
My sins, and fears, and foes control, 
feid darkness yield to light. 

J. IBONS, 1816. 



1 O ft Q ^^ Mspeeb tmto ih6 praver G.1L' 
±^\J Oof Thy servants. 2 Chxon. ▼!. 19. 

1 /^NCB more we come before onr Gtod; 
\J Once more His blessings ask. 
May not His service seem a load, 

Nor worship prove a task. 

2 Father, Thy qnick'ning Spirit send 

From heaven in Jesu's name, 
To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our souls in frame. 

3 May we receive the Word vre hear 

Each in an honest heart; 
Dwell ^n the precious treasnre there, 
And never with it part. 

4 To seek Thee all onr hearts dispofe; 

To each Thy blessing suit ; 
And let the seed Thy servant sows 
Produce the precious fruit. 

5 Bid the refreshing north-wind wake; 

Say to the south-wind, blow: 
Let every plant the power partake. 
And aU the garden grow. 

6 Bevivetheparch'dwithheav'nlyshowMBJ 

The cold with warmth divine : 
And as the benefit is ours. 
Be all the glory Thine. 

J.Habt,1759. 



1 O ft A 7he sanctuary of God. UL 

XZlQ^ Isa. Ix. 13. 

1 rpHE saints all love the house of prayer, 
A. Because they meet theirSavionr there: 
To Him they send their fervent cries; 
From Him they all receive snppUes. 

2 On Him they cannot wait in vain ; 
For, while they at His feet remain, 
Their wants and sorrows disappear. 
And faith supplants each groundless fear. 

3 Nor earth, nor time, nor sensual toyi 
Attract their minds from nobler joys; 
These husks they cannot, will not taste, 
While on the Saviour's love they feast 

4 Within His temple they would stay. 
And all their woes before Him lay ; 
Beceiving tokens of His love. 

As pledges of the joys above. . 

J. Ibonb, 1816. 

1 O ft r^ ^he place of onr sanctuary. 148Ul 
XZlOO Jer. xvii. 12. 

1 "DEFOEE Jehovah's throne, 
X) We come again to bow. 
To make our wishes known, 
And hope to meet Him now : 
Lord, condescend to show Thy face. 
In Thine appointed means of grace. 
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2 Attend Thy people's cry, 

Thy promises fmfil, 

TJiy precious truth api)ly, 

Aiid bid our fears be BtUl ; 
Now let the Saviour be reveal'd, 
And every broken heart be heal'd. 

8 Gird on Thy conqu'ring sword ; 

Bide forth as Zion's King; 

The conquests of Thy Word 

Ten thousand saints shall sing, 

For all that God the Father gave 

To Christ, He will for ever save. 

4 "Within Thy courts appear, 
To call Thy strayinig^eep ; 
Make known Thy glory here, 
And Thy redeemed keep. 
Till all shall bow before Thy throne. 
And Thy eternal mercy own. 

J. Iboms, 1816. 



1 O ^ ^ Words of spirit and life. 8.7.4. 
±^00 Johnvi.63. 

1 /^OME, Thou soul transforming Spirit, 
yj Bless the sower and the seed : 

Let each heart Thy grace inherit, 
Kaise the weak, the hungry f ee^ : 

Froln the gospel 
Now supply Thy people's need. 

2 O may all enjoy the blessing 

. Which Thy word's design'd to give : 
Let us all, Thy love })OBsessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive ; 

And for ever 
To Thy praise and glory live. 

WiLHAMS & Boden'b, 1801. 

1267 P^y^K BOulB. Luke xviil. 1. S.M. 

1 T OED, Thou hast bid us pray 
Jj To Thee for all we need : 

We come in Thine appointed way, 
Upon Thy grace to feed. 

2 Our hungry spirits crave 

In children's bread to share ; 
Within Thy coxirts a place to have, 
And see Thy glory here. 

3 While high seraphic lays 
Sound through Thy courts above ; 

Stoop down, and listen to our praise, 
And fill our hearts with love. 

4 Meet every waiting case. 
On ev,ery soul now shine ; 

Make us the subjects of Thy grace ; 
And be the glory Thine. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



1 O A Q Heart preparation sought. S.M. 
XZOO Prov.XTi.l. 

1 "pBHOLD Thy servants Lord, 
JD Assembled waiting here ; 

Some special blessings now afford. 
Thy family to cheer. 

2 Do Thou our hearts engage, 
A precious Christ reveal. 

Increase our faith — our fears assuage, 
And wounded spirits heal. 

3 Thy hungry children feed ; 
Thy wanderers restore ; 

Give grace to help in time of need. 
From Thy exhaustless store. 

4 Assist the preacher, Lord, 
Salvation to proclaim ; 

Some blessing to our souls afford. 
And glorify Thy name. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

1 O A O The word of the Lord be 8.7.4, 
XZlOC^ glorified, 2 Thess. iii, L 

1 r\ EACIOUS Lord, Thou hast appointed, 
vT Here to meet Thy chosen race : 
Let our souls be now anointed 

With the unction of Thy grace ; 

Let Thy glory 
Now descend, ana fill this place. 

2 By the gospel proclamation. 

Let conversion-work go on ; 
Give the heirs of Thy salvation 
Special blessings from Thy throne, 

Let Thy glory 
Be amidst Thy people known. 

3 While Thy servant is addressing 

Us, the people of his care, 
Grant to him, and us a blessing. 
Such as worldlings never share : 

Let Thy glory 
Shine within this house of prayer. 

4 On Thy faithfulness depending, 

We within Thy courts appear; 
May Thy Spirit's grace descending, 
Magnny the Saviour here : 

Let Thy glory 
All our journey homeward cheer. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

1 O r7 A Cause Thy Word to prosper. L.M. 
±Zl iU Isa. Iv. 11. 

1 T> Y Thy appointment, Lord, we wait, 
JlJ With Israel's tribes in Zion's gate, 
Expecting Jesus to appear. 

And meet His saints in mercy here. 

2 We sing Thy everlasting love. 
And wait to feel it from above ; 
We hear of Jesus crucified. 

And losg to 0e« Hia hands anil wdA- 
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8 The promise of our covenant. God— 
The merit of our Surety's blood— 
The Holy Spirit's pledge of grace, 
Encourage us to seek His face. 

4 And can we wait on Thee in vain ? 
No, Lord, we do expect to gain 
Supplies of blessings from above, 
Thy constant faithfulness to prove. 

J. Iaons, 1816. 

1 171 7he hallowed house. LJd. 

A^ f A iKlngsix.S. 

1 npHUS saith the Lord, ye saints rejoice, 
X And listen to your Father's voice ; 

** Zion is My perpetual care, 

*' Mine eyes and heart are always there. 

2 " Mine eyes shall view it with deliffht, 
" And o'er it watch by day and nignt ; 

" Mine heart shall there with pity move, 
" To shed abroad My sov'reign love. 

3 " Mine eyes shall secret thoughts disclose, 
" And well distinguish friends from foes; 
" Mine heart is set on Zion's good, 

" I'll hear her cries, and bless her food." 

4 Dear Lord, we now Thy promise claim, 
"Within this house record Thy name ; 
Let conqu'ring,pard*ning,quick'ning grace 
Descend in show'rs within this place. 

6 Our eyes and hearts ascend to Thee : 
DweU with us, Thou Sacked Thbee ; 
Here let conversion-work go on, 
And take the glory as Thy own. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

TO TO God giveth the increase. L-M. 
XZl i ^ lCor.m.7. 

1 rpO heav'n we would our voices raise, 
X In grateful songs with pray'r and 
And, with delight, again record, [praise ; 
Thy loving-kindness, gracious Loid. 

2 We bless Thee for Thy Word of grace, 
Proolaim'd within this sacred place ; 
O. let Thy Spirit now descend. 

Thy servant^s message to attend. 

8 Cbreat God^this congregation view: 
Create some precious souls anew ; 
Convey Thy truth to ev'ry mind, 
And cheer Thy saints with joys refined. 
J. Irons, 1816. 



The earnest expectation. 
PhU. I. 20. 



G.M. 
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^ tllO GK>d's right hand, where joys abound, 
X. And pleasures never die, 
Wliere Seraph's songs harmonioas Bound, 
I JK^ » wuhlul eye. 



2 The joy, the eGstaey, the love, 
The glories of the place. 
And all the pleasures known abort, 
Shine forth, in Jesu'ei face. 

8 Though in the churches here below, 
A taste of heaven is sweet ; 
To that above I fain would go. 
Where pleasures are comidefce. 

4 Here sins, and doubts, and fears ann 
And lessen my delight ; 
There fulness dwells of peace and jo; 
Nor clouds obstruct the sight. 

6 When my transported soul shall quit 
This cumb'rous load of clay, 
With saints and angels I shall sit. 
And sing as loud as they. 

J.V Ibons, la 

1 O T A By the Spirit of the Lord. 
±^ irt Zeeh, iY.6. 

1 "TvEAB Lord, Thv Spirit send, 
U Like a refreshing shower; 

On Thee our waiting ^ouls depend, 
To clothe Thy Word with i>ower. 

2 O may the seed now sown, 
Sink deep in every heart ; 

Be water'd nourly from Thy throne. 
And heavenly fruit impajrt. 

3 O, hear our songs, and cries ; 
And let Thy sacred Word 

Shake the dry bones, bid sinners riA 
And joy to saints afford. 

J. Ibons, M 

1 O rZ (^ The blessing of the Loid. 
±4^ i O Prov. X. 22, 

1 T ORD, may we each Thv blessings] 
XJ Before we leave Thy house of prt 
Let not our treach'rous hearts forgel 
The sacied truths before us set. 

2 Unite us aU in christian love. 
And seal instruction from above : 
Thy constant presence we implore. 
Until we meet to part no more. 

J. Irons, 18 

1 O r7 A The anointing which abidoth. 
XZl / O lJohnii.27. 

1 /^ FOR an unction from above, 
yj A copious show'r of grace ; 
The Spirit resting like a doye, 

Upon the chosen race. 

2 May these glad tidings reach the hea 

Invincibly applied ; 
And life, eternal life impart. 
Through Jeans crucified. 

J. iBOHBy 18] 
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A day of good tidings. 
2£lng8yil.9. 



CM. 
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1 TTTTTHIN Thy sacred temple, Lord, 
V Y Our wilting Bonis womd stay. 
To feast upon Thy holy Word, 
And sing Thy praise, and pray. 

3 But since we must awhile depart, 
Go with us where we go ; 
Thv choicest gifts on e^^ heart, 
Dear Saviour, now bestow. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



8.7.4. 



I O np Q Lot Thy work appear onto 
L 2j f O Thy seryantB. Pa. xc. 16. 

MAY the Holy Ghost descending. 
Crown this message with success; 
We are on His pow'r depending. 
He, and He alone, can bless. 

By revealing 
Christ the Lord, our righteousness. 
We have listen'd to the preacher, 

Truth by him has now been shown ; 
But we want a greater Teaoher, 
From the everlasting throne. 

Application 
Is the work of Gk>d alone. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



Banoti 



11.10. 



L279 

COME, je disconsolate, where'er ye lan- 
guish. 
Come, at the mercy-seat fervently kneel: 
Here bring your wounded heaits, nere tell 
your anguish, [heal. 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot 
Here dwells the Father ; love's waters are 
streaming [and pure : 

Forth from the throne of God, plenteous 
Come to His temple for mercy redeeming ; 
Earth has no sorrow thatHe cannot cure. 

Here waits the Saviour, all gentle and 

loving, 

Beady to meet us, His grace to reveal : 

Here cast thy burden, thus trustfully com- 

ing: [heal 

Earth has no sorrow that Christ cannot 

Here speaks the Comforter, Light of the 
straying, 
Hope of the penitent, Advocate sure, 
Joy oi the desolate I tenderly saying, 
« Earth has no sorrow My grace cannot 
cure." 

TaoB.. Mqowb> 18X6. 



jGo not to igean in anothtr fltld. OM. 



The Word of His grace. 
Acts XX. 32. 



8.7.4. 
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1 TltTHEN Boaz to his reapers came, 

T Y And in the field drew nigh, 
He bless'd them in Jehovah's name; 
They bless'd him in reply. 

2 He look'd around with graceful mien. 

Upon the Moabite ; 
And Buth, who thither came to glean, 
Found favour in His sight. 

3 Thus Jesus in His field, the Church, 

By saints is offcen seen ; 
And pours BLip choicest gifts on such 
As humbly stoop to glean. 

4 Within this field I would abide. 

And feast upon His Word : 
For sure I am, no field beside. 
Such feasting can afford. 
6 111 glean amongst the gospel sheaves ; 
My kinsman, Christ, wifi come. 
And since my soul in Him believes. 
He'll take me to His home. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

1281 

1 TjlATHEB, send Thjr Holy Spirit, 
X Some rich blessmg to impart : 
Let us each Thy grace inherit ; 

Let Thy love fill every heart : 

Snule upon us. 
While we from Thy house depart. 

2 May Thy Word we have been hearing, 

Pierce the sinners conscience through, 
And become the means of cheering. 
Doubting, trembling, Christians teo : 

Smile upon us, 
Till in heaven Thy face we view. 

J. Iboijs, 1816. 

1 O QO The church the birth-place of L.M. 
1 ^ OZ the BaintB. Pa. Inrvfi. 5, 6, 

1 /?J.OD in His earthly temple lays 
VT Foundations f orHis heavenly praise : 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

3 His mercy visits every house 

That pay their night and morning vows; 
But makes a mora delightful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and piay. 
S What glories were described of old ! 
What wonders are of Zion told I 
Thou city of our God below, 
Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew: 
Angels and men shall join to mng 
Tl»& ];411 w1m«9 Uvnqg waters ^Si|[. 
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6 When God mttkes ap His last aoootmt 
Of natives in His holy mount, 
'Twill be an honour to a^ppear 
As one new-bom or nourished there. 

I. Watts^ 1709. 

1 O Q Q The Lord is in this plffee« G,lt 
X Z OO Gen. zzvlil. 16. 

1 "VfOW in the sacred house of Gk)d, 
ll We all once more appear, 

To sing His i)rai8es — ^hear His Word, 
And worship Him in prayY. 

2 O Lord, our spirits solemnize. 

While in Thy courts we stand ; 
Up to Thy throne we lift our eyes. 
And bow to Thy command. 

3 When we approach the throne of grace, 

O may we sweetly find, 
The beauties of Emmanuel's face, 
Break forth on ev'ry mind. 

4 While the Redeemer's praise we sing. 

And chant His sovereign grace. 
May the bright glories of our King 
Shine all around the place. 

5 Lord, when we hear Thy sacred Word, 

Apply it by Thy pow'r ; 
Then ev'ry truth shall we regard, 
And Thy great name adore. 

6 May the bright beams of sov'reign love, 

With heav'nly splendour shine ; 
And may this place a Bethel prove, 
To erry child of Thine. 

B. BUBNHAM, 1794. 
1 O ft4- ^^ hlessing is on Thy people. 8,7.4. 

1 T ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
XJ Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each. Thy love possessing, 

Triumph in redeeming grace : 
O refresh us, 
^ Travelling through this wildemcflfl. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For Thy gospel's joyful sound : 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and nves abound : 

May Thy presence 
With us, evermore, be found I 

8 So whene'er the signal's given. 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
GJad the Bummons to obey, 
We will Burely 
Beign with Obriatin endless day \ 

W. Shikubt, 1174. 



THB PRAYER MBETINa IN THB 
NAME OF CHRIST. 

1285" ^®®^^* y® *^ ^^y Ghoit.»» «i. 

1 TESUS ! stand among hb 
el In Thy risen power, • 

Let this tinie of worship , 

Be a hallowed hour. 

2 Breathe the Holy Spirit 

Into every heart, 
Bid the fears and sorrows 
From each soul depart. 

8 Thus, with quickened footsteps, 
We'll pursue our way. 
Watching for the dawning 
Of th' eternal day I 

W. "Pennepathee, 1871. 

1286 ^^^^ '^P *o p^y- -^0*^ **• •• ^^ 

1 pRATER is the breath of God in man 
JL Returning whence it came : 
Love is the sacred fire within. 

And prayer the rising flanoie. 

2 The prayers and praises of the saints, 

Like precious odours sweet. 
Ascend and spread a rich perfume 
Around the mercy seat. 

8 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear; 
To Him there's musio in a groan, 
And beauty in a tear. 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fiul 
To have his wants supplied ; 
Since He for sinners in&rcedes. 
Who onoe for sinners died. 

B. Bbddoke, 178S. 



L.H. 



1287 "^^^^s^^^trr^- 

1 T)RATER was appointed to oonvey 
JL The blessings God designs to give. 
Long as the^ hve should Christians pray: 
For only while they pray, they Uve, 

2 The Christian's heart his prayer indites; 
He speaks as prompted from within. 
The Spirit his petition writes; 

And Christ receives, and gives it in. 

\8 And wilt thou in dead silence He, 
'Wk«nCi\fl^a\,^i^«iii^^wtlnjgfo 



Q afflict, cat wrongs oppress ; 
es distract ; or fears dismay; 
It delect; ii sui distress; 
emedy's before thee; — ^Pray I 

rayer siipx>ort8 the soul that's weak; 
7h thougnt be broken, language lame, 
if thou canst, or canst not, speak : 
ray with faith in Jesu's name. 

id on Him; thou canst not fail: 
all t^ wants and wishes known : 
Qot; His merits must prevail : 
rhat thou wilt, it shall do done. 
J. Habt, 1766. 



<*The Spirit halpeth our Infizmi. OM. 
ties." Bom. yiU. 26. 



8 



LYEB is the breath of new bom souls, 
rhe messenger of saints, 
hannel through which ipercy^rolls, 
answer our complaints. 

aints of Gk)d this priylege prize, 
I seek His throne oy prayer; 
Lse they often realize, 
I choicest comforts there. 

lere they tell their numerous wants, 
I numerous sins confess; 
while they pray, their Father grants 
»plies of strengtii and grace. 

(tens to their broken sighs ; 

ore thev call, He hears; 

whUe tney speak, their God replies, 

I silences their fears. 

leir petitions He inspires, 
- all their wants He sees; 

very feelings and desires, 

mark'd in His decrees. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 
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Igiyei 



ayer." O.M. 



lYBB is the soul's sincere desire, 
Jttered or jmexpressed; 
action of a hidden fire, 
kt trembles in the breast. 

ir is the burthen of a sigh ; 
)falliiigof atear; 
Lpward glancing of an eye, 
en none but God is near. 

X is the simplest form of speech 
kt infant lips can try ; 
r, the Bubmnest strains that reach 
) Majesty on high. 

r is the contrite sinner's voice, 
uminff fromhis ways : 
» KDgelB in their songs rejoice, 
I cry,— Behold 1 he prays. 



6 Prayer is tiie Chzistian's vital breath, 
Tne Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death : 
He enters heaven wiui prayer. 

6 The saints, in prayer, appear as one 

In word and deed and mind, 
"While with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads; 
And Jesus, on the eternal throne. 
For sinners intercedes. 

8 Thou by whom we come to Qtod, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way : 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod. 
Lord, teacJDL us how to pray. 

J. MONTOOXBBT, 1819. 

1 QQ/\ Notforsakinfftheaflaem- 7fl;61ineB 
X iO C7 V/bling of ourBelyes together. Heb jc.25 

1 TF 'tis sweet to mingle where 

X ChristianB meet for social prayer — 
If 'ids sweet with them to raise 
Son^ of holy joy and praise — 
Passing sweet that state must be 
Where they meet eternally. 

2 Saviour, may these meetings prove 
Preparations for above ; 

While we worship in this place,' 
May we go from grace to grace, 
Till we each, in ms degree. 
Meet for endless glory be. 

Ingbam Cobbin, 1828. 



1 O 1 Fervent prayer availeth IMh 
Xda<y± much, /as.v.16. 

1 "rXTHO knows the power of prayer 

Y V But he that learns to pray ? 

Who can its strength declare ? 

Or who its conquests stay ? 
Heav'n, earth, and hell, have felt its force 
Nor foes, nor fiends obstruct its course. 

2 When Jacob's tribes would flee, — 
Shut in on ev'rv hand. 

Before a dreadful sea, 
And Pharaoh's host on land, 
No way was found till Moses cried, 
The power of prayer could seas divide. • 

3 See Israel victories gain, 
When Moses intercedes, 
And Israel's Qtod gives rain^ 
When bold Elijah j ' ' 

Famine and war, d' 
All flee before «hei 



I flum MffiRlf CIt 



O'erwhelm'd with sorrow's flood, 
TJnbosom'd their comrlaintB 
Before their covenant G-od ; . 
"Th* effectual fervent prayer " of such, 
Jehovah says, " availeth much." 

5. Dark clouds and storms disperse, 
And foes are put to flight- 
Blessings preclude the curse, 
And burdens all grow light,— 
When saints approach their God by pray'r : 
O, may my soul be often there. 

J. IBONB, 1816. 

lOOO *' I will cause him to draw O.M. 
XiQC^Zi near." Jer. xzx.21. 

1 TTOW blest are all the chosen race ! 
Tl , By God the Spirit taught, 

T* approach Jehovah's throne of grace, 
And to His footstool brought. 

2 "Uniting in their fervent cries. 

To Him they And access ; 
Thev wrestle, and obtain supplies 
Oi starength and righteousness. 

8 When two or more agree in prayer, 
And joint requests present; 
Their Intercessor does declare, 
An answer shall be sent. 

4 Lord Jesus, we believe Thy Word, 
And thus approach Thy throne ; 
Some covenant blessings now afford. 
To make Thy glory known. 

J. Irons, 1818. 

1 O O O Jesus in the midst. L.M. 
X Zl C7 O Matt, xvili. 20. 

IJT ORD,while we meet to praise and pray, 
Jj Send ev'ry anxious care away ; 
Melt ev'ry heart, meet ev'ry case. 
And let Thy glory fill this place. 

2 Make us all conscious of our need. 
Teach us in Jesu's name to plead, 
A pray'r indite in ev'iry breast, 
And grant us what our souls request. 

8 Grace, strength, and comfort we desire t 
For all these things Thou sufst enquire; 
With empty vessels we are oome. 
Lord, send us, richly laden, home. 

J. IBONS, 1816. 

1 O Q A If t^o of yott «ft»aU agree, &c; CM. 
lZa4 Matt, xvili. 19. 

1 TX7HEN two of Jesu's saints agree, 
f Y Some heavenly good to crave. 
He has declared by nx'd decree, 
TJwytfhaJl the lutossing have. 



2 What mora oftnChYiflffldlfldples nee 
'Tis only ask and have^ 
Ye heaven-bom souls unite to plead, 
With Him who died to save. 

8 ** Ask any thing," the Saviour ones, 

** All things are Mine to give^ 

** My fulness shall afford supphes, 

•' To those who near Me hve." 

4 Come saints, agree t' approach the thz 
And plead the promise there; 
"Askany thing, it shall be done:" 
Your Father hears your prayer. 

J. IBONS, 18] 

lOOPl "CknneboldljtothethiQBeof 
IZC^O grace.*' Heb.iv.l6. 

1 TDEHOLD, dear Lord, we meet» 
SJ In Thine appointed way, 

Around Tlr7 sacred meriy-seat, 
To sing Thy praise and pray. 

2 Send down Thy Spirit's grace. 
With supplicatmff power. 

To rest upon Thy chosen race. 
In this devoted hour. 

8 Bnga^ our hearts.with Thee— 
All nindrances remove — 
Let us approach th' Etebkal Thbu 
Witii holy awe, and love. 

4 Teach us to ask in faith, 
For ev'ry promis'd good: 
To credit what our Father saith. 
And trust in Jesu's blood. 

6 . O, let us pray in prayer, 
Each pouring out his heart ; 
That all may say, "the Lord was the 
When we from hence depart. 

J. iBONS, 18 

1 O O A ^he Lord knows them whotm 
XiQ C7 O in Him. Nahnm i. 7. 

1 T)EAYING soul, dismiss thy fear, 
Jl Joy and peace will soon appear 
To the throne of grace draw nigh, 
Jesus intercedes on high. 

2 Come before thy Father's throne. 
Make tiiy wants and sorrows known 
Never, never, doubt His love, 
Jesus intercedes above. 

8 Let the world and Satan frown. 
This should never cast thee down, 
All is workinff for thy good, 
Jesus intercedes with blood. 

4 Do corruptions rise and rage? 
Learn from God's insinred page, 
Beigning grace shall sin sabdiie, 
Jesus intenrcedes for you. 



mMunmmmir&. 



I made thy datiM HIb own*- 
?riest npon His throne : 
ihalt gam eternal bliss, 
intercedes for this. 

J. Ibons, 1825. 



Lord be gracioiu unto ns. 
Isa. xxzlii. 2. 



78; 



D, attend our humble crv ; 
?o Thy throne our souls draw nigh ; 
rhou nast a Father's ear, 
to our fervent pray'r. 

9 an nnworthy race, 
d rest upon Thy ^prace ; 
r supphcations nse 
mccess before Thine eyes. 

h we disobey Thy will, 
3 not Thy children still ? 
or cries our sonship prove, 
taste our Father's love. 

efore Thy face we lie, 
ig our complaints on high : 
r, hear our Surety plead, 
ipply Thy children's need. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



Gathered into the Name. 
Matt, zyiii. 20. 



L.M. 



HEBE two or three, with sweet 

accord, 
3nt to their sovereign Lord, 
io recount His acts of grace, 
£Fer solemn prayer and praise : 

re," says the Saviour, " will I be, 

this little company : 

)m unveil My smiling face, 

tied My glories round the place." 

eet at Thy command, dear Lord, 
ig on Thy faithful Word : 
end Thy Spirit from above, 
ill our hearts with heavenly love. 
S. Stennett, 1787. 



"Arise, go up to BetheL" 
Qen. xxxr. 1. 



CM. 



9 

?HEL, nor is the name forgot. 
Chat place was holy ground ; 
so named the holy spot, 
there his GT>d he found. 

here, in holy vision bless'd, 
ile slumbers seal'd his eyes, 
w on earth a ladder placed 
9Be top surmounts tne skies. 

is the Mediator's blood 
Lyely type was shown, 
nty way which peace from 6k>d, 
I gxaoa and truth came down. 



4 Peace, by the bleeding cross reveal'd, 

On angel-wing descends ; 
The breach whicn sin had made was heal'd. 
And man and God made friends. 

5 On errands of stupendous grace 

Th' angelic host come down ; 
For Jesus is the meeting place, 
Where heav'n and earth are one. 

6 Thy Bethel visits, Lord, repeat, 

Oj Jacob's God, draw near ; 
While we approach Thy mercy seat. 
In mercy DOW Thine ear. 

7 Through His atoning sacrifice, 

Of richest, sweetest smell. 
Our ofTrings now ascend the skies. 
And please the Father well. 

J. Kent, 1803. 

1300 '^^^:^r- "• 

1 T OED. I cannot let Thee go, 
JLi Till a blessing Thou bestow : 
Do not turn away Thy face, 
Mine's an urgent, pressing case. 

2 Dost Thou ask me who I am ? 

Ah, my Lord, Thou knoVst my name ! 
Yet the question ^ves a plea, 
To support my smt with Thee. 

8 Thou didst once a wre^h behold. 
In rebellion blindly bold, 

Scorn Thy grace, Thy power defy — 
That poor rebel, Lord, was I. 

4 Once a sinner near despair 
Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer ; 
Mercy heard and set him free — 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 

5 Times have o'er me passed since then, 
Many changes I have seen. 

Yet nave been upheld till now — 
Who could hold mo up but Thou ? 

6 Thou hast helped in every need — 
This emboldens me to plead; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst Thou let me sink at last? 

7 No ; I must maintain my hold — 
'Tis Thy goodness makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take, 

When I plead for Jesu's sake. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

1 Q n 1 •* I will dwell In the midst of thee, 7s. 
XOxJX saith the Lord." Zeoh. ii. 10. 

1 QON of God, Thy people shield I 
O Must we still Thy absence mourn ? 
Let Thy nromise be fulfilled. 
Thou bait eaid, '' I will return." 



not MUnB HHITBldt 



2 Graoiotis Leader, now appear; 
Shine upon ub with debfint : 
Like the spring, when Thou art near, 
Bays and suns are doubly bright. 

8 As a mother counts the days 
Till her absent son she see, 
Longs and watches, weeps and prays, 
So our spirits long ler Tnee. 

4 Come and let us feel Thee nigh ; 
Then Thy sheep shall feed in peace, 
Plenty bless us from on high, 
Evil from amongst us cease. 

6 With Thy love, and yoice, and aid, 
Thou canst every care assuage ; 
Then we shall not be afraid 
Though the world and Satan rage. 

6 Thus each day for Thee well spend. 
While our callings we pursue ; 
And the thoughts of such a Friend 
Shall each night our joy renew. 

7 Let Thy Hght be ne'er withdrawn ; 
G-olden days afford us long I 
Thus we pray at early dawn; 
This shall be our eyening song. 

., J. Newton, 1779. 

1 OAOThe promise in Him, yea^and B.M. 
XOV/Zl Amen. 2Ck>r.i.20. 

1 Tjl ATHBB, we seek Thy grace, 
J: In Thine appointed way ; 

Wilt Thou conceal Thy loyely face. 
And not regard our plea ? 

2 The promise makes us bold. 
When at Thy throne we bow ; 

In humble faith we hold Thee, Lord, 
To Thine engagements now. 

8 We plead Thy promise, made ; 
'Tis irom conditions free ; 

" In bonds of eyerlasting loye, 
«rU be a God to thee." 

4 Here we repose our trust, 
'Tis here our hopes recline ; 
Eternal truth and righteousness 
Appear in every line. 

6 'Tis like a Hving spring 
Of waters, sweet and clear; 
There's hot an i/, pollutes the stream, 
Or peradyenture here. 

6 Free in the fountain head, 

The source from whence it came; 
In ivills and shalls of gospel grace. 
Eternally the same. 

7 Himself Hell not deny. 

By oath and promise bound ; 
Here raise ^our expectations high ; 
The blessing Bhail be found. 

J. Kbnt, 1808. 



1 QAQ^Il^l^o'doiirStzonglMli 
XOKJO day of trouble. Nahm 

1 VTOWmay theGod ofpowc 
ll Attend His people's hxu 
Jehovah hears when Israel pi 
And brings dehverance from < 

2 The name of Jacob's God defc 
Better than shields or brazen 
He from His sanctuary sends 
Succour and strength when Z 

8 Well He remembers all onr bi 
His love exceeds our best dea 
His love accepts the 8acrij9.ce 
Of humble groans and broken 

4 In His salvation is our hope. 
And, in the name of Israel's C 
Our faith shall lift our bannei 
Our souls shall sound Thy na; 

6 Some trust in horses trained i 

And some of chariots make tl 

Our surest expectations are 

From Thee, the Lord of heaT< 

I. Wa- 

1 Q/^iiO Lord I am oppressed : 
-LOV/% take for me. Isa. 



1 TN mercy, not in wrath, rebi 
X Thjr feeble worm, my Go< 
My spirit dreads Thy angrv Ic 

And trembles at Thy rod. 

2 Have mercy. Lord, for I am ti 

Begard my heavj groans ; 
0, let Thy voice of comfort sp 
And heal my broken bones I 

8 By day, my busy beating heac 
Is mled with anxious fears ; 
By night upon my restiess be< 
I weep a flood of tears. 

4 Thus I sit desolate, and moun 

Mine eyes grow dull with gi 
How long, my Lord, ere Thou 
And bring my soul relief? 

5 come and show Thy power 

And spare my fainting breai 

For who can praise Thee in tl 

Or sing Thy name in death ' 

6 Satan, my cruel envious foe. 

Insults me in my pain; 
He smiles to see mejbrought a 
And tells me hope is vain. 

7 But hence, thou enemy, depai 

Nor tempt me to despair ; 
My Saviour comes to cheer m 
The Lord has heard my pra 
J. £[bwt 



1305 'r»^ief!er' '"^ 

L TTTHEN Hannah, pressed with grief, 
YV Poured forth ner bohI in prayer, 
She quickly found relief, 
And left her burden there : 
Like her, in eyerv trying case, 
Let OS approach the thxone of grace. 

When she began to pray« 

Her heart was pained aaa sad, 

But ere she went away, 

Was comforted and ^md. 
Li trouble, what a resting-place' 
HaTe they who know the throne of grace ! 

Though men and deyils rage. 

And wreaten to devour, 

The saints, from age to ago. 

Are safe from all their power ; 
Fresh strength they gain to run tiieir race, 
By waiting at the tlurone of grace. 

She was not filled with wine. 

As £li rashly thought ; 

But with a faith divine. 

And found the help she sought : 
Though men despise and call us base, 
StiQ let us ply the throne of grace. 

Numbers before have tried. 

And found the promise true, 

Nor has one been denied. 

Then why should I or you? 
Let us by faith their footsteps trace, 
And hasten to the throne of grace. 

i As fogs obscure the light, 
And taint the morning air, 
But soon are i5ut to flight, 
If the bright sun appear; 
Thus Jesus will our troubles chase, 
By shining from the throne of grace. 
J. Nbwton, 1779. 



" He prated earnestly.'* 



tra^i 
Ja 



as. y. 17. 



L.M. 



L306 

. "rriHB hour of prayer "hath come, ye 
X saints. 
Call now on God and tell your wants ; 
You shall find mercy when you plea^ 
And grace to help in time of need. 

I Gome, glorious Spirit, on us rest. 
As a sweet pleader in the breast: 
Make holy mtercessions there. 
At this returning ''hour of prayer." 

\ " The hour of prayer " my soul revere, 
Hail the blest time when drawing near ; 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should dare 
Think lightly of "the hour of prayer." 



4 When from my dyinff bed I oast 
Mine eye o'er all the nours then past. 
Many will cause a pang, a tear. 

But not the sacred " hour of prayer." 

5 Lord, grant until the race is run. 
The conflict's o'er, the victory's won: 
It may be my increasing care. 

To find each hour " the nour of prayer." 
J. Child, 1842. 
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ThflThdnr of prayer. 
Acts ill; 1: 



LJf. 



1 " rriHE hour of prayer," how sweet to me, 

X Sweeter tnan all beside can be ; 

the rich blessings, seals, and power, 
Have I obtained at this blest hour. 

2 "The hour of prayer" did Jesus love. 
Whilst trav'ling to His throne above; 
Strong cries and tears mark'd all the way. 
To show how saints should watch and pray. 

8 "The hour of prayer" hath witness'd hearts 
Lose all their giiilt, and fears, and smarts ; 
One praying soul hath chased away 
A thousand foes in sore dismay. 

4 " The hour of prayer," no time like this. 
To see and taste the kingdom bliss ; 
No time like* this to learn and know 
The vanity of things below. 

5 " The hour of praver," it richly brings, 
The presence of tne King of kings ; 

1 what long hours hath foUow'd thee, 
Of peace and soul prosperity. 

6 "The hour of prayer" stLll,Christians,prize, 
Send up to heaven your fervent cries; 
Give TTim no rest, till Zion here. 

In life, and love, and strength appear. 
J. Child, 1842. 

GJC. 



The sympathy of Jesus. 
Heb.il. 1 



.18. 
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1 rjlHERE is no sorrow. Lord, too light 
X To bring in prayer to Thee ; 
There is no anxious care too slight 

To wake Thy sympathy. 

2 Thou who hast trod the thorny road 

Wilt share each small distress ; 
The love which bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 

3 There is no secret sigh we breathe 

But meets Thine ear divine ; 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow, Lord, of Thine. 

4 Life's ills without, sins strife within. 

The heart would overflow. 
But for that love which died for sin, 
That love which wept with woe. 

J ASM CUWDSOH^IBQQ^ 
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1 0/\Q Prayer graoional^ answered. 



1 Kings iil. 12. 



L:1C. 



1 TF Solomon for wisdom prayed, 

X The Lord before had made him wise : 

Else he another choice had made, 

And asked for what the worldlings prize. 

2 Thus He invites His people still; 

He first instructs them how to choose. 
Then bids them ask whate'er they will, 
Assured that He will not refuse. 

3 Our wishes would our ruin prove, 
Could we our wretched choice obtain^ 
Before we feel the Saviour's love 
Kindle our love to Him again. 

4 But when our hearts perceive His worthy 
Desires, till then unknown, take place ; 
Our spirits cleave no more to earth, 
But pant for holiness and grace. 

6 And dost Thou Bay,"Ask what thou wilt ?" 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour, — 
I pray to be released from guilt. 
And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

6 More of Thy presence. Lord, impart. 
More of Thy image let me bear ; 
Erect Thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

7 Give me to read my pardon sealed. 
And from Thy joy to draw my strength; 
To have Thy boundless love revealed 

In aU its height, and breadth, and length. 

8 Grant these requests, I ask no more, 
But to Thy care the rest resign. 
Sick or in health, or rich or poor, 
AU shall be weU if Thou art mine. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



Jesus ova true Friend. 
2 Sam. xvl. 17. 



L.M. 



1310 

1 T)OOE,weak, and worthless,though I am, 
Jl I have a rich, almighty Friend — 
Jesus, the Saviour, is His name : 

He freely loves, and without end. 

2 He ransomed my poor soul with blood, 
And by His power my foes controlled; 
He found me wandering far from God, 
And brought me to His chosen fold. 

3 He cheers my heart, my wants supplies, 
And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthroned with Him above the skies : 
O ! what a Friend is Christ to me I 

# Bat ah I my inmost spirit mourns, 
And well my eyea with tears may &wim, 
To think of my perverse returns ; 
*'vebeeuaiaimm»irij&xA to Him. 



5 Often my |;raoioiu Friend I fp^ff^ 
Neglect, distrust, and disobey; 
And often Satan's lies belieYe, 
Sooner than all my Friend can say. 

6 He bids me always freely come, 
And promises whate'er I ask ; 

But I am straitened, cold, and dumb, 
And count my privilege a task. 

7 Before the world that hates His caone, 
My treacherous heart has throbbed vith 

shame; 
Loath to forego the world's applause, 
I hardly dare avow TTis name. 

8 Sure; were not I most vile and baee^ 
I could not thus my Friend requite ; 
And were not He the God of grace. 
He'd frown, and spurn me from His Ojdit 

J. Newton, 177». 



The power of prayer: 
Gen. zzzii. 28; 
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1 TN themselves as weak as worms, 
X How can poor believers stand. 
When temptations, foes, and storms, 
Press them close on every hand ? 

2 Weak, indeed, they feel they are. 
But tney know the throne of grace ; 
And the God who answers prayer 
Helps them when they seek TTift face. 

3 Though the Lord awhile delay. 
Succour they at length obtain ; 

He who taught their hearts to pray, 
Will not let them cry in vain. 

4 Wrestling prayer can wonders do, 
Bring rehef in deepest straits. 
Prayer can force a passage through 
Iron bars and brazeii gates. 

6 We can likewise witness bear. 
That the Lord is stUl the same ; 
Though we feared He would not hear. 
Suddenly deliverance came. 

6 For the wonders He has wrought^ 
Let us now our praises give ; 
And, by sweet experience taught. 
Call upon Him while we live. 

J. NEwroN, 1779. 

1 Ql O Importunate prayer; S.V 

X O X Zl Luke xviii: 1—7: 

1 /^^I^ Lord, who knows full well 
\J The heart of every saint. 
Invites us by a parable. 
To pray and never faint. 

He bows His gracious ear, 
N^ ft "saa^et "^^^ m "voin ; 



\ 
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3 Though unbelief suggest, 
Why should we longer wait ? 

He bids us never give Him rest, 
But be importunate. 

4 His nature, truth, and love, 
Engage Him on our side ; 

Our griefs His soft compassions move. 
Nor can we be denied. 
6 Then let us earnest be, 
And never faint in prayer ; 
He loves our importunity, 
And makes our cause His care. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

^ Ol O Believing prayer. 148t 

XOXO Matt. Til. 7, 8, 

1 TTi NCOTJBAGED bv Thy Word 
jh of promise to the poor, 
Behold a beggar. Lord, 

Waits at Thy mercy's door I ^ 

No hand, no heart, Lord, but Thme, 
Can help or pity wants like mine. 

2 The beggar's usual plea, 
Belief from men to gain. 
If offered unto Thee, 

I know Thou wouldst disdain ; 
And pleas which move Thy gracious ear, 
Are such as men would scorn to hear. 
8 'Twere folly to pretend 

I never begged before ; 

Or, if Thou now befriend, 

rU trouble Thee no more ; 
Thou often hast relieved my pain, 
And often I must come again. 

4 Though crumbs are much too good 
For such a one as I,— 

No less than children's food 
My Roul can satisfy. ^ 
- O do not frown and bid me. go, 
I must have all Thou canst bestow. 

5 Nor can I willing be 
Thy bounty to conceal 
From others, who, like me. 
Their wants and hunger feel. 

Ill tell them of Thy mercy's store, 
And try to send a thousand more. 

6 Thy thoughts. Thou only wise I 
Our thoughts and ways taransoend. 
Far as the arched skies 

Above the earth extend : 
Such pleas as mine men would not bear, 
But Gk)d receives a beggar's prayer. 



Newton, 1779. 

^ ry^ A Tho hour of prayer. 8.8.8.4. 

1314: Actsiii.l. 

l Ti TY God ! is any hour so sweet, 

jyi From blush of mom to evening stax, 
As that which calls me to Thy feet— 
The hoTix of prayer I 



2 Blest be that tranquil hour of mom. 
And blest that hour of solemn eve, 
When, on the vrings of prayer upborne. 
The world I leave. 
8 For then a dayspring shines on me, 
Brighter than mom's ethereal rfow : 
And richer dews descend from Thee 

Than earth can know. 

4 Then is my strength bv Thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 

With hopes of heaven. 

5 Words cannot teU what blest relief 
Here for my every want I find; 

What strei^h for warfare, balm for |;ri«f ; 
What peace of mmd. 

6 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear; 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
And e'en tiie penitential tear 

Is wiped away. 

7 1 till I reach yon peaceful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be. 

As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to Thee I 

C. Elliott, 1839. 

T Q1 C TheLordGtodbleBsyou, asHe SA6. 
XOXO has promised you. Deut.i. 11. 

1 «* TTTHERB two or three together meet, 

VV " My love and mercy to repeat, 

" And tell what I have done, 
" There will I be," saith God, " to bless, 
" And ev'ry burden'd soul address, 

" Who worships at My throne." 

2 Make one in this assembly, Lord, 
Speak to each heart some healing word, 

By Thy good Spirit free; 
Impart a kmd celestial show'r. 
And grant that we may sjyend an hour 
In fellowship with Thee. 
8 Though few in number, yet we claim 
The promise made in Jesu's name ; 

It stands divinely free ; 
Thou art our Father and our Friend, 
Thy tender mercies can extend 
To sinners such as we. 
4 Guilt from the troubled soul remove, 
Constrain the soul, by love, to love, 

Belease from slavish fear ; 
Then, ttiough in tents of sin we groan. 
We'll sing like those around Thy throne. 
Till Thou shalt bring us there. 

J. Kent, 1808. 



1 1 ^ Exercise of faith in the Spirit. L.M. 
lOlO Isa.liv. 2. 

1 TESUS, where'er Th^ 
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2 For Thon, within no wallf confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 

8 Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; ^ 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

6 Behold, at Thy commanding Word, 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ; 
Gome Thou, and fill this wider space, 
And bless us with a large increase. 

6 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 

rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 

W. Cowp^R, 1779. 

1 Ql T The Hope of Israel sought in OJl. 
XOX f prayer. Jer. xir. 8. 

1 A PPEOACH, my soul, the mercy-seat 
J\. Where Jesus answersprayer ; 
There humbly fall before His feet. 

For none can perish there. 

2 T hy promise is my only plea. 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

8 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed : 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place I 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 

1 may my fierce accuser face. 
And tell him, "Thou hast died." 

6 O, wondrous love I to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame. 
That guUtv sinners such as I, 
Mi^t plead Thy gracious name. 

6 "Poor tempest-tossed soul^ be still, 
My promised grace receive :" 
'Tis Jesus speaks — I must, I will, 
I can, I do believe. 

. W. CowPER, 1779, 

1 Ql Q All things ours in Christ. S.M. 
XOXO Rom. viii. 32. 

J TOEHOLD the throne of grace I 
J^ The piomiBe calls me neaxl 
There Jesas ahowB a smiling lace, 
And Wiuta to answer prayex. 



2 That rich atoning blood. 
Which sprinkled round I see, 

Provides for those who came to God 
An all prevailing plea. 

3 My soul, ask what thou wilt, 
Thou canst not be too bold; 

Since His own blood for thee He spitt^ 
What else can He withhold? 

4 Beyond thy utmost wants 
His love and power can bless; 

To praying souls He always grants 
More than they can express. 

5 Since 'tis the Lord's command. 
My mouth I open wide ; 

Lord, open Thou Thy botinteons hand, 
That I may be supplied. 

6 Thine image. Lord, bestow. 
Thy presence and Thy lo.ve ; 

I ask to serve Thee here below. 
And reign with Thee above. 

7 Teach me to hve by faith. 
Conform my will to Thine ; 

Let me victorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine. 

8 If Thou these blessings give. 
And wilt my portion be, 

Cheerful the world's poor toys I leave 
To them who know not Thee. 

J. Nbwton, 1779. 

1319 The Mercy-Seat. Bzod.zxv.8S. L! 

1 "ITIEOM every stormy wind that blowi 
J? From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a safe retreat; 

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness o'er our heads ; 
A place, than all beside more sweet, 
It IS the blood-stain'd mercy seat. 

5 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with frien 
Though Bunder'd far, by faith we meet 
Around our common mercy-seat. 

4 Ah, whither could we flee for aid. 
When tempted, desolate, dismay'd : 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat? 

6 There, there on eagle-wings we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no morf, 



\ 
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1 QO A**I«*a«*PiV^beiettnin«d." LJI. 

1 TTTTHAT various hindraacefl we meet 

V Y In coining to a meroy-seat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened oloud with- 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, [draw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 
Brings every blessing from above. 

8 Bestraining prayer, we cease to fight, 
Prayer muEes the Christian's armour 
And Satan trembles when he sees [bright: 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words ? Ah I think again, 
"Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your iellow-creature's ear. 
With the sad tale of all your care* 

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent. 
To heaven in supplication sent. 

Your cheerful song would ofteuer be, 
" Hear what the Lord has done for me." 
W. CowpiB, 1779. 

"IQOl "Attend unto my prayer." B.M. 

1 TTLL tell the Lord by prayer, 

X When snared by self, and low ; 
O then to tell things as they are, 
Tis Christian and his foe. 

2 Then what complacency 
I feel, Lord, on thy part ; 

Thy fulness pressing within me. 
To fill my open heart. 

8 Thus telling Thee by prayer. 
Twill keep my stand m Chnst ; 
To know, to love, to serve, to bear, 
And praise Thee in the nigh'st. 

4 My telling heart shall find 
Each day and in each thing, 
The rest in Christ for the new mind, 
Till He salvation bring. 

6 My telling holds the loss 
Of self to fully come, 
Within, without, to bear His cross. 
Till Christ shall take me home. 

B.C., 1878- 



1322 ••^•^^S.?.'^^" ''^' 

1 T OBD, teach us how to pray aright, 
Jj With reverence and with fear : 
Though dust and aebea in Thy Bight, 
We Muaj, we mxmt dxmw near. 



2 Gk>d of all grao«, we oome to Thee, 
With broken, contrite hearts. 
Give, what Thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward parts ; 

8 Give deep humility ; the sense 
Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong, desiring confidence 
To hear Thy voice and live; 

4 Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
On Christ, on Christ alone; 

5 Patience to watch and wait and weep, 

Though mercy long delay; 
Cor -age, our famting souls to keep. 
And trust Thee, though Thou slay. 

6 Give these,— and then Thy will be done ; 

Thus strengthened with all might, 
We, by Thy Spirit, through Thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 

J. MONTOOMEBT, 1819. 



• Watch unto prayer.* 
1 Peter iv. 7. 



78. 



1323 

1 TESUS, sovereign of the skies, 
O 'Tis to Thee we lift our eyes ; 
All our supplications hear. 
Answer every fervent prayer. 

2 Jesus, come, do not delay. 
Show us mercy while we pray; 
Show us iww Thy tender neart. 
All Thy kindness tww impart. 

8 Bain down blessings from above, 
Let it be a time of love; 
Thus we'll all rejoice, and say, 
(T ! 'tis good, 'tis good to pray. 

B. BimNUAH, 1788. 



or think. 



8.7. 



1 Q O A Above all we ask o: 
XOZl^ Eph.iii.20. 

1 T ET us pray I the Lord is willing, 
Jj Ever waiting, prayer to hear ; 
Beady^ His kind words fulfilling. 

Loving hearts to help and cheer* 

2 Let us pray 1 our God with blessing 

Satisfies the praying soul ; 
Bends to hear the neart's confessing, . 
Moulding it to His control. 

8 Let us pray I though foes surrounding, 
Vex, and trouble, and dismay ; 
Precious grace, through Christ abounding. 
Still shall cheer us on our way. 

4 Let us pray I our life is praying; 
Prayer with time alone may cease t 
Then ixv Vifi«^«CL, ^^^0^^% ^^wi^ ^^jKT£Si%> 



1 Q O PI " Men otight always to pray and 8.7. 
XOjaU not to faint." LnkexvliLl. 

1 *r\EARBSTLord,Thonha8tcoinnianded 
U AU Thy family to pray; 
Promis'd good Thou hast appointed, 

Through this medium to convey. 

2 Yes. to all Thy praying people, 

Tnou hast promised to appear ; 
And Thy wondrous condescension, 
Honours much the path of prayV. 

8 Jesus, Thou exalted Saviour, 
On Thy promise we rely : 
Comfort ev'ry mourning spirit, 
Answer evTy feeble cry. 

4 From Thy glorious throne of mercy, 
Heav'nly cordials now impart; 
Exercise Thy tender pity, 
O'er the sinner's broken heart. 

6 Let us all who love the Saviour, 
Often to His throne repair ; 
Feel the sweets of EUs compassion, 
While engag'd in solemn prayer. 

6 Lord, attend our supplications ; 
Let Thy mercies on us roll; 
Come, O come, Thou kind Bedeemer, 
Smile on ev'ry ■piaying soul. 

B. BUBMHAM, 1788. 



S.M. 



1 Q O ^ " ^0 have access by one 
XOiOQ Spirit." Bph.ii.l8. 

1 /^NCE more we meet to pray, 
yj Once more our guilt confess ; 

Turn not, O Lord, Thine ear away 
From creatures in distress. • 

2 Our sins to heaven ascend. 
And there for vengeance cry ; 

O God, behold the sinner's Friend, 
Who intercedes on high. 

8 Though we are vile indeed, 
And well deserve Thy curse. 
The merits of Thy Son we plead. 
Who lived and died for us. 

4 Now let Thy bosom yearn, 
As it hath done before ; 
Return to us, O Gt>d. return, 
Nor let us leave Tnee more. 

P. DODDBIDGB, 1755. 



••The Lord hear thee." 
Ps. XX. 1, 2. 
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1 T OBD, we come before Thee now : 
jL/ At Thy feet we humbly bow : 
O do not our auit (JiBdRin : 
SbAll we seek Thee, Lord, in vain ? 
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We cannot seek in vain. 
Tea. xlv. 19. 



GJL 



S Loird, on Thee our ntmlB depend; 

In compassion now descend : 

Fill our hearts with Thv rich grace : 

Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 

8 In Thine own appointed way. 
Now we seek Thee : here we stay : 
Lord, from hence we would not gOf 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from Thy Word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let Thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart. 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn; 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those that are cast down lift up : 
Make them strong in faith and nope. 

6 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee, a G-od supremely kind. 
Heal the sick ; the captive free : 
Let us all rejoice in Thee. 

W. Hammond, 1746. 

1328 

1 TX7E come, blest Jesus, to Thy throne^ 

T Y To open aU our grief ; 
Now send Thy promised mercy down. 
And grant us quick relief. 

2 Ne'er didst Thou say to Jacob's seed, 

" Seek ye My face in vainj " 
And canst Thou now deny Thine aid. 
When burden'd so^lls complain ? 

3 The same Thy power, Thy love the same, 

Unmoved the promise shines ; 

Eternal truth surrounds Thy name, 

And guards the precious lines. 

4 Thoufi^h Satan rage, and flesh rebel. 

And unbelief arise, 
We'll wait around His footstool still, 
For Jesus hears our cries. 

J. BonEN, 1777. 

1 Q O O Peace unto the Church. 8.7. D. 
XO^CJ Ps. cxxii. 6, 7. 

1 T)EACE be to this congregation, 
JL Peace to ev'ry soul therein, — 
Peace, the foretaste of salvation^ — 

Peace, the fruit of cancelled sin, — 
Peace, that speaks its heav'nly Giver,— 

Peace, to carnal minds unknown, — 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever, 

Here erects its glorious throne I 

2 Prince of peace, ii Thou art near us. 

Fix in all our hearts Thy home, 
I "B^ 1\iN «mi^ «Jg^w?Q2k3i ^h^r us, 
\ Q,\!ack!L^ \&\k^^i '^EA^pAnv ^iWGUft \ 
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er fdl our ezpeoiation, 
e our raptured souls to proTe, 
>!», nttennost salyation, 
ivenly, everlasting love ! 

C. Wesley, 1789. 



The evening prayer. 



8.7. 



ACIOUS Saviour, thus before Thee, 
With our varied want and care ; 
blessing we implore Thee, 
fcen to our evening prayer! 

hy favour safely living, 
bh a grateful heart we raise 
) of jubilant thanksgiving ; 
ten to our evening praise I 

igh the day. Lord, Thou hast given 
sngth sufficient for our need ; 
r*d UB with sweet hopes of heav'n, 
Ip'd and comforted indeed. 

, we thank Thee, and adore Thee, 
: the solace of Thy love ; 
rejoicing thus before Thee, 
it Thy blessingfrom above ! 
H. Bateman, 



1" IPor Mine holy name's sake." CM. 
Ezek. zzxvi. 22. 

EtD. for Thy name's sake I such the 
Vith force triumphant fraught, [plea, 
hich Thy saints prevail with Thee, 
Thine own Spirit taught. 

for Thy name's sake, our God, 
not abhor our prayer; 
s^hile we bow beneath Thy rod, 
J chasten'd people spare. 

* Thy name's sake, richly grant 
3 nnction from above ; 
L Thy holy covenant, 
d glorify Thy love. 

J. CONDEB, 1886. 

2 Praying xmto the Lord, and O.M.D. 
making confession. Dan. lx»4. 

RD, when we bendbefore Thy throne. 

And our confessions pour, 

h us to feel the sins we own, 

d hate what we dei)lore. 

sontrite spirits pitying see ; 

le penitence impart ; 

I let a healing ray from Thee 

Eim hope on every heart. 

tt we disclose our wants in prayer, 
,y we our wills resign ; 
lot a thought our bosoms share^ 
vLeb is not wboUy Thine : 



Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still, 

That grants it or denies. 

J. D. Cablylb, 1805. 

1 QQQ "Times of refreshing." 8.7. 

1 "pRECIOUS seasons, how restoring, 
Jl Which the throne of grace secures ; 
When the heart is found imploring, 

Everlasting cov'nant stores. 

2 Here the Father holds communion 

With His children found in prayer; 
Here the bonds of vital union, 
AH their richest truths declare. 

8 Here the Saviour so endearing. 
Full of blessings, loves to come ; 
Here His voice of power so cheering. 
Speaks His great salvation home. 
4 Here the Spirit stands revealing 

Christ the Head, and secret things ; 
Here He, by an inward sealing, 
Sweet assurance freely brings. 
6 For this love my soul adore Him, 
Bless the Lord now, ev'ry saint ; 
pour out your heart before Him, 
Watch and pray, and never faint. 

• J. Jay, 1842. 
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1 Q Q A " Where the word of a king is, 
•liOO^Xthere is power." Bocles. viil. 4. 

1 T ORD, our waiting spirits bow, 
JLi ' In Thy blessed presence now : 
May the Holy Spirit be 

Now our power to wait on Thee. 

2 Power, O Lord, for power we cry I 
Grant us each a rich supply. 
That our longing souls may be 
Fully satisfied by Thee. 

8 Sweet the solemn hour of prayer, 
Sweet to feed on heaveiJy fare, 
Now let such our portion be. 
Saviour, waiting upon Thee. 

A. MiDLAME, 1866. 



1 Q Q PL *' that Thou wonldest bless I48th« 
X wO vJ me indeed." 1 Chron. iv. 10. 

1 rpO Thee our wants are known, 
JL From Thee are all our powers ; 
Accept what is Thine own. 
And pardon what vi Q\a^\ 
Our i^¥eAfi««,\kQt^^ MaSL^Twrj^c^^^RsS^c^^s 
And. to 'lYl^J ^OT^^\^^iSWK!B% v^?<^* 
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2 O gmnt that each of vlr, 
Now met before Thee here, 
May meet together thus, 
When Thou and Thine appear I 
And follow Thee to heaven our home : 
Even 60, Amen, Lord Jesus, come. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

T OO^ "My God shall supply all your L.¥. 

1 A PAET from evei^ worldly care, 

xi. "We bow before Thee, Lord, in prayer; 
And as our one, our only claim, 
"We plead our blessed Jesu's name. 

2 May the blest Spirit, Father, now 
Each heart in holy reverence bow ; 
And may our feeble breathings rise 
To Thee, like holy sacrifice. 

8 Our need Thou knowest. Thou art nigh, 
And Thou canst every need supply ; 
Boundless, dear Father, is Thy store, 
Bemember us, we ask no more. 

A. MiDLANE, 1866. 

T OQi7 Boldness in prayer. CM. 

LOO i Gen. zxxii. 26. 

1 QHEPHEED divine, our wants relieve, 
O In this our evil day ; 

To all Thy tempted followers give 
The power to trust and pray. 

2 Long as our fiery trials last, 

Long as the cross we bear, 
O let our souls on Thee be cast, 
In never-ceasing prayer. 

8 Thy Holy Spirit's praying grace 
Give us in faith to claim ; 
To wrestle till we see Thy face. 
And know Thy hidden name. 

4 Till Thou the Father's love impart, 

Till Thou Thyself bestow. 
Be this the cry of every heajrt, — 
I will not let Thee go. 

5 I will not let Thee go, unless 

Thou tell Thy name to me ; 
"With all Thy great salvation bless, 
And say, — ^I died for thee. 

6 Then let me, on the mountain-top 

Behold Thine o^en face, 
TiU faith in si^ht is swallowed up, 
And prayer m endless praise. 

C. WESLBY, 1789. 

1 O O O Adherence to Christ. O.M. 

XOOO John vi. 68, 69. 

1 T OED I should we leave Thy halloVd 
Jj To whom could we repair? [feet, 
"Where else such holy comforts meet, 
As spring eternal there ? 



2 XTnmingled joyn tis TbiiiA to giira, 
And undecaying peace ; 
For Thou canst teach ua so to Uve, 
That life shall never cease. 

8 Thou only canst the cheering woidf 
Of endless life supply : 
Anointed of the Lord of lords, 
The Son of God Most High. 

P. J^ODDBIDQlMflM 

1 OOQ The blessing soc^it. UL 

1 r\FATnEB, Who didst all things mibi 
yj That heaven' and earth im^i 
Bless us this eve for Jesu's sake, [Tbyiiiii 
And for Thy work preserve ns stilL 

2 Son, "Who didst redeem Tnankinc!, 
And set the captive sinner free, 
Keep us this eve with peaceful mind, 
That we may safe abide with Thee. 

8 O Holy Ghost, "Who by Thy power 
Dost sanctify the Church eleet, 
Seal us this eve, and hour by hour 
Our bodies guard, our souls direct 

4 Praise to the Father, and the Son, 
Spirit, equal praise to Thee : 
All glory be to God alone. 
Now, and throughout eternity. 

Anor, 187& 

1340 The Benediction. 8 Oor.xiiil4 &U 

1 TIT AY the grace of Christ our Savioni 
lYL And the Father's boundless hi^ 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Best upon us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other, and the Lord ; 

And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

J. Nbwtov, 17? 

EARNEST AND SPECIAL STJPPLIC 
TION FOR ZION— IN VIEW OF Tl 
BETXTBN OF HEB DIVINE BBII 
GBOOM. 



Prayer fbr revival 
Uabakkuk iii. 2. 
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1 QAVIOUB, visit Thy plantation. 
O Grant us. Lord, a gracious ram I 
All will come to desolation, 

Unless Thou return again : 
Keep no longer at a distance. 

Shine upon us from on high ; 
Lest, for want of Thine aftsistanoe, 

Every plant should droop fta4 m» 
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once Thy garden flourished, 
T put looked fresh and green ; 
my Word onr spirits nourished, 
py seasons we have seen I 
iron;ifht has since succeeded, 
a sad decline we see ; 
rhy help is greatly needed, 
» can only come from Thee. 

are those we counted leaders, 
d with zeal, and love, and truth ? 
ofesBors, tall as cedars, 
ht examples to our youth ? 
in whom we once delighted, 
ihall meet no more below : 
alas ! we fear are blighted, 
ce a single leaf they snow. 

er plants— the sight how pleasant, 
urea thick with blossoms stood; 
ey cause us grief at present, 
ts haye nipned them in the bud 1 
it Saviour, hasten hither, 
I canst make them bloom again ; 
tnit tiiem not to wither, 
aot all our hopes be vain I 

r mutual love be fervent, 
e us prevalent in prayers ; 
ch one esteemed Thv servant 
a the world's bewitching snares ; 
the tempter's fatal power, 
1 the stony heart to flesh : 
3gin, from this good hour, 
evive Thy work afresh. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

2« Shake thyself from the dust." O.M. 
lBa.lii.1,2. 

rGHTEB of Zion, from the dust 
Sxalt thy fallen head; 
in thy Bedeemer trust, 
iaXia mee from the dead. 

>, awake, put on thy strength, 
beautiful array; 
ly of freedom dawns at length, 
Lord's appointed day. 

id thy waJls, thy bounds enlarge, 
send thy heralds forth ; 
the south—" Give up thy charge, 
keep not back, O north.'' 

ome, they come : thine exiled bands 

jre'er they rest or roam, 

heard Thy voice in distant lands, 

hasten to their home, 
though the xmiverse shall bum, 

Grod His works destroy, 
u)ngs Thy ransom'd shall return, 

everlastmgjoy. 

J. MOMTQOKXAT, 1826. 



1343 "The Lord shall |o forth." O.M. 

1 "VfOW let the slumbering church awake, 
1.1 And shine in bright array : 

Thy chains, O captive daughter, break. 
And cast thy bonds away. 

2 Long hast thou lain in dust supine. 

Insulted by thy foes ; 
'*Where is," they cried," thatGod of thine ? 
And who regards thy woes?" 

8 Thy God incarnate on His hands 
Beholds thy name engraved ; 
Still unrevoked His promise stands, 
And Zion shall be saved. 

4 He did but wait the fittest time 
His mercy to display ; 
And now He rides on clouds sublime. 
And brings the promised day. • 

6 Thy GKkL shall soon for thee appear. 

And end thy mourning days ; 

Salvation's walls around thee rear. 

And fill thy gates with praise. 

J. Byland, 1798. 

1 Q AA Backsliding Israel invited to OM, 
XO%% retorn to God. Jer. iii. 12, lb. 

1 T> ACKSLIDING Israel, hear the Yoice 
XJ Of thy forgiving God, 

Nor force such goodness to exert 
The terrors of the rod. 

2 Thus saith the Lord, "My mercy flows 

An unexhausted stream : 
And, after all its millions sav'd, 
Its sway is still supreme. 

8 " Own but the follies thou hast done. 
And mourn thy sins in dust. 
And soon Thy trembling heart shall leanl 
To hope, and love, and trust." 

4 All-gracious God, Thy voice we own ; 
And prostrate at Thy feet 
Our soms in humble silence wait, 
A pardon there to meet. 

P. BODDBIDOE, 1755. 

1 OAf^ Beyival needed and sought. L.M. 

1 r\ FOB that flame of living fire [old I 
\J Which shone so bright in saints of 
Which bade their souls to heaven aspire. 
Calm in distress, in danger bold 1 

2 Where is that spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
In Abraham's breast, and sealed him 

Thine ? [melt, 

Which made Paul's heart with sorrow 
And glow with enoigy DiTino ? 
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3 Is not Thy ^aee as mighty now 
As when Ebjah felt its power ? 
When glory beamed from Moses' brow, 
Or Job endured the trying hour ? 

4 Bemember, Lord, the ancient days : 
Benew Thy work, Thy grace restore ; 
Warm our cold hearts to prayer and praise, 
And teach us how to love Thee more I 

W. H. Bathubst, 1881. 



The Ohnrch enconraged. CM. 
Sol. Song ii. 14. 
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1 T> BIDE of the Lamb I awake, awake ! 
J3 Why sleep for sorrow now ? 

The hope of glory, Christ is thine, 
A child of glory thou I 

2 Thy spirit through the lonely night. 

From earthly joy apart. 
Hath sighed for One that's far away. 
The Bridegroom of thy heart. 

8 But see, the night is waning fast, 
The breaking mom is near ; 
And Jesus comes with voice of love, 
• Thy drooping heart to cheer. 

4 He comes I for 0, EUs yearning heart 

No more can bear delay. 
To scenes of full unmingled joy 
To call His bride away. 

6 This earth, the scene of all His woe, 
A homeless wild to thee. 
Full soon upon His heavenly throne 
Its rightful King shall see. 

6 Thou too shalt reign ; He will not wear 

His crown of joy alone ; 
And earth His royal bride shall see 
Beside Him on the throne. 

7 Then weep no more ; 'tis all thine own, 

His crown. His joy Divine ; 
And, sweeter far than all beside. 
He, He Himself is thine! 

Sib Edwabd Denny, 1887. 

1 Q^ iT "Thou shall no more be termed L.M. 
XO^ ff forsaken." Isa. hdi. 3, 4. 

1 mBIUMPHANT Zion, lift thy head 

JL From du8t,and darkness, and the dead ; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on. 
And let thy various charms be known ; 
The world thy glories shall confess, 
Deck'd in the robes of righteousness. 

5 No more BhaJJ foes unclean invade, 
And £11 thy haJJow'd walls with dreaA; 

I^o more ehaU hell'B insulting host 
TJieir riotory, and thy soxxowB boaafc. 



4 God from on high thv groans vriH hi 
His hand thy ruins shall repair ; 
Bear'd and adom'd by love drrme. 
Thy towers and battlements shall d 

P. DODDBIDOB, 1^ 

1 Q AQ Sanctifled discipline speaUaff 
XO^O comfort to the heart. HoseaEl 

1 rpHE Lord, how kind are aJl His ^ 
X When most they seem severe I 
He frowns and scourges^ and rebuke 

That we may learn His fear. 

2 With thorns He fences np our path, 

And builds the wall around. 
To guard us from a death that lurks 
In sin's forbidden ground. 

8 When other lovers sought in vain 
Our fond address despise. 
He opens His indulgent arms. 
With pity in His eyes. 

4 Betum, ye wand'ring souls, return, 
And seek His tender breast : 
Call back the memory of the days, 
When there you found your rest 

6 Behold, O Lord, we fly to Thee, 
Though blushes veil our face, 
donstram'd our last retreat to seek, 
In Thy much injured grace. 

P. DoDDBinoB, 1 

1 Q AQ ** The Church in the wilder 1 
XO%C7 ness." ActsviJ.dS. 

1 IT^-^^ down the a^es now, 

J? Much of her journey done. 
The pilgrim church pursues her w« 

Until her crown be won: 

The story of the past 

Comes up before her view; 
How well it seems to suit her still,- 

Old, and yet ever new I 

2 'TIS the repeated tale 
Of sin and weariness. 

Of grace and love yet flowing down 

To pardon and to bless; 

No wider is the gate. 

No broader is the way, 
No smoother is the ancient path. 

That leads to light and day. 

8 No sweeter is the cup. 
Nor less our lot of ill ; 
'Twas tribulation ages since, 
'Tis tribulation still ; 
No slacker ^ows the fight, 
"So i<&^\^\&T ia the foe, 
"Sot \fcaa \5aft Tkft^\ ^\ ^xcxssva Narv^ 



\ 
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I onward etiU we prses, 
«gh evil, and through good : 
(k pain, and poverty, and want, 
i^p. peril, and through blood : 
faithml to our God, 
to our Captain true ; 
low where He leads the way, 
Kingdom in our view. 

H. BoiUB, 1857. 

B BLESSED HOPE— THE 
OUS APPBABINQ OP THE 
.T GOD AND OUR SAVIOUR 
JESUS CHRIST. 



HB Hope op tsk Chuscu. 



) 



The day is at hand. 
Bom. xiU. 11, 12. 



7s. D. 



KNESS overspreads us here, 
nt the night wears fast away ; 
star will soon appear, 
g on eternal day ! 
is time to rouse from sleep, 
ur lamps and stand prepared; 
r Lord strict watch to keep, 
e find us ofi our guard. 

s people courage take, 
itn a submissive mind 
y suffer for His sake, 
nends they soon will find. 
L wipe away their tears, 
[imself appoint their lot : 
ir sorrows, pains, and fears, 
f then will be forgot. 

1 already saved bv grace, 
he hour we first believed, 
ile sin and war have place, 
re but a part received ; 
i for salvation wait, 
hour it nearer comes 1 
ill break the prison gat 3 
mit us to our homes. 

I, what can you expect, 
lo now the Saviour dare, 
Eis laws, His grace reject ? 
list stand before His bar I 
le, lest He say, depart ! 
horrors of that soimd ! 
ojike every careless heart 
!iee while Thou may'st be found. 
J. IfawTov, 1779. 



1351 The^^u,_piro5>ect. 



. Ix. 16—20. 



8.7. D. 



1 TTEAR what God the Lord hath spoken: 
ilL '<0 My people, faint and few; 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Thorns of heart-felt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex vour ways : 
You shall name your walls, Salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 "There, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All His bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war again. 
8 " Ye no more your suns descending. 

Waning moons, no more shall see ; 
Butj your griefs for ever ending. 

Find eternal noon in Me : 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you 

Chan^ to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the liord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light." 

W. CowPBB, 1779. 

1352 ^® °^® family. Bpb. ili. 14, 16. OJi. 

1 /^OMB, let us join our friends above 
\J Who have obtained the prize, 
And on the eagle wings of love 

To joy celestial rise. 

2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing. 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 

In earth and heaven, are one. 
8 One family we dwell in Him, 

One Church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream. 

The narrow stream of death. 
4 One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow : 
Part of His host have cross'd the flood. 

And part are crossing now. 
6 What numbers to their glorious home. 

This happy moment fly ; 
And we are to the margin come 

To be caught up, or die. 

6 E'en now by faith we join our hands 

With those that went before ; 
And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 
On the eternal shore. 

7 O Jesus, be our constant guide ! 

Then, ^\i«ii XJaa ^otftLSa ^«s^> 



TBB HOPS or TBE OKOBGH. 



1 O R Q " Ootne Lord Jems.*' 8.7 A 

XOOO Rey. xzU.20. 

1 "/^OMB,Lord JeBus! O come quickly!" 

\j Oft has prayed the mourning Biide : 
" Lo 1 " He answers, " I come quickly I " 
Who His coming may abide ? 

All who love Him, 
All who longed to see His day I 

2 " Come," He saith, " ye heirs of glory; 

Come, ye purchase of My blood ; 

Claim the kmgdom now before you ; 

Bise, and fill the mount of God, 

Fixed for ever 
Where the Lamb on Zion stands." 
8 See ! ten thousand burning seraphs 
From their thrones as Ughtnings fly : 
" Take," they cry, " your seats above us, 
Nearest Him who rules the sky I " 

Patient sufferers. 
How rewarded are ye now I 
4 In full triumph see them marching 
Through the gates of massy light, 
While the city walls are sparkling 
With meridian glory bright I 

O how lovely 
Are the dwellings of the Lamb I 
6 Hosts angelic all adore Him, 

Circling round His orient seat ; 
Elders cast their crowns before Him, 
Fall and worship at His feet ; 

O how holy 
And how reverend is Thy name I 
6 Hail, Thou Alpha and Omega ! 
First and Last of all alone I 
He that is, and was, and shall be, 
And beside whom there is none ! 

Take the glory. 
Great eternal Three in One. 

Thos. Olivebb, 1767. 

10CA The waiting Church. L.M. 

1 T OED Jesus, wilt Thou quickly come, 
±J And shall we soon Thy glory see ? 
Shall earth ere long behold her King, 
Eobed in His royal majesty ? 

2 Age after age has passed away. 

And many saints nave lived and died, 
Waiting to see the bless^d hour 
When Jesus should be glorified. 

3 They've wept before His Cross of shame. 
And gazed within His empty grave ; 
Learning thereby the glorious truth. 
That He's Omnipotent to save I 

^ Yes f that no power of death or heUL 
Could hold God*B wdll-belovM Soii\ 
Alone He fought the orneL foe I 
AMme the gfUmouM victory won\ 



6 And still in oonfldenoe we "wait, 
Graspinff Thy Word, <<IllooiMi«i 
O Sun of BighteoasnesBy anie ! 
Lord Jesus, take Thy power and w, 

W. PSMNBFATHBBi l 

lOOO IJohniiLS. 

1 TESUS, Thou "King of kings, 
Thou Messenger of grace, 

When shall the golden gates unibld 
And we behola Thy face ? 

2 Girt with the thorny crown 
We've seen Thy wounded brow; 

But we shall see Thee in Thy powe 
As angels see Thee now 1 

8 We've gazed upon Thy cross, 
Where Thou didst hang in sham( 
We'll see Thee on Thy throne of li( 
Bearing a royal name ! 

4 Earth needs Thee as her King; 
And Jewish exiles cry. 
Come, David's Son, to David's thro 
And reign eternally I 

6 Thy Church, amidst her tears 
Throughout the weary night. 
Looks forth to catch the quivYmg i 
Of morning's dawning nght. 
6 Betum, Lord, return ! 

Why should Thy chariot stay? 
We long to hear Thy words of We^ 
" Bise up, and come away ! " 

W. Pennbfatheb, 1 

1 Q R ^ " ^<« «^6^ ^*h *be Lord.'* 
±OsJO 1 Thess. iv. 17. 

1 mHE Lord Himself shall oome^ 
X And shout a quickening woi 

Thousands shall answer from the t 
" For ever with the Lordi " 

2 Then as we upward fly. 
That resurrection word 

Shall be our shout of victory, 
" For ever with the Lord f " 

8 How shall I meet those eyea ? 
Mine on Himself I cast. 
And own myself the Saviour's pii» 
Mercy from first to last. 

4 " Knowing as I am known I " 
How shall I love that Word, 

How oft repeat before the throne, 
" For ever with the Lord I " 

5 That resurrection word, 
Tl\i«.\. ^\i»v]L^ oi victory — 



\ 
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"The presence of the Lord." L.M. 
Acts iii. 19. 



7**1tekiAffd<ntliirilbe*he OJC. 
LtndV OlMd.21. 

SEN JesTiB Christ His sceptre sways, 
To bring His wand'rers nome ; 
heay'n-bom soul with fervour prays, 
rd lei Thy kingdom come, 
ghteoosness, and peace, and joy, 
on hast bestow'd on some ; 
ill Thy foes Thou wilt destroy, 
Bn shiul Thy kingdom come, 
oy Thy power, reveal Thy grace, 
1 makegainsayers dumb ; 
forth Thy truth to every place, 
IB let Thy kingdom come, 
ansom'd throngmust be brought nigh, 
jngh far from Thee they roam ; 
I mighty Lord, Thy people cry, 
i let Thy kingdom come, 
and for us. Saviour reign, 
I we arrive at home ; 
ail that day, and cry agtun, 
f glorious kingdom come. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

8 

rHAT a bright and blessM world 
This groaning earth of ours will be, 
1, from its throne the tempter hurled, 
leave it aU, Lord, to Thee I 
lighter far, that world above, 
"e we, as we are known, shall know; 
in the sweet embrace of love, 
L o*er this ransomed earth below. 
BsM Lord I with weeping eyes 
blissful hour we wait to see ; 
3 every worm or leaf that dies 
of the curse, and calls for Thee. 
, Saviour, then, o'er all below 
. brightly from Thy throne above ; 
eaven and earth Thy glory know, 
Jl creation feel Thy love. 

Sir E. Denny, 1838. 

9 ••The first resurrection." 8.7.4, 
Eev. XX. 6, 6. 

T soul, the day is dawning 
Which shall make thy bliss complete; 
3 resurrection morning 
)u shalt all thy kindred meet ; 
And in glory, 
ih King Jesus take thy seat. 

y cares and conflicts ended, 
)rlasting peace obtained ; 
angelic hosts attended, 
I aperfeoivict'ry gain'd; 
AIT this glory, 
thy Father haa oi^ain'd* 



8 Let thy loins with truth be gizded. 
Set wy thoughts on things above ; 
Let tiiy songs with grace be worded. 
Best in God's unchanging love ; 

Soon in glory, 
Thou shalt all its fulness prove. 

4 For a mansion educated, 

Dress'd in robes of righteousness ; 
Life divine communicated, 
Qualifies thee for such bliss; 

Wait for glory. 
Where thy precious Saviour is. 

J. Ibons, 1816. 



The waiting attitude. 
Hark Yi. 81. 



CJf. 



1360 

1 f\ GOD of glorious Majesty, 
\J Messiah, King of Grace, 
Unveil to us Thy loveliness 

And let us see Thy face. 

2 Obedient to Thy loving voice. 

We've turned aside awhile, 
To rest beside Thy guiding feet. 
And bask beneath Thy smile. 

3 ! nerve us for the conflict. Lord, 

That thickens day by day, 
And in the midst of ahen foes, 
Thy banner to display! 

4 We've but a little while to fight,— 

To work, — to wait for Thee, 
Help us to labour in Thy cause, 
With mighty energy ! 

5 Help us upon our watch to stand, 

And never quail for fear. 
Till in the glowing eastern sky, 
The morning Star appear. 

6 Then with Thy waiting saints above, 

Thine advent. Lord, we'll hail. 
And over death, and sin, and woe. 
Well J03rfull5rprevail ! . 

W. Pennefatheb, 1871. 

1 O fi 1 Precious Jesus, come quickly. 7.0. D. 
iiOO± Rev.xxii.20. 

1 r\ HASTE Thy coming kingdom, 
yj Emmanu^, Prince of Peace 1 
Ascend Thy throne Almighty, — 

Bid sin and sorrow cease ! 
Thy church amidst her conflicts 

Longs for unbroken rest — 
But never can she find it, 

'Till leaning on Thy breast I 

2 Jesus I our Heav'nly Bridegroom^ 



ns B»M Of m caraoi. 



We watch for Thine appearing, 

We wait Thy face to see,— 
Where once Tnoa wert rejected, 

Display Thy majesty 1 

8 Alas I Thy sheep are scattered, 

They're severed far and wide — 
1 come, Thon blessed Shepherd, 

And draw them to Thy side 1 
Come I feed them in the pastures. 

Where living waters flow, 
And lead them in the pathway 

Where Thou art wont to go t 

4 O ! Christ, Thou Son of David, 

Bedeemeri Priest and King I 
With loud and sweet Hosannas, 

Thine advent we would sing. 
Come Thou as our Melchisedeo, 

Bearing the bread and wine, 
To feed Thy fainting warriors. 

And bless with words divine 1 

5 Soon may we hear the thunder, — 

The angel's mighty voice,— 
The King in glory cometh, 

Beioice! O earth, rejoice I 
Swell ! swell the rolling anthem, 

The victory is won. 
The kingdoms yield obedience 

To God's Beloved Son I 

W. Pennepather, 1871. 

1362 "^® ^^ cometh." JndeU. liSth. 

1 "DEHOLD 1 the Saviour comes, 
Sj He comes who once was slain. 
Ye saints, approach your homes, 
Tour heav'my mansions gain: 

Lift up your heads, for this is He, 
Who says, " Where I am you shall be." 

2 Behold He comes with pow*r, 
To put His foes to flight ; 
Ye sinners, dread the hour. 
He'll spurn you from His sight : 

But none can alter His decree, 

That " where He is. His saints shall be." 

3 Behold, He comes in love. 
His children to receive. 
To seats prepar'd above. 
For all who Him beUeve : 

Hell call them from the earth and sea, 
For, " where He is, they all shall be." 

4 Behold, He comes again, 
Upon His cloud-built car; 
He ever lives to reign, 
Where endless glories are : 

There we shall all His beauties see, 
Where Jesua is, our home shall be. 

J. Ibowb, 1816. 



Tlie0MWiie4nBg. 
Sol. Bong ULIL 
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1 117 ill praise Thee, blessM JesoB, 
YV And magnify Thy name. 

That midst our constant changes 
Thou dost abide the same. 

No shadow ever darkens 
The brightness of Thy face, 

No lapse of time erases 
The story of Thy grace I 

2 Here then with holy gladness 

Our banners. Lord, we'll wave, 
" Jehovah the Unchangeable, 

Almighl^ now to save l" 
The love that sought the wand'rei 

Will keep our trembling feet. 
Till all the Lord's anointed 

Shall tread the golden street. 

8 0, wake the joyous anthem, 

Hosanna to our King 1 
And through the wide creation 

May Jesu's praises ring. 
He shed His blood for sinners, 

He rose to set them free, — 
Alone He fought hell's legions. 

And won the victory 1 

4 And now, in kingly glory, 

He's passed within the gates 
Of yonder crystal city. 

And there in patience waits — 
Waits for the hour of gladness. 

When earth and heaven shall S( 
The crucified returning 

To reign in majesty 1 

5 Lord Jesus, we are lon^g 

For that bright nuptial mom I 
Thy church now mourns Thine a1 

Exposed to shame and scorn ! 
Come in Thy wedding garment. 

Come with Thy crowns of gold; 
We wait to see the glory 

Which prophets have foretold I 

W. PSMNSFATUEK, 

1 Q A A " The holy Jerusalem." 
±OU^ Bev.xxl. 10. 

Part i. 

1 rjlHE world is very evil ; 

X The times are waxixig late : 
Be sober and keep vigil; 

The Judge is at the ^te : 
The Judge that comes in meroy. 

The Judge that comes witii mi| 
To terminate the evil, 

To diadem the right. 



TBI BOn lf# ! 



Let ri^ht to wrong sacoeed; 
^ Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead; 
To light that hath no erening, 

That knows nor moon noir son, 
The light so new and golden, 

The light that is bat one. 

8 And when the Sole-Begotten 

Shall render np once mora 
The kingdom to the Father, 

Whose own it was before, — 
Then glory yet unheard of 

Shall shed abroad its ray, 
Besolying all enigmas, 

An endless Saboath-day. 

Tart iL 

1 Brief life is here onr portion ; 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 
The life that ^ows no ending, 

The tearless life, is there, 
O happy retribution 1 

Short toil, eternal rest; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest I 

2 - And now we fight the battle. 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown : 
And now we watch and straggle, 

AjojX now we live in hope. 
And Zion, in her ang^sh, 

With Babylon must cope : 

8 For He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known, 
And they that know and see Him, 

Shall have Him for their own. 
With light that hath no evening. 

And health that hath no sore. 
And life tiiat hath no ending. 

But lasteth evermore. 

4 The morning shall awaken. 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day : 
Yes ! God, our Sling and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace. 
We then shall see for ever. 

And worship face to face. 

Par< iii. 

1 For thee, O dear, dear country. 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they we^ : 



The mention of thy g^ory 

Is unction to the breast. 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest. 

2 O one, only mansion I 

O paradise of joy I 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
Upon the Bock of Ages 

The^r raise thy holy tower : 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thiue the golden dower. 

8 Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 
Thv saints buud up its fabric, 

Whose comer-stone is Christ. 
Himself is sJl thy splendour. 

The Crucified thy praise : 
BUs laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise : 

4 Jesus, the G-em of Beauty, 

True God and Man, they sing : 
The never-failing Garden, 

The ever-golden Ring : 
The Door, uie Pledge, the Husband, 

The Guardian of His court : 
The Day-star of Salvation, 

The Porter and the Port. 



Part iv. 

1 Jerusalem the golden, 

With milk and honey blest. 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed : 
I know not, I know not. 

What social joys are there; 
What radiaucv of glory, 

What light beyond compare I 

2 Thev stand, those halls of Zion^ 

AU jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng: 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in fobes of white I 

8 Jerusalem the glorious 1 

The home of God's elect ! 
O dear and blessed coimtry 

That eager hearts expect : 
Even now by faith I see tiiee : 

Even here thy walls discern; 
To thee my thoughts are kindled. 

And strive and^B^si^«A&.^««Bc^. 



4 Jeroialem exoliiiig 

On that seonrest shorew — 
I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 

And love thee evermore \ 
Exult, O dust and ashes 1 

The Lord shaU be thy part: 
His only, BKs for ever, 
Thou ehalt be, and thou art I 

Besnabd db Moblaix, 1140. 
J. M. Neale, dj>. (tr/) 1851. 

1 Q A R "He that. shall come, will S.H. D. 
±OUO oome.'* Beb.x.S7. 

1 T HAVE a home above, 

X From sin and sorrow free ; 
A mansion, which eternal love 

Designed and formed for me : 

My Father's gracious hand 

Has built this sweet abode ; 
From everlasting' it was planned 

My dwelling place with God. 

2 My Saviour's precious blood 
Has made my title sure ; 

He passed through death's dark 

To make my rest secure. 

The Comforter is come. 

The earnest has been siven ; 
He leads me onward to tne home 

Reserved for me in heaven. 

5 Bright angels guard my way ; 
His ministers of power. 

Encamping round me night and day. 

Preserve in danger's hour. 

Loved ones are gone before, 

Whose pilgrim days are done ; 
I soon shall greet them on that shore, 

Where partings are unknown. 
4 But more than allj I long 

His glories to behold. 
Whose smile fills all that radiant throng 

With ecstasy untold : 

That bright, yet tender sndle, 

My sweetest welcome there. 
Shall cheer me through the '* little while ** 

I tarry for Him here. 

6 Thy love. Thou precious Lord, 
My joy and strength shall be : 

Till Tnou shalt speak the gladdening word 

That bids me rise to Thee ; 

And then, throufi'h endless dasrs 

Where all Thy glories shine. 
In happier, holier strains 111 praise 

The grace that made me Thine. 

H. Bennett, 1861. 

*| O f^ f^ Watching for the mora. JC 

1 rriO Calvary, Lord, in spirit now, 
-I. Our weary souls repair, 
To dwell upon Thy dying love, 
And Umt0 it» awdetnesB there* 



2 Sweet restfng^lMM of •vecy bMrt 
That feels tne plague of tin, 
Yet knows that deep mjrsterioos joy, 
QThe peace of God, within. 

8 There, throuffh Thine hour of deepest woe, 
Thy suffenng spirit pass'd ; 
Grace there its wondrous victory gain'd, 
And love endured its last. 

4 Dear suffering Lamb! Thy bleeding 

With cords of love divine, [wounds. 
Have drawn our willing hearts io Thee, 
And link'd our life with Thine. 

5 Thv sympathies and hopes are ours : 

Dear Lord ! we wait to see 
Creation, all below, above, 
Bedeem'd and blest by Thee. 

6 Our longing eyes would fain behold 

That bright and blessM brow, 
Once wrung with bitterest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now. 

7 Why linger then ? Come, Saviour, come. 

Responsive to our call : 
Come, claim Thine ancient power, and 
The Heir and Lord of all. [Teign 

Sib E. Dehmt, 1889. 

1 QP>7" All nationsshall call Him 7.6.D. 
±OQ f blessed." Pb.1zz1L17. 

1 TJAIL to the Lord's Anointed: 
XX Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on eartn begun I 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive Tree, 
To take away transgresirion, 

And role in equity. 

2 He shall come down like showen 

Upon the fruitful earth : 
Love, joyj-and hope, like flowers, 

Spring m His path to birth : 
Before Him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go : 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow, 

8 Arabia's desert ranger 

To Him shall bow tiie knee : 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory^ come to see : 
With offerings of devotion. 

Ships from the isles shall meet. 
To pour the wealth of ooean 

In tribute at His feet. 

4 Kings shall fall down before Btim, 
And ^old and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
"E^ \|fttiae all )^6ople Bing : 
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For He shall have dondiiion 

O'er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle's pinion, 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

5 For Him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ^ 
His kingdom still increasmg, 

A kingdom without end ; 
The mountain dews shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 

And shake like llebanon. 

6 O'er every foe victorious, 

He on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious, 

All blessing and all blest. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever. 

That name to us is — Love. 

J. MONTOOMSBT, 1822. 



"He shall suddenly come to 8.7.4. 
His temple." Mai. ill. 1. 



1368 

1 QAVIOUR,come,ThyfrieAds are waiting, 
O Waiting for tiie hnal day ; 
Thence their promised glory dating. 

Gome, and bear Thy saints away. 

Come, Lord Jesus, 
Thus Thy waiting people pray, 

2 Base the wish, and vain th' endeavour. 

While on earth to find our rest ; 
Till we see Thy face, we never 
Shall or can be fully blest; 

In Thy presence 
Nothing shall our peace molest. 

8 Lord, we wait for Thine appearing; 
" Tarry not," Thv people say; 
Bright the prospect is, and cheering. 
Of beholding Thee that day ; 

When our sorrow 
Shall for ever pass away. 

4 Till it comes, keep us steady; 
Keep us walking m Thy ways ; 
At Thy call may we be ready. 
And our heads with triumph raise ; 

Then with angels 
Sing Thine everlasting ^aise I 

T. Bjblly, 1820. 

1 O A O Earnest longliig for the Lord's S.M. 
±OQc^ advent. Bev.xxil.20. 

1 /^ 0MB, Lord, and tarry not ; 

1^ Bring the long-loolrd-f or day ; 
O, why these yean of wftiting heze, 
. ThiBMiigMofdeliiiyt 



a Come, for Thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh ; 
The Spirit and the bride say, come : 
Dost Thou not hear the cry ? 

3 Come, for creation groans 
Impatient of Thy stay. 

Worn 6ut with these long years of ill, 
These ages of delay. 

4 Come, for the com is ripe, 
Put in Thy sickle now, 

Beap the great harvest of the earth; 
Sower and Beaper Thou I 

5 Come, in Thy glorious might. 
Come with tne iron rod. 

Scattering Thy foes before Thy face. 
Most Mighty Son of God. 

6 Come, and make all things new. 
Build up this ruin'd earth, 

Bestore our faded paradise, 
Creation's second birth. 

7 Come, and begin Thy reign 
Of everlasting peace ; 

Come, take the kingdom to Thyself, 
Great King of Bighteousness. 

H. BoNAB, 1856. 

1 17 A^^l^ne eyes shall see theKlng in 7.6, 
±Oi\J His beauty." Isa. zzxiii. 17. 

1 f\ FOB the robes of whiteness 1 
\J 0, for the tearless eyesl 

for the glorious brightness 
Of the unclouded sMes ! 

2 0, for the no more weeping 

Within that land of love, 
The endless joy of keeping 
The bridal feast above ! 

8 0, for the bliss of flying. 

My risen Lord to meet I 
O, for the rest of lying 
For ever at His feet I 

4 0, for the hour of seeing 

My Saviour face to face I 
The hope of ever being 
In that sweet meetingj-place I 

5 Jesus 1 Thou King of Glory, 

I soon shall dwell with 1)1100 ; 

1 soon shall sing the story 
Of Thy great love to me. 

6 Meanwlple, my thoughts shall enter 

E'en now before Thy throne,. 
That all my love may centre 
In Thee, and Xhee alone. 



i HOPB OP 9S1 eauicBi. 



1 Q 17 1 Wsitlnfc for the break of day. L.M. 
XOf± Sol. Song U. 17. 

1 Tills night— but, the joyful mom 

JL Will Boon our waiting spirits cheer : 
Yon gleskms of coming glory warn 
Thy saints, O Lord, that Thon art near. 

2 Lord of our hearts, beloved of Thee, 
Weary of earth, we sigh to rest. 
Supremely happy, safe and free, 
For ever on Thy tender breast. 

8 To see Thee, love Thee, feel Thee near, 
Nor dread, as now, Thy transient stay ; 
To dwell beyond the reach of fear 
Lest joy should wane or pass away. 

4 Children of hope, belovfed Lord 1 
Li Thee we live, we glory now ; 
Our joy, our rest, our great reward, 
Our diadem of beauty. Thou ! 

5 And when exalted. Lord, with Thee, 
Thy royal throne at length we share, 
To everlasting Thou shalt be 

Our diadem, our glory there I 

Sm E. Denny, 1888. 

1 f^f7f^ "Waiting tar the mBTiiiesttktion 8.7.4. 
XO f Zl of the sons of God." Eom.viii.l9. 

1 QAVIOUB, hasten Thine appearing, 
O Take Thy waiting people nome ; 
This sweet hope our spirits cheering 

While we in the desert roam. 

Makes Thy people 
Strangers here till Thou dost come. 

2 Lord, how long shall Thy creation 

Groan and travail sore in pain ; 
Waiting for its sure salvation. 
When Thou shalt in glory reign; 

And, like Eden, 
This sad earth shall bloom again ? 

3 Gather, Lord, Thy chosen nation, 

Israel's long afflicted race ; 
Let them find Thy free salvation, 
Own and trust Thy wondrous grace ; 

And, adoring. 
Look on Thy once marrbd face. 

4 Beign, O reign, Almighty Saviour I 

Heaven and earth in one unite ; 
Make it known, that in Thy favour 
There alone is life and light ; 

When we see Thee, 
We shall have unmixed delight I 

J. G. Deck, 1846. 

1 Q T Q '*0 Lord of hosts, how long ?»* 7.6.D . 
±0 i O Zech. i. 12. 

1 TTOW long, O Lord our Saviour, 
n Wilt Thou remain away ? 
Our hearts are growing weary 
Jit Thj BO long delay ; 



1 when ahftU eome the nKMneiiiy 

When, brighter far than moxn, 
The sunshine of Thy glory 
Shall on Thy people dawn ? 

2 How long, gracious Master, 

Wilt Thou Thy household leave ? 
So long hast Thou now tarried. 

Few Thy return believe : 
Immersed in sloth and folly, 

Thv servants. Lord, we see; 
And few of \i8 stand ready 

With joy to welcome Thee. 

3 How long, O heavenly Bridenroom, 

How long wilt Thou delay ? 
And yet how few are grieving. 

That Thou dost absent stay I 
Thy very Bride her portion 

And calling hath forgot. 
And seeks for ease and glory 

Where Thou, her Lord, art not. 

4 ! wake Thy slumbering virgins ; 

Send forth the solemn cry. 
Let all Thj^ saints repeat it — 

" The Bridegroom draweth nigh I" 
May all our lamps be burning. 

Our loins well girded be. 
Each longing heart preparing 

With joy Thy face to see. 

J. G. Deck, 1837. 



1 Q 'T A "UntU the day dawn." CM. 

±Oi^ 2 Pet. 1.19. 

1 fTlHE gloomy night will soon be past, 
X The morning will appear ; 

The rays of blessed light at last 
Each waiting eye will cheer. 

2 Thou bright and Morning Star, Thy light 

Will to our joy be seen; - 
Thou, Lord, wilt meet our longing sight 
Without a cloud between. 

8 Ahf yes !' Lord Jesus, Thou, whose heart 
Still for Thy saints doth oare ; 
We shaU behold Thee as Thon art, 
Thy perfect likeness heait. 

4 Thy love sustains us oh our way, 
While pil^ms here below ; 
Thou dost, O Saviour, day by day. 
The suited grace bestow. 

6 But O, the more we learn of Thee, 
And Thy rich mercy prove. 
The more we long Thy lace to see. 
And fully know Thy love. 

6 Then shine. Thou bright and Morning 
Dispel the dreary gloom; [Star, 

1 Take from sin and grief afar, 
Thy blood-bought people home I 

E> P> XMI€«tfa>g» T,.Ti,Pw»3m 



THE HOPE OP THB CHUBCB. 



L rriHE chnrch has waited long, 
X Her absent Lord to see ; 
And stIU in loneliness she waits, 
A friemdless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone, 
Sun after sun has set, 
And still, in weeds of widowhood. 
She weeps, a monmer yet. 
'Oome then. Lord Jesus, come 1 

I Saint after saint on earth 

Has lived, and loved, and died; 
And as they left us one by one, 
We laid them side by side. 
We laid them down to sleep, 
But not in hope forlorn— 
We laid them but to ripen there. 
Till the last glorious mom. 
Come then, Ijord Jesus, come I 

t The serpent's brood increase. 
The powers of hell grow bold, 
The conflict thickens, faith is low. 
And love is waxing cold. 
How long, our Lord our God, 
Holy, and true, and good. 
Wilt Thoi^not judge Thy suffering church. 
Her sighs, and tears, and blood ? 
Come then, Lord Jesus, come I 

[ We long to hear Thy voice, 
To see Thee face to face, 
To share Thy crown and glory then. 
As now we share Thy grace. 
Should not the loving bride 
The absent Bridegroom mourn ? 
Should she not wear tiie weeds of grief 
Until her Lord return ? 
Come then, Loid Jesus, come I 
i The whole creation groans. 
And waits to hear that voice 
That shall restore her comeliness, 
•And make her wastes rejoice. 
Come, Lord, and wipe away 
The cm-se, the sin, the stain, 
And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 
Come then, Lord Jesus, come I 

H. BoNjLB, 1845. 



Why tarriest thou? 
Rev. xxii. 20. 



12.11, 



L376 

LOKD Jesus, come quickly. Thy bride 
is preparing [stand ; 

In garments of glory before Thee to 
Her dimmed eyes are straining to catch 
Thine appearing. 
Her heart bursts in rapture — " My Lord 
is at hand.'*^ 



2 Why linger His steps, like the morning's 

dawn blushing? 
To heaven, like the sunlight: to eai-th, 

like the dew ; [touching, 

Poor perishing siimerSi His garment*hem 

Stav Him on His path to the house 

of the Jew. 

3 Yet hasten, we pray Thee, Thy kingdom 

of^lory, 
Upraise Thine elect^ne, Thy blood 

purchased bride ; [Thee, 

Her bliss waits completion,rejoicing before 

TUl robed, crowned, and jewelled, she 

sits by Thy side. 

4 Before Thy bright footsteps the clouds 

part asunder, [depart ; 

Tny foes, from the heavens, in terror 

While worlds stand astonished, and angeJs 

shall wonder 
At aU Thou hast wrought for the bride 

of Thine heart. 

6 Then come, Lord, come quickly, the groan s 

of creation 

Bespond to the tears which Thy people 

have shed 

O'er the hope, long deferred, their ble&t 

consummation [Head. 

Of glory and bliss with their covenant 

G Then take, Lord, Thy kingdom, and come 

in Thy glory; 

The scene of Thy griefs made the place 

of Thy throne ; [stoiy 

Complete all the blessing which a^es in 

Have told of the triumphs so justly 

Thine own 

Anon, 1847. 

1 O'TT The thlnjf 8 God hath prepared 8.7.4. 
±0 i i foruB. lCor.ii.». 

1 "C^LY, ye seasons, fly still faster; 
JU Let the c^lorious day come on, 

. When we shall behold our Master 
Seafted on His heavenly throne ; 

Then the Saviour 
Shall descend to claim "FTig own. 

2 What is earth with all its treasures. 

To the joy the gospel brings? 

Well may we resign its pleasures, 

Jesus gives us better things ; 

AIL His people 
Draw from heaven's eternal springs. 

3 But if here we taste of pleasure, 

What will heaven itself afford ? 
There our joy will know no measure ; 
There we shall behold our Lonl ; 

There His peo^ 
Shall ol^tedxv \^<^\kTv^D!^T«^^is^. 



THE HOPE OF THE CHUBOB. 



4 Fly, ye seasons, fly still faster ; 
Swiftly bring the glorions day ; 
Jesus, come, our Lora and Master; 
Come from heaven without delay ; 

Take Thy people, 
Take, O take us hence away I 

T. Eellt, 1809. 
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•'Children of the day." 
1 These, y. 4, 6. 



8.7.4. 



1 "OLESSED Lord, our souls are longing 
X> Thee, our risen Head, to see ; 
And the cloudless morning's dawmng, 

When Thy saints shall gathered be : 

Grace and ^lory. 
All our wellsprings are in Thee. 

2 All the. sorrow we are tasting. 

Is but as the dream of night : 

To the day of God we're hasting, 

Looking for it with delight : 

Thou art coming, 
This will satisfy our sight. 

3 True, the silent grave is keeping 

Many a seed in weakness sown ; 
But the saints in Thee now sleeping, 
Baised in power, shall share Thy throne. 

Besurrection ! 
Lord of Glory 1 'tis Thine own. 

4 As we sing, our hearts grow lighter ; 

We are children of the day ; 
Sorrow makes our hope the brighter ; 
Faith regards not the delay : 

Sure the promise 1 
We shall meet Thee on the way. 

Mbs. Petebs. 

1 Q rr Q '*The bride adorned fior her 14BUi. 
±0 f C7 husband.*' Bev.xxl. 2. 

1 /CHILDREN of God, look up ; 
\J Behold your great reward ; 
Now dawns that glorious hope, 

Th' appearance oi your Lord. £stand: 
Saints, trim your lam^s, and watching 
The promised Kingdom is at hand. 

2 Soon will the moment come. 
The sacred signs are given, 
When new Jerusalem 

Shall come down out of heaVn, 
Clothed as a bride in rich array. 
Prepared to keep the marriage day. 

8 Soon will the cry be heard 
O'er "wdley, mount and plain ; 
*' The temple of our God 
Is with redeemed men." 
When God Himself shall dwell among 
Hia ransomed Church through ages long. 



4 Soon will He wipe away . ^ 
The tears from off her eves, .; 
And death shall never slay 
Her everlasting joys : 

Then will the glorified sii down. 
And share the glories of the Throne. 

5 O I come. Lord Jesus, come. 
We hail the happy honr;^ 

Break through the midnight g^oom, 

In Aiajesty and power. 
Beam forth, Thou mighty Prince pf ]Peace 
On earth: Thy reign of blessednesp. i 
J. Jay, 1842. 



1 O Q/^ l**^ JesuB, tarry not. 
i.OOU Eev. vi. 10. 



U^ 



1 " QURELY I quickly come !"-. 

O Then why dost Thou delay ? 
O ! Heav'nly Bridegroom of Thy Churcl 
Come I bear Thy bride away 1 

2 Lord Jesus I tarry not 1 
Earth reels beneath the tread 

Of men that thirst for human blood. 
And glory o'er the dead I 

8 The agonizing cries 
Of mutilated men ; 
Intensify our earnest jsrayers, — 
Saviour ! return again ! 

4 While louder far than words, 
The widow's silent grief. 

Pleads for the dawning of that day, 
That brings complete relief I 

5 Alas I the tide of sin. 
Flows deeper e'en than woe I 

1 let us hear Thy mighty voice, — 
'' No farther shault thou go 1" 

6 Dethrone th' usurper. Lord 1 
Bid crimes, and sorrows cease. 

And usher in Thy glorious reign. 
Of universal peace ! 

W. Pennefatheb, 1871. 



Servants ¥raiting for their 
Lord. Luke ziL 36. 



SJ 
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1 "YTE servants of the Lord, 

X Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly Word, 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins, as in Hia sight, 
For awful is His name, 

8 Watch : — 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak. He's near : 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready ail appew. 



THE HOPS OF THE OHUECH. 



I O happy servani he, 
lu Buch a posture found I 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And he with honour crowned. 

5 Christ shall the hanqnet spread 
With His own royal nand, 
And raise that favoured servant's head 
Amidst the angelic hand. 

P. DoDDiai>GS,-1755. 

1 O O O "The appearing of octrSavioar llMh. 
XOO^ Jetus Obrisl.'^ 2 Tim. L 10. 

1 TlUB sing His love, who once was slain, 
V V Who soon o'er death revived acain, 
That allHis saints throughHim might have 
Eternal conquests o'er the grave. 
Soon shall the trumpet soimd, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 

fl The saints who now in Jesus sleep 
His own almightjr power shall keep, 
Till dawns the hrigbt illustrious day, 
When death itself shall die awav. 

Soon shall, &o, 

3 How loud shall our glad voices sing. 
When Christ His risen saints shall hrlcg 
From heds of dust, and silent clay. 

To realms of everlasting day ! 

Soon shall, &c, 

4 When Jesus we in glory meet. 
Our utmost joys shall he complete : 
When landed on that heavenly shore, 
Death and the curse shall he no more I 

Soon shall, &c. 

6 Hasten, dear liord. the glorious day, 
And this delightful scene display : 
When all ^y saints from death shall rise, 
Baptured in hliss, heyond the skies. 
Soon shall, &c. 
BowLAMD Hill, 1796. 

1 O Q O •• The Kingdom of our GkxI." CM. 
lOOO Ber. xii. 10. 

1 TSLES of the deep, rejoice, rejoice! 
X Ye ransom'd nations, sing 

The praises of your Lord and God, 
The triumphs of your King. 

2 He comes, and at His mighty Word, 

The clouds are fleeting past. 
And o'er tiie land of promise see, 
The glory hreaks at last. 

8 There He, upon His ancient throne. 
His power and grace displays. 
While Salem, with its echoing; hiUs, 
Sends forth the voice of praiM. 



4 0, let His nraises fill ihe earth 

While all the blest above. 
In strains of loftier triumph still. 
Speak only ef His love. 

5 Sin^, ye redeem'd ! Before the throne 

Ye white>robed myriads fall ; 
Sine — ^for the Lord of glory reigns, 
The Christ— the heir of all. 

Sib £. Demkt, 184a 
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" Behold He Cometh." 
Bev. 1. 7: 



CM, 



1 fTlHE time draws nigh when from tiie 
X clouds 

Christ shall with shouts descend, 
And the last trumpet's awful voice 
The heavens ana earth shall rend. 

2 Then they who live shall chan^M be, 

And they who sleep shall wake ; 
The graves shall yield their ancient charge 
And earth's foundations shake. 

3 The saints of Q-od, from death set free. 

With joy shall mount on high ; 
The heavenly hosts with praises loud 
Shall meet them in the sky. 

4 Together to their Father's house 

With joyful hearts they go, 
And dwell for ever with the Lord, 
Beyond the reach of woe. 

Michael Bbuce, 1768. 

1 Q O R "A little while, and ye shall 112th. 
±000 see Me." Johnxyi.16. 

1 " A LITTLE while," ourLord shall come, 

jLJL And we shall wander here no more ; 
Hell take us to our Father's home. 
Where He for us hath gone before — 
To dwell with Him, to see His face, 
And sing the glories of His grace. 

2 " A little while " — ^Hell come again I 
Let us the precious hours redeem ; 
Our only grief to give Him pain. 
Our joy to serve and follow Him. 
Watchful and ready may we be, 

As those who long their Lord to see. 

8 "A little while "—'twill soon be past. 
Why should we shun the shame and cross ? 
O ! let us in His footsteps haste. 
And count for Him all else but loss I 
O, how will recompense His smile 
The sufferings of this "little while " 7 

4 " A little while "—come, Saviour, come I 
For Thee Thy bride has tarried long; 
Take Thy poor wearied pilgrims home. 
To sing the new eternal song ; 
To see Thy glory, and to be 
In everythinir conformed to Thee 1 



THE HOPE OF TH£ CHURCH. 



1 O Q fi " The Lord my God shall come.' * L.M. 
i.OOO Zech.xi7. 6. 

1 rjlHE Lord will come I the earth shall 
A. quake ; 

The mountains from their centre shake ; 
And, withering from the vault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

2 The Lord -^dll comel but not the same 
As once in lowly form He came — 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 

8 The Lord will come ! a dreadful form, 

With wreath of flame and robe of storm, 
* On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 Can this be He, once wont to stray, 
A pilgrim on the world's highway, 
'^ i, and mocked by pride, 

e Crucified? 

6 Q-o, tyrants ! to the rocks complain ! 
Go, seek the mountain's cleft m vaifi ! 
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb,'>' 
Shall sing for joy — the Lord is couie^! 
Bishop Hbber,i 181:1. 

1 O Q T " Bohold the Bridegroom* "'148th. 
±00 ff Cometh." Matt.xxv. e.fftiijo 

1 *\7E virgin souls, arise, ^ 

JL Ye dead in Christ awake ! 

Unto salvation wise. 

Oil in your vessels take : 
Upstarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold your heavenly Bridegroom nigh ! 

2 He comes. He comes, to caU 
The nations to His bar, 
Aud raise to glory all 
Who meet for glory are : 

Make ready for your fuU reward ; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lor J. 

3 Go, meet Him in the sky ; 
Your everlasting Friend : 
Your Head to glorify. 
With all His saints ascend : 

Ye pure in heart, 'tis yours the grace 
To see, without a veil, His face. 

4 The everlasting doors 
Shall soon the saints receive, 
Above yon angel-powers 

In glorious joy to live 1 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 
6 Then let us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound ; 

To see our Lord appear. 

Let us be watching found, 
When Jesus doth the heavens bow. 
Bo found— as, Lord, Thou find'st us now I 
C. Wbslby, 1749. 



1 QQQ They shall see the Son of Man 78. 
^OOOcoming in power. Luke XKi.26.27. 

1 TTTHEN the gospel race is run, 

VY ' When the Gentile day is done, 
Signs and wonders there shall be 
In the heaven, and earth, and sea. 

2 Jesus, in that awful hour, 
Every soul shall own Thy power. 
Every eye " the cUmd" sniul scan. 
Signal of the Son of Man. 

3 Lo I mid terror aud mid tears, 

Jesus in the clouds appears, "■ • '- " / ' " 
While the trump's tremendous Mast 
Peals, the loudest and the last. 

4 East and west, and south and north, 
Speeds each glorious angel forth, 
Gathering in with glittering wing 

Z ion's saints to Zion's King. 
6 Man nor angel knows that day. 
Heaven and earth shall pass away : 
Still shall stand the Saviour's word. 
Deathless as its deathless Lord. 

W. Dickinson, 1846. 

1 Q QQ"The kingdom of Gfod is nigh at CLM. 
±00<^ hand." Luke xxi. 31. 

1 T> EHOLD He comes ! the glorious T^?Tig 
Sy Whom once a cross upbore ; 

Let saints redeem'd His praises sing. 
And angel hosts adore. 

2 The reed, the purple, and the thorn. 

Are lost in triumph now; 
His person robes oi light adorn. 
And crowns of gold BKs brow. 

3 Dear Lord, no more despised, disown'd, 

A victim bound and slain ; 
But in the power of Gt>d enthroned. 
Thou dost return to reign. 

4 To Thee the world its treasure brings; 

To Thee its mighty bow ; 
To Thee the Church exulting springs; 
Her Sovereign, Saviour Thou ! 

5 Beneath Thy touch, beneath Thy smile. 

New heavens and earth appeaz ; 
No sin their beauty to defile. 
Or dim them with a tear. 

6 Thrice happy hour ! and those thrice-blest, 

That gather round Thy throne I 

They share the honours of Thy rest. 

Who have Thy conflict known. 

J. TaiTTON, 1866. 

1 Q Q A "Behold, thy King cometh L.M. D. 
X O C7 \/ unto thoe." Zech. ix. 9. 

1 T3EH0LD One cometh from afar, 
sy The portals of the heart unbar; 
The Christ of God is drawing near; 
The Saviour of His Church la here : 
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He comes with healing on His wings, • 
Pardon and life to us He brings ; — 
A temple in each heart prepare, 
Adomeck with love, and praise, and prayer. 

I He comes to saTa ; a Helper tried ; 
Mercy is ever at His side ; 
Hia longly state is holiness ; 
His ^ceptre pity swift to bless : 
O blessed' peoplOi blest the mani 
Who yield them to iihis King's cdlnmahd; 
O blest the hearts set free m>m sin, 

. To whom He deigns to enter in. 

3 So come, liord JestoS, enter Thou, 
Thy life and p^aee on us bestow, 
Thy inner presence may we feel, 
Thy truth and graee in ns reveal : 
. To Thee omr hearts now open wide ; 
With OS for evermore abide ; 
Thy Holy Smnt lead us on 
To sit with Thee upon Thy throne. 

Adapted from G. Weissel, 1876. 



T Q Q T« Ye know not the hour." 8.7.8.7.7.7. 
XO C^ X liatt; zxlv. 43. 

1 VrOTHINa kn<?w we of the season 
1.1 When this age shall pass away ; 
But Ti^e know, the saints have reason 

To e:n>ect a ^^lorious day ; 
When the Saviour will return, 
And His people cease to mourn. 

2 While a careless world is sleeping, 

Then it is the day will come ; 
Mirth will then be turned to weeping, 

Sinners then must meet their doom; 
But the people of the Lord 
Shall obtain their bright reward. 

3 O what sacred jo3rs await them 1 

They shall see the Saviour then ; 
. Those who now ojipose and hate them 

Never can oppose again ; 
Brethren, let us think of this : 
All is ofors, if we are His. 

4 Waiting for the Lord's returning, 

Be it ours His word to keep; 
Let our lamps be always burning; 

Let us watch while others sleep ; 
We're no longer of the night ; 
We are children of the light. 

5 Being of the favoured number 

Whom the Saviour calls His own, 
'Tis not meet that we should slumber, 

Nothing should be left undone : 
This should be His people's aim. 
Still 1x> glorify His name I 

T. Kelly, 1809. 
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' Lookiog for that blessed 
hope.»^ Titus il. 13. 



CM. 



1 TTIIS sweet to think of those at rest, 

X Who sleep in Christ the Lord ; 
Whose spirits now with Him are blest, 
Accoroing to His Word. 

2 They once were pilgrims here with us, ' 

In Jesus now tney sleep ; 
And we for them, while resting thus» 
As hopeless cannot weep. 

8 The Lord who died, in triumph rose 
Victorious o'er the tomb ; 
E'en so we know that, with Him, those 
Who sleep in Him will come. 

4 How bright the resurrection mom 

On all the saints will break ! 
The Lord Himself will then return 
His ransomed Church to take. 

5 The raised and living saints will meet, 

All grief and care removed ; 
What joy 'twill be to us to greet 
Each saint whom here we loved! 

6 Our Lord Himself we then shall see. 

Whose blood for us was shed ; 
With Him for ever we shall be, 
Made like our glorious Head. 

S. F. Tbeoelles, L.L.D., 1846. 



T Q Q O "A voice ftrom heaven.' 
XOi^O Eev.xiv.2. 



149th. 



1 rjlHO GSANDS and thousands stand, 
X Around the throne of light, 
With harps in ev'ry hand, 

And clothed in virgin white. 
They joyfully adore the Lamb, 
And magnify the great I AM 1 

2 Like ocean's waves that break 
Upon th* encircling shore. 
The melody rolls on, 
Eesounding evermore ! 

Holyl most Holy, Lord and King, 
With ransomed pow'r Thy praise they sing. 

3 "Not unto us, O Christ, 
" Not unto us," they cry. 
Thou hast salvation wrought, 
" Thine is the victory I 

To Thee, these radiant crowns we owe, 
These spotless robesThou didst bestow I" 

4 Lord ! we would blend our song. 
With that triumphant strain, 
And as it rolls along 

Echo it back again I 
One holy Church on earth — above 
Unites to sing that *' God ia love i " 



TH8 BOPB Of TBS CBUBCH. 



6 Yes ! tho* our weary feet, 
Still tread the darksome way, 
In fellowship we meet 
With ehildren of the day ; 
One Spirit fills each ransomed heart, 
And thus united— who can part? 

6 Soon, soon, the mom shall break, 
When we shall hear His voice. 
Calling the dead to wake. 
Bidding His Church rejoice 1 
Lord Jesus come, and bear away 
Thy bride to everlasting day ! 

W. P2KN£7ATHEB, 1871. 



1 Q O A Christ's delight with His 8JJ) 
-LOC7Tt people. Prov, viiL 31. 

1 T ORD, in love Thou didst receive us, 
XJ Ere creation, as " Thine own," 
And that love will never leave us. 

But will raise us to Thy throne. 
Thou wilt come, and we shall meet Thee ; 

Then the saints whom Thou wilt raise, 
Will, with those remaining ^eet Thee, 

Joining in one song of praise. 

2 Then shall we. Thine image bearing. 

Know Thee, Lord, as we are known ; 
With our blood-wa^'d robes, declaring 

What for us Thy death hath done. 
Thus we all our joy expressing, 

Shall for ever praise Thy name ; 
" Glory, power, dominion, blessing. 

Be to G-od and to the Lamb." 

J. Ebllt, 1850. 

1 O O C "Inherit the kingdom prepared 8.8.6, 
XOaO for you." Hatt.xxv.34. 

1 TTTHEN Thou, my Righteous Judge, 

V Y shalt come 
To fetch Thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at Thy right hand ? 

2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before Thy ffracious feet to bow. 

Though vilest of them all : 
But can I bear the piercing thought, 
What 1 if my name should be left out. 

When Thou for them shalt call? 

8 Prevent it, Saviour, by Thy grace; 
Be Thou my only niding-place. 

In this th' accepted day. 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear, 
To still my uxioelieving fear; 
Nor Jet me fall, I pray. 



4 Among Thy saints let me be fc 
Whene'er the archangel's tr 

And see Thy smiling face : 

Then with what raptin« shall '. 

While heaven's resoundmgmai 

With shouts d sovereign gza 

C. Wbsl: 

1396 ••'^^fsiir" 

1 XfOW to the Lord, that maki 
XN The wonders of Hia sovei 
Be humble honours paid belo^ 
And strains ol nobler praise al 

2 'Twas He that cleansed our ftn 
And wash'd us in His richest I 
'Tis He that makes us priests f 
And brings us rebels near to Q 

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our superior King, 
Be everlasting power confess'd 
And every tongue His glory sn 

4 Behold, on flying clouds He co 
And every eye shall see Him z 
Though witn our sins we pii 

once, 
He then displays His pardonii 

5 The unbelieving world shall w 
Wldle we rejoice to see His da 
Come, Lord ; nor let Thy proi 
Nor let Thy chariots long dela 

I.Wat 

1 QO 17 '*We look for new heaven 
±OC^ f a new earth." 2 Pet. UL 

1 CJING to the Lord that built 
D The Lord that rear'd ti 

frame; 
Let all the nations sound His j 
And lands unknown repeat Hi 

2 He f orm'd the seas, and form'd 
Made every drop, and every di 
Nature and time, with all theii 
And push'd them into motion : 

3 Now, from His high imperial t 
He looks far down upon the sp 
He bids the shining orbs roll c 
And round He turns the hasty 

4 Thus shall this moving engine 
Till all His saints are gathered 
Then for the trumpet's dreadfi 
To shake it all to dust again 1 

5 Yet when the sound shall tear 
And lightning bum the globe 1 
Saints, you may lift your joyfi 
There's a new heaven and earl 

I. Wat 



TBI BOn OF TBB CBUBCH. 



Ctotnghome. 
JOot.t.J. 



8.7^j;r.7.8A 



ENG hoAe ! and going quickly I 

Tie a thought to cheer the heart ; 

Id "we saffer, be it meekly : 

the world and we mnst part, 

r more to meet again ; 

)'b aa end ci suffering then, 

3*8 an end of all that grieyes us, — 

th# thought- of this lilieves us 1 ^ 

^ home I How sweet and cheering I 

\ to the place we love, 

) in voyal state appearing, 

khe shining court above. 

) our Father lives and reigns, 

ler He than fancy feigns ; 

) ^is people live for ever, 

^'s a portion failing never. 

I home I There's nothing dearer 

e pilgrim's heart than home : 

ing nearer still, and nearer 

e place where pilgrims come, 

. he thinks of what will be, 

I of what he hopes to see ; 

cs of kindred, friends, and brothers, 

f Christ above all others. 

he blessbd hope of seeing 

he loves in glory there, 

^d hope of ever being 

h the Lord," His joys to share; 

be hope which ligntens toil, 

n sorrow makes him smile, 

rs him in the midst of strangers, 

3 him in the midst of dangers. 

r home I Then it behoves us 

to live as strangers do ; 

I the trial comes, it proves us, — 

ts if we have faith or no. 

8 make the promise sure, 

8 to the endT endure, 

i Saviour's love abiding, 

3 Saviour's strength confiding. 

Byle*9 AdditioHolSymnBook, 1876. 

9** When the Lord shall hring &7.4. 
again Zion." I8a.m.8. 

the mountain's top appearing, 
CjoI the sacred herald stands ; 
)me news to Zion bearing, 
d long in hostile lands ; 
Mourning captive 1 
I Himself will loose thy bands. 

hy night been long and mournful ? 
7e thv friends unfaithful proved? 
tiiy foes been proud and scomfuly 
thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning, 
ti ^IbSXL 18 well beloved. 



8 God, thy Gx>d. will now restore thee : 
He Hlmseli appears thy Friend : 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, 
Here their boasts ahd triumphs end ; 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble. 

All thy wrongs shall be redressed : 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
In thy Maker's favour blessed; 

AU thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest ! 

T. Kelly, 1801 



an. 



1 AAA ^he Star out of Jacob. 
XtiUxJ Numb. xxiv. 17. 

1 T IGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heait^ 
XJ Star of the coming day 1 

Arise, and, with Thy mommg beams, 
Chase aU our griefs away ! 

2 Come, blessed Lord ; bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of Tny royal name, 
And own Thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 

To the bright world above, 
Break forth in rapturous strains of joy, 
In memory of Thy love. 

4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation groans — 

The earthy the air, the sea — 
In unison with all our hearts, 
And calls aldud for Thee. 

5 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 

Of srace and peace divine : 
Be Thine the crown of glory now. 
The palm of victory Thine. 

Sm E. Denny, 1848. 



** I will come to you." 
John ziv. 18. 



O.M. 
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1 I I OW precious were those parting words 
xX Of our Almighty Friend, 

Who lov'd His own while in the world. 
And lov'd them to the end ! — 

2 '*! leave you not as orphans here. 

The Comforter shall come 
And fill your hearts with joy and peace. 

Till I shall take you home." 
8 And then, as pour'd on Aaron's head 

The ointment downward flow'd ; 
So was~the Spirit's ^ace and joy 

From Christ, our Head, bestow'd. 

4 As when, of old, Bebecca trod 
The desert, long and drear. 
While Abraham's wealth, and Isaac's love 
Bang in her gjlsM^cL'^ ««sl\— 



TH2 HOPE 07 TWt CUUJtCH. 



6 So, traverse we this wilderness/ . 

WWle our blest Guide makes known 
The Father's house, the Son's rich love, 
And all He has, our own. 

6 Sweet thought I our hearts are with Him 
We see our glorious home [there, 

Made ready for the bride to share; — 
Lord Jesus I quickly come. 

J. Kelly's Selection. 



1 A no *' Go y® o^* to laeet Him.'* 8.7. 
±'±\J^ Matt. XXV. 6. 

1 TTARK! the cry, "Behold He comcth," 
JjL Hark ! the cry, " The Bridegroom's 
These are accents falling sweetly [near," 

On the ransora'd sinner's ear. 

2 Man may disbelieve the tidings, 

Or in anger turn away ; 
'Tis foretold there shall be scoffers 
Rising in the latter day : 

3 But He'll come, the Lord from heaven, 

Not to suffer, or to die ; 
But to take His waiting "ppo'ple 
To their glorious rest on high. 

4 Happy they who stand expecting 

Christ, the Saviour, to appear : 
Sad for those who do not love Him, 
Those who do not wish Him here. 

5 But in mercy still He lingers. 

Lengthening out the day of grace ; 
Till He comes, inviting sinners 
To His welcome, fond embrace. 

A. Midlane, 18G4. 



bjL 



CM. 



1 yi ^^ O "All nations shall flow ante 
±^UO it." I8a.il. 2. 



1 "OEHOLD ! the mountain of the Lord, 
X> In latter days shall rise 

On mountain tops, above the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
Up to the hill of God,— they'll say,— 
And to His house well go. 

3 The beam that sliines from Zion's hiU 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
ShaJl all the world command. 

4 Come, then, O house of Jacob, come 

To worship at His shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 

Michael BBTjCB,n68, 



t A'f\A^ The hfti^enlj Jerasaleflf. 
l^VJrt EeV.xxl.IO. 

1 TBBUSALEM! my happy home ! 
el Name ever deax to me ; 
When shall my labours have an end. 

In joy, and peace, and thee? 

2 When shall these eves iihy heaven-bmlt 

And pearly gates behold ? [wbUb 

T^y buiwaiks, witii salvation strong, 
And fltreetg of shining gold ? 

3 O when, thon city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And sabbaths have no end ? 

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats, tiirough rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. [scenes 

6 Why should I shrink at pain and woe ? 
Or feed at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, jnrophe^s, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

7 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

F. Bakkb, 157& 



1 Af\ C *'A8 a bride adorned fbr be 
±^VO HoslMud." Rev.xxi.S. 

1 f\ HEAVENLY Jerusalem, 
\J Of everlasting halls, ' 
Thrice blessM are the people 

Thou storest in thy walls. 

2 Thou art the golden mansion, 

Where saints for ever sing ; 
The seat of God's own ohosen. 
The palace of the King. 

3 There God for ever sitteth. 

Himself of all, the crown ; 
The Lamb the light that shineth, 
And never goeth down. 

4 Nought to this seat approacheth 

Their sweet peace to molest ; 
They sing their God for ever, 
Nor day nor night they rest. 

5 Calm hope from thence is leaning. 

To her our lon^[ings bend ! 
No short-lived toil snail daunt as 
i Y ox \Qrs^ th&t cannot end. 



ber 71. 



THB BOPB OF THB OHUBOH. 



lirist, the Stm that lightens 
I church above, below ; 
ibther and to Spirit 
things oreated bow. 

J. WiLIilAMS, 1839. 

6«At midnight there was a O.M. 
oryxnadeT^ Matt,xxv.6. 

CDE of the Lamb, rejoice! rejoice ! 
Thy midnight watch is past, 
to His promise, lo, 'tis He 1 
3 Sairiour comes at last. 

eart, amid the blest repose 

i glories of the throne, 

love's unwearied care, hath mads 

^ sorrows all its own. 

igh days and nights of sufPring, 

• hnman woe to feel, [taught 

nly, with unerring skill, 

jT wounded heart could heal. 

low, at length, behold. He comes 
claim thee from above, 
swer to the ceaseless call, 
1 deep desire of love. 

:en, thou loved and blessed one, 
3U drooping mourner, rise ; 
for He caJls thee now to share 
t dwelling in the skies. 

hee^ His royal Bride — ^for thee, 
J brightest glories shine : 
happier still. His changeless heart, 
th aU its love, is thine. 

Sm E. Denny, 1848. 

7 "They shall reign with Him aM. 
a thousand years." Bev: zx. 6. 

LOBIOUS day whenChrist descends 
To raise His sleeping saints, 
instant change ms hving friends, 
d banish their complaints. 

hurch shall meet Him in the air, 
3ording to His Word : 
as His Bride, His glory share, 
e partner of her Lord, 
in His spotless righteousness, 
d for Himself made meet : 
ike with Him the perfect bliss, 
d share His royal seat, 
inted thus by sovereign love, 
vation to obtain ; 
all the heights of glory prove, 
d with her Saviour reign. 

B shall she gaze upon His face, 
thout a veil between ; 
iweU for aye in His embrace, 
»thed in c^estial sheen. 



6 My soul, anticipate the day. 
When, with Archangels' voice. 
Thy Lord shall summon thee away 
To these vast glory joys. 

J. Vaughan, 1870. 

1AAQ "That great city, the holy OM. 
IrtUO Jerusalem." Eev.xxl.lO. 

1 mHAT City, with the jewell'd crest, 
X Like some new-lighted sim, 

A blaze of burning amethyst. 
Ten thousand orbs in one : — 

2 That is the city of the saints. 

Where we so soon shall stand. 
Where we shaU strike these desert tents, 
And quit this desert sand. 

8 Fair vision, how thou liftest up 
The drooping brow and eye, 
With the calm joy of thy sure hope 
Fixing our souls on high I 

4 Time's glory fades; its beauty now 
Has ceased to lure or blind : 
Each gay enchantment here below 
Has lost its power to bind. 

6 Then welcome toil, and care, and pain, 
And welcome sorrow too : 
All toil is rest, all grief is gain. 
With such a prize in view. 

6 Come, crown and throne, come, robe and 

Burstforth,^ladstreamsof peace! [pahn 
Come, holy City of the Lamo I 
Bise, Sun of Bighteousness I 

7 When shall the clouds that veil thy rays 

For ever be withdrawn 1 
Why dost thou tarry, day of days ? 
When shall thy gladness dawn ? 

H. BoNAB, 186d. 

1 A A Q "The Lord Himself shall Jf . 
J.T]:VC7 desoend." 1 Thess. iv. 16, 17. 

1 TT AIL I King Messiah, Son of God I 
JLL With heav'nly sainted train ; 
The purchase of Thy precious blood. 

And they shaU with Thee reign. 

2 Descending on Thy chariot cloud. 

In majesty divine ; 
With shout and with the trump of Gk>d, 
In Thine own glories shine. 

8 The brightness of Thy coming, Lord, 

Shall smite the man of sin; 
While with Thy flesh-consuming sword. 
Full conquest Thou shall win. 

4 The remnant of the Jews, opprest, 
Shall look on Thee and mourn ; 
In Thee their true Messiah see^ 
Aixd V(elw«nftTL\x:3 x^Xsockv. 



THE HOPE OF THE 0HX7B0H. 



5 The Church, Thy spouse, shall with Thee 
According to Thy Word ; [reign 

For aye exempt from sin and pain, 
For ever mth her Lord. 

J. Yauohan, 1875. 



8.7J). 



i4io"'^cr/i^»i:^"*'" 



1 T/IOWS King shall reign victorions, 
Zl All the earth shall own His sway, 
He will make His kingdom glorious, 

He will reign through endleBS day. 
What though none on earth assist Him, 

God requires not help from man^ 
What though all the world resist Him, 

God will realize His plan. 

2 Nations now from God estranged, 

Then shall see a glorious Hgnt, 
Kight to dav shall then be chang^M, 

Heaven snail triumph in the sight : 
See the ancient idols falling 1 

Worshipped once, but now abhorr'd : 
Men on Zion's King are calling, 

Zion's King by aU adored. 

8 Then shall Israel long diapersM, 

Mourning, seek the Lord their God, 
Look on Him whom once they pieroM, 

Own and kiss the chastening rod : 
Then all Israel shall be savM, 

War and tumult then shaU cease. 
While the greater Son of David 
Bules a oonquer'd world in peace. 

T. Kelly, 1806. 



** To wait for His Son fW>xn 
heaven." 1 Thess. i. 10. 



8^6. 
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1 nnO wait for that important day, 

X When Jesus will His power display, 

Be this m^ one great care ; 
To do His mil, my business here; 
No toil to shun, no danger fear, 

BesolVd His cross to share. 

2 Though He should yet prolong His stay, 
And smners mock at BLis delay, 

His people need not fear : 
The Man who wore the crown of thorns, 
Whose claim the world rejects and scorns. 

In glory wiU appear. 

8 Be patient, then, my soul, and rest. 
Be sure the Saviour's time is best. 

And cannot be too late : 
Bejoice in hope, the day will come. 
When JesuB will convey thee home; 

Till then in patience wait. 

T. KiLLT, laoa. 



1 Al O " We shaUbe changed." i 

IT ! He cometh I countless tmmpe 
XJ Blow to raise the sleeping dead 
'Mid ten thousand saints and angels, 
See the great exalted Head I 

Hallelujah I 
Welcome, welcome. Son of (JodI 

2 Now His merits, by the harpers, 

Through the eternal deep resoundi 
Now resplendent ^line His nail-prin 
Every eye shall see His wounos: 

Theywho pierced Him 
Shall at Mis appearance waQ. 

8 Full of joyful expectation. 

Saints, oehold the Judge appear; 
Truth and justice go before mm. 
Now the joyful sentence hear! 

Hallelujah 1 
Welcome, welcome. Judge divine I 

4 " Come, je blessed of My Father, 

Enter into life and joy I 
Banish all your fears and sorrows. 
Endless praise be your employ I " 

Hallelujah I 
Welcome, welcome, to the skiea. 

5 Now at once they rise to glory, 

Jesus brings them to the King; 
There, with aU the hosts of heaven, 
Theyetemal anthems sing : 

Hallelujah ! 
Boundless glory to the Lamb. 

J. Cemnick, r 



T A1 Q "He shall come to be glorified 
JL^XO in His saints." 2 These, i. 10. 

1 'liTID the splendours of the olob 

IVJl Which we hope ere long to s 
Christ our Head, and we. His mem 
Shall appear, divinely fair. 

how GLORIOUS I 

When we meet Him in the air I 

2 From the dateless, timeless periods 

He has loved us without cause ; 

And for all His blood-bought myria 

His is love that knows no pause. 

Matchless Lovbb ! 
Changeless as the eternal laws I 

8 O what gifts shall yet be granted, 
Palms, and crowns, and robes of ' 
When the Hope for which we pant< 
Bursts upon our gladden'd sight, 

And our Saviour 
Makes hb glozioos through SQb a 



THS HOPE OF THE CHUSOH. 



i the prospect soon that greets us 
bat long'd-f or nuptial-day, 
otir heavenly Bnde^oom meets ns 
lis kingly, conquering way; 

In THE GLOBT, 

le and Bridegroom reign for aye I 
Wh. Beid, 1863. 



L 



**Behold the tabernacle of God P.H. 
is with men." Bey. xrL S« 



I night is wearing fast away, 
lie elorious day is dawning, 
Christ shall all His grace display- 
fair millennial morning. 

y and dark the night hath been, 
long the way and dreary ; 
id the weeping saints are seen, • 
faint, and worn, and weary. 

uming pilgrimfl dry your tears, 
hush each si^h of sorrow; 
7ht of that bright mom appears, 
long sabbatic morrow. 

3 your heads— behold from far 
>od of splendour streaming; 
le bright and morning star, 
Ting lustre beaming. 

)e that starlike host around 
ngel bands attending ; [sound, 

hark I the trumpet's gladd'ning 
. shouts triumphant blending. 

nesl the Bridegroom'promised long, 
orth with joy to meet Him, 
use the new and nuptial song, 
heerful strains to meet Him. 

thyself, the feast prepare ; 
1 hallelujahs swelnng, 
nes, with thee, all joys to share, 
ma^e this earth EGls dwelling. 
Htmnb of Fbayer and Pbaise. 



: "On His head were many 8.7.4. 
^ Crowns." Rev. xlx. 12. 

&HT with all His crowns of glory, 

lee the royal Victor's brow ; 

"or sinners marr'd and gory, 

the Lamb exalted now : 

While before Him 

3is ransom'd brethren bow. 

d morning I long expected, 
they fill the peopled air, 
lers once by man rejected, 
jr with Him, exalted there, 
Sing His praises. 
His throne of glory share. 



8 Judah! lo thy roval Lion 

Beigns on earth, a conquering King : 
Come, ye ransom'd tribes to Zion, 
Love's abundant offerings bring; 

There behold Him, 
And His ceaseless praises sing. 

4 King of kings 1 let earth adore Him, 
High on His exalted throne ; 
Fall ye nations, fall before Him, 
And His righteous sceptre own: 

All the glory 
Be to Him, and Him alone I 

Sm E. DEMinr, 1887. 

I'^l ft "^e*ftCCordingto His promise, 7sJ>« 
JL ^ X \Jlookf or new heavens an d new earth.'* 
% Pet. iil. 18, 

1 rpHEN it burst, the glorious view, 
J_ In the Spirit as I lay ; 
Heavens and earth created new, 
For the first were passed awAy : 
Sea was none, with billowy roar 
Severing shore from kindred shore ; 
But, refulgent as a bride 

For her husband beautified. 

2 Forth from heaven and Grod descending, 
Lol the Holy City came, 

Glories past expression blending. 
New Jerusalem her name ; 
Hark I a voice from heaven, — Our God 
Plants with men His blest abode ; 
They His hallowed people ; He, 
He their present Gk>a shall be. 

8 God's own hand from all their eyes 
Wipes for ever every tear; 
Death is dead— no more to rise; 
Pain and sorrow disappear. 
Hark! He speaks — ^the First, the Last I 
See ! the whole creation past 1 
The new universe begun! 
Write the changeless truth — 'tis done. 
T. Gbinfield, 1886. 

T TLT PT Them which sleep in Jesns 8.7.8.7.7.7. 
d.'Xd. i will Gtod bring withHim. lThe88iv.l4. 

1 TX7BLC0ME sight ! the Lord descend- 

YY Jesus in the clouds appears; [ing! 
Lo ! the Saviour comes, intending 

Now to dry His people's tears. 
Lo ! the Saviour comes to reign : 
Welcome to His waiting train. 

2 Long they mourned their absent Master; 

Long they felt like men forlorn; 
Bid the seasons fiy still faster, 

While thej sighed for His retom : 
Lol the period eomes at laat ; 
All their sorrows now are past. 



THB HOPE OF THE CHXJBCH. 



8 Kow from home no long[er banished, 
They are going to their rest; 
Though the heavens and earth have 
yanished, 
With their Lord thej shall be blest : 
Blest with Him His samts shall be ; 
Blest throughout eternity I 
4 Happy people I grace unbounded, 
Grace atone, exalts you thus : 
Be ashamed, and be confounded; 

Sing for ever — " Not to us, 
Not to us be glory given — 
Glory to the God of heaven ! " 

T. Kelly, 1809. 



The blood-washed host. 
Eev. vii. 10. 



8.7. D. 
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1 TTAEK, tiije sound of holy voices 
n Chanting, at the crystal sea, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, Lord, to Thee. 
Multitude, which none can nxmiber, 

Like the stars in glory stands : 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 

Falins of victory in their hands. 

2 They have come &om tribulation, 

And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 

Tried tiiey were, and firm they stood : 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they simered, 

Gladly, Lord, with Thee thev died: 
And, by death, to life immortal 

They were bom, and glorified. 
8 Now they reign with Thee in glory;. 

Now they 'walk with Thee in white, 
Now they drink of life's pure river, 

Holy bliss and infinite ; 
Love and peace they taste for ever. 

And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 

Of the Blessed Trinity. 
4 Word Incarnate, One-bespotten 

Son of Qi^d, Emmanuel, 
In Whose Body, joined together. 

All the saints for ever dwell; 
Pour npon us of Thy fulness. 

That we may for evermore 
God the Father, Son, and Spirit, 

With the heavenly hosts adore. 

C. WOKDSWOBTH, 1862. 

"1 A1 Ck "The marriage of the Lamb is 6. 8s. 

X^J.1^ cfome." Rev. xix. 7. 

1 "VfOW for a shout to our own God, 
IN Who bought His church with His 

own blood. 
And will His dear-bought right maintain; i 
Soon shall that voice dispel our gloom. 
The marriage of the Lamb is come. 
To ciown B2» Bride, with Him to reigu. 



2 Then shall the church, the Lamb's om 
Bride, 
Both crown'd and seated by His side. 
Outshine the sun's meridian day ; 
While Jesus, smiling at the sight. 
Shall then, with a supreme deughti 
The travail of His soul survey. 

8 Then shall the bright angelic crowd^ 
Who firm in their first station stoodi 
Afresh, their preservation view ; 
" Our keeping grace," they cry, "we om 
" Fftom mm that sits upon the throne, 
" And join to praise the Lamb,with ypa." 

4 Then all, as many waters, loud, 
In praise of the incarnate God, 
Shall fill heaVn's vast immensity ; 
Bedeeming love shall sweU the song, 
While endless ages roll along. 
And then begin eternity. 

6 Jesus shall soon collect His sheep, 
And, when collected, safely keep ; 
Omnipotence preserves secure : 
Each feeble soul, by Him enroll'd, 
Under one Shepherd, in one fold. 
Shut in, they snail go out no more. 

6 Jesus attend before we part. 
Be this the language of each heart, 
For that immortal song prepare ; 
Let us Thy great salvation know. 
And if we meet no more below, 
Grant us a happy meeting there. 
Andbew Kestls. 
Altered by J. Kent, 1808 

1 A O n"OaTight up together with them CM 
L^Zk U in the oloudB.** 1 These, iv. 17. 

1 TT AEK to the trump I behold it break 
JLL The sleep of ages now: 

And lo I the light of glory shines 
On many an aching brow. 

2 Changed in a moment, raised to life, 

The quick, the dead arise, 
Eesponsive to the angel's voice, 
Tnat calls us to the skies. 

3 Ascending through the crowded air. 

On eagles' wings we soar. 

To dwell in the full joy of love, 

And sorrow there no more. 

4 TJndazzled by the glorious light 

Of that belovfed brow. 
We see, without a single cloud. 
We see the Saviour now. 

5 O Lord ! the bright and bless^ hope 

That cheered us through the past, 
Of full eternal rest in Thee, 
IsallfulfiUedatlast. 



THS SOPB OF THS CWPBCM* 



6 PndM, endless praise, alone beoomes 

This bright and blessM place, 
Where every eye beholds imveiled 
The mysteries of grace. 

7 Past conflict here, O Lord, 'tis ours, 

Through everlasting days, 
To sing our song of victory now, 
And only live to praise. 

Bib E. Dbnmt, 1846. 

1 Afy 1 "'The former things are passed OJi. 
X^^ A away." Rev. xxi. 1-HL 

1 T O, what a glorious sight appears 
XA To Qor believing eyes I 

The earth and seas are ^ass'd away, 
And the old rolling sMes. 

2 From the third heaven where God resides, 

That holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes down 
Adom'd with shining grace. 

8 Attending angels shout for joy, 

And the bright armies sing, 
' Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 * The God ofglory down to men 

Removes His bless'd abode; 
Men the dear objects of His grace, 
And He the loving God. 

5 ' His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye, 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and 
And death itself, shall die.' [tears, 

6 How long, dear Saviour, 0, how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



Ohrist's appearing. 
Bev. i. 7. 



8.7.4. 
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1 T O I He comes with clouds descending, 
J^ Once for favour'd sinners slain; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of His train : 

Hallelujah 1 
God appears on earth to reign. 

2 Everv eye shall now behold Him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail'd Him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. » 

8 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air. 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 



4 Answer Thine own Bride and Spirit, 

Hasten, Lord, that solemn doom j 
The new heaven and earth t' inherit, 
Take Thy pining exiles home : 

All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee come 

5 Yea, amen, let aJl adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne! 
Saviour, take the power and glory : 
Claim the kingdom for Thme own ; 

O come quickly! 
Everlasting u^od, come down. 

Variation by Martin Madan, 1760 ; 
From John Cennick, 1752; 
Charles Wesley, 1758. 

1 AOQ •' Travelling in the great- 8.7.8 7.7.7. 
X^iaOnessof Ui8 strength." I8a.lziii.l. 

1 "TT7H0 is this that comes from Edom?" 

Y Y All His raiment stained with blood. 
To the slave proclaiming freedom. 

Bringing and bestowing good; 
Glorious in the garb He wears. 
Glorious in the spoils He bears. 

2 Tis the Saviour, now victorious. 

Travelling onward in His might ; 
'Tis the Saviour, how glorious 

To His people is the sight! 
Jesus now is strong to save. 
Mighty to redeem the slave. 

3 Why that blood His raiment staining ? 

'lis the blood of many slain; 
Of His foes there's none remaining. 

None the contest to maintain ; 
Fall'n they are, no more to rise, 
All their glory prostrate lies. 

4 This the Saviour has effected, 

By His migh^ arm alone ; 
See the throne for Him erected, 

'Tis an everlasting throne^ 
*Tis the great reward He gams. 
Glorious ixmi of aU His pains. 

6 Mighty Victor, reign for ever, 

Wear the crown so dearly won ; 
Never shall Thy people, never 

Cease to sing what Thou hast done : 
Thou hast f ougnt Thy people's foes ; 
Thou wilt heal Thy people's woes I 

T. Kblly, 1806. 

1 AOA -'The Lord God shall give mm OJC 
X'X^'X the throne of His father David." 
Luke i. 52. 

1 TJIIS He — ^the mighty Saviour comes, 
X The victory now is won. 
And lo, the throne of David waits 
For JOavid's royal Son. 



9BB BOSS OF TBB OHUBCH. 



2 Thoa blesskl Heir of all the earthi 
Ascend Thine ancient throne. 
And bid the willing nations now 
Thy peaceful sceptre own. 

8 Shine forth in all Thy glory, Lord, 
That man at length may see 
That joy, so long estranged from earth, 
Can only spring from Thee. 

4 O happy day I 'tis come at last. 

The reien of death is o'er; 
And sin, tnat marred our sweetest joys, 
Shall grieve onr hearts no more. 

5 Washed in Thy blood, the tribes of earth. 

With all the blest above, 
Shall dwell in peace, united now> 
One family of love. 

6 Fruit of Thy toil, Thou bleeding Lamb I 

These joys we owe to Thee, 
Then take the glory. Lord I— 'tis Thine! 
And shall for ever be ! 

Sib E. DENmr, 1888. 

1 AO K " The Lord shaU be King 7.7.8.7.D. 
X'X^ v/over all the earth." Zech. xiv. 9. 

1 T 1 'tis the heavenly army, 

J^ The Lord of hosts attending; 
*Tis He— the Lamb, the great I AM, 

With all His saints descending. 

To you, ye kin^ and nations, 

Ye foes of Chnst, assembling. 
The hosts of light, prepared for fight, 

Come with the cup of trembling. 

2 Joy to His ancient people I 
Your bonds He comes to sever — 

And now 'tis done ! the Lord hath won, 

And ye are free for ever. 

Joy to the ransomed nations I 

The f oe^ the ravening Hon, 
Is bound m chains, while Jesus reigns 

King of the earth, in Zion. 

8 Joy to the church triumphant. 
The Saviour's throne surroimding; 

They see His face, adore His grace 
O'er all their sin abounding : 
Crowned with the mighty Victor, 
His royal glory sharing ; 

Each fills a throne. His name alone 
To heaven and earth declaring. 

4 Praise to the Lamb for ever I 
Bruised for our sin, and gory. 
Behold BLis brow, encircled now 
With all His crowns of glory- 
Beneath His love reposing, 
The whole redeemed creation 
Is now at rest, for ever blest, 
And sings His great salvation. 

Si&£.I>iiiNT,1888. 



1 AO A " B^on so, eeme. Lord Jesus.'* 



OJL 



1 TTOPE of our hearts, O Lord, appear I 
XX Thou glorious Star of day. 
Shine forth, and chase the dreary night, 

With all our tears, away I 

2 Strangers on earth, we wait for Thee ; 

O leave the Father's throne, 
Come with a shout of victory. Lord, 
And claim us as Thine own. 

8 O, bid the bright archangel now 
The trump of God. prepare, 
To call Thy saints— tne quick— the dead, 
To meet Thee in the air. 

4 No restinff-place we seek on earth, 

No loveliness we see. 
Our eye is on the royal crown. 
Prepared for us and Thee. 

5 But, dearest Lord ; however bright 

That crown of joy above. 
What is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in Thy love ? 

6 What to the joy, the deeper joy, 

Unmingled, pure, and free, 

Of union with our living Head, 

Of fellowship with Thee ? 

7 This joy e'en now on earth is ours, 

But only, Lord, above 
Our hearts, without a pang, shall know 
The fulness of Thy love. 

8 There, near Thy heart, upon the throne 

Thy ransom'd Bride shall see 
What grace was in the bleeding Lamb, 
Who died to make her free, 

Sm E. Deknt, 1870. 
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'« Worthy Is the Lamb." 
Bev. V. 11—13. 



&7. 



1 TTABEI ten thousand voices crying, 
XX "Lamb of God;" with one accord, 
Thousand, thousand saints replying, 

Wake at once the echoing c^ord. 

2 ''Praise the Lamb," the chorus waJdng, 

All in heaven together throng. 
Loud and far, each tongue partaking, 

Bolls around the en£ess song. 
8 Grateful incense this, ascending 

Bver to the Father's throife ; 
Every knee to Jesus bending. 

All the mind in heaven is one : 
4 All the Father's counsels claiming 

Equal honour to the Son ; 
All the Son's effulgence beuninir. 

Makes theFstiberln sLotyl^wiL 



THS VOP8 OF TBB GBUBOH. 



5 By thfi Spirit all pervading. 

' Hosts uimambered rouna the Lamb, 
Crowned with light and joy unfading, 
HaU Him as the great " I AM." 

6 Jc7^ now the whole creation 

Bests in nndistorbed repose, 
Blest in Jesn's full salvation, 
Sorrow now, nor l^aldom knows. 

J. D. Dabby, 1837. 

1 ^O Q ^P^ Izmnmarable muUitnde. 7s.D. 
X*tiaO Eer. vii. 9, 10. 

1 QEE the ransom'd millions stand, 
O Pabns of conquest in their hand; 
This before the throne their strain, 

" Hell is vanquish'd death is slain; 
Blessing, honour, glory, might, 
Are the Conqueror's native nght; 
Thrones and powers before mm fall; 
Lamb of God, and Lord of alll " 

2 Hasten, Lord! the promised hour; 
Come in glory and m power ; 
Still Th^r foes are unsubdued; 
Nature sighs to be renew'd. 
Time has nearly reach'd its sum. 

All things with Thy bride say " Come ;** 
Jesus, whom all worlds adore, 
Come, and reign for evermore I 

J. CONDEB, 1836. 

1 AO Q " ^he desert shall rejoice." 148tii. 
X%iac7 Isa. zxxv. 1. 

1 TOY to the ransomed earth I 
el Messiah fills the throne ; 
His all-ezcelUng worth. 

Ye joyful nations, own. 
Ye sons of men, break forth and sing 
The praises of your God and King 1 

2 Behold I the desert smiles 
To hear His welcome voice. 
And all the listening isles 
Beneath His love rejoice. 

Ye dwellers in the islands, sing 
The glories of your heavenly King I 

8 To gain a royal crown 
Of glory for His Bride, 
The foe He trampled down, 
And conquered when He died. 
O earth, rejoice I break forth and sing 
The conquests of your dying King 1 

4 Bejoice beneath the eve 
Of Jesus and Etis Bride, 
His Queen, enthroned on high. 
In g[lory at His side ! 
Blest in His love, ye nations, sing 
Hosanntb to you glorious King I 
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«*A morning without otonds," O.H. 
2 Sam. xziiL 4. 



1 'rpiS come— the glad millennial moom, 

X The Son of !uavid reigns ; 
Sing, sing O earth 1 for thou art free, 
^d Satan is in chains. 

2 Bejoice, for thou shalt fear no more 

The ruthless tyrant's rod ; 
Nor lose again the gracious smile 
Of thine incarnate God. 

3 But chiefly thou, Jerusalem, 

* Thou Queen of cities, sing I 
With shouts of triumph welcome now 
Thy Morning Star, thy King. 

4 .He, gracious Saviour, faithful still. 

To thee. His faithless dove ; 
Forgives thee all, and bids thee dwell 
Within His breast of love. 

6 Nor thee alone, for see on high 
His saints triumphant now. 
With all the hosts of seraphim 
In ceaseless worship bow. 

6 O blessed Lord I we little dreamed 
Of such a mom as this. 
Such rivers of unmingled joy, 
Suxih full, unbounded bliss ! 

Sm £. Dennt, 1838. 



T ^Q T The Glory to be revealed. 7.6.8.6. D, 
IrtOl Bom.viii.l8. 

1 rpBN thousand times ten thousand, 
X In sparkling raiment bright. 
The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steeps of light : 
'Tis finisned — all is mushed. 

Their fight with death and sin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates. 

And let the victors in. 

2 What rush of haUelujabs 

Fills aU the earth and sky I 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks tne triumph nigh ! 
O day I for which creation 

And all its tribes were made; 
joy I for aU its former woes 

A thousandfold repaid. 

3 O then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's nappy shore ! 
What knitting severed friendships up 

Where partings are no more I 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 

That brimmed with tears of late : 
No longer orphans fatherless. 

Nor widows desolate. 



ALL IBBAZL fSATBD. 



1 A Q O '"They Bhall wowhip the Lord 7b;D. 
X^O^in the holy mount.'' Isa. xxvil.18. 

1 TTABK ! the song of Jubilee, 

JLL Loud as mignty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea. 
When it breaks upon the shore ; 
Hallelujah I for the Lord 
God omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah I let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah!— hark! the sound. 
From the centre to the skies. 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies : 

See Jehovah's banner furl'd, 
SheathedHis sword : He speaJts — ^"tis done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are tiie kingdoms of His Son. 
8 He shall reign from pole to pole. 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have pass'd away : 
Then the end ; — ^beneath His rod, 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ is all in aU. 

J. Montgomery, 1809. 

1 AO O "They lived and reigned 7.7.8.7.D. 
XT: OO withChrist a thousand years." 
Rer. XX. 4. 

1 "Q KB AK forth, O earth, in praises I 
X> Dwell on His wondrous story ; 

The Saviour's name and love proclaim — 

The King who reigns in glory. 

See on the throne beside Him, 

O'er all her foes victorious, 
His royal Bride for whom He died, 

Like Him for ever glorious. 

2 Ye of the seed of Jacob I 
Behold the royal Lion 

Of Judah's line, in glory shine, 

And fill His throne in Zion. 

Blest with Messiah's favour, 

A ransomed holy nation. 
Your offerings bring to Christ your King, 

The God of your salvation. 
8 Come, O ye kings ! ye nations. 

With songs of gladness hail Him, 
Ye gentiles all, before Him fall, 

The royal Priest in Salem. 

O'er hell and death triumphant. 

Your conquering Lord hath risen. 
His praises sound, whose power hath DOimd 

Your ruthless foe in prison. 

4 Hail to the King of glory ! 
Head of the new creation — 
Thy ways of grace we love to trace, 
Jjid praise Thy great salyaUoii. 



Thy heart was presflod -with sorrow, . 
The bond of death to sever, 
To make us free, that we might be 
Thy crown of joy for ever. 

Sia E. Dennt, 1888. 

[ 
1 yi OA. *'He shall judge among the L.¥. \ 

1 T)E ACE to the world I the Lord is come; | 
Jl Its days of conflict nOw are o*er; ■ 
The Prince of Peace asoends the throne, | 
And war has ceased from shore to ahorel \ 

2 Joy to the earth ! Messiah reigns 1 > 
Earth's diadems are on His brow ; 

Its rebel Idngdoms are become | 

His everlastmg kingdom now. 

3 Besji. to the nations, blessM rest I ' 
The storm is hushed above, below : 

Joy to creation; welcome sound I 
To close six thousand years of woe. 

4 The earth again is Paradise, 
The desert blossoms as the rose, 
Far happier place than Eden this. 
Ear bngnter, sweeter days than those! 

6 O ! long expected, absent long. 
Star of creation's troubled gloom; 
Let heaven and earth break forth in song, 
Messiah, Saviour, art Thou come ? 

6 For Thou hast bought us with Thy bbod, 
And Thou wast slam to set us free ; 
Thou madest us kings and priests to 6od| 
And we sh^Jl reign on earth with Thee. 
H. BoMAB, 1844. 



SO ALL ISBAEL SHALL BE SAVED. 



The Jewish Bbanch Be-inobafted. 

1/1 OR "Remember thy cengre. LM» 
l^OO gation." Fs-lxziv.2. 

1 ri BEAT God of Abraham : hear our 
VT prayer; 

Let Abraham's seed Thy mercy share; 
O may they now at length return, 
And look on Him they pierced, and mooin. 

2 Bemember Jacob's flock of old ; 
Bring home the wanderers to Thy fold; 
Bemember too Thy promised word, 

" Israel at last shall seek the Lord." 

8 Though outcasts still,estranged fromThee, 
Cut off from their own olive-tree ; 
Why should they longer snoh remain? 
¥qk Thou canst graft them in ac;ain. 



THE hABT jimoHBinr. 



Lord, piii Th^ law within their hearts, 
And write it in their inward parts ; 
The veil^f darkness rend in two, 
Which hides Messiah from their view. 
O ! haste the day, foretold so long, 
When Jew and Greek, a glorious throng, 
One house shall seek, one prayer shall 
And one Bedeemer shall adore ! Qpour, 
Thos. Cottebill, 1819. 

I it Q fi " 7he Zion of the Holy One GM. 
IrtOO of Israel." I8a.lx.14. 

OZION, when thy Saviour came 
In grace and love to thee, 
No beau^ in Thy royal Lord 
Thy faithless eye could see. 

Yet, onward in His path of grace, 

The holy Sufferer went. 
To feel, at last, that love on thee 

Had all in vain been spent. 

Yet not in vain ; o'er Israel's land 

The glory yet will shine ; 
And He, thy once rejected King, 

Messiah, shall be thine. 

Then thou, beneath the peaceful reign 

Of Jesus and His bride, 
Shalt sound His grace and glory forth 

To all the earth beside. 

The nations to Thy glorious light, 

O Zion ! yet shall throng; 
And all the listening islands wait 

To catch the joyful song. 

The name of Jesus yet shall ring 
Through earth and heaven above, 

And all His ransomed people know 
The sabbath of His love. 

Sm E. Denny, 1838. 

I ^ OT "I will raise up the tabernacle CM, 
lr±0 i of David." Amosiz. U. 

WAKE, harp of Zion, wake again, 
Upon thine ancient hill, . 

On Jordan's long deserted plain. 

By Kedron's lowly riU. 
The hymn shall yet in Zion swell 

That sounds Messiah's praise, 
And Thy loved name, Emmanuel! 

As once in ancient days. 
For Israel yet shall own her King, 

For her salvation waits. 
And hill and dale shall sweetly sing 

With praise in aU her gates. 
Hasten, O Lord, these promised days. 

When Israel shall rejoice ; 
And Jew and G-entile join in praise. 

With one united voice. 

J. EpiasTOMy IStf . 



1 AQA "<3odi8j|bletogra«lt]iMaia &.M. 
-i-^OO again." Ram.xl.23. 

1 rvWHYBhouldlBrael'88on8,onoeblee8'd, 
\J Still roam the sooming world aroond; 
Disowned of heaven, by man oppressed. 
Outcasts from Zion's hallow'd ground. 

2 O God of Israel, view their race t 
Back to Thy fold the wand'rers bring ; 
Teach them to seek Thy slightedgraoe; 
To hail in Christ, their promis'd Sjing. 

8 The veil of darkness rend in twain. 
Which hides their Shiloh's glorious light ; 
The sever'd olive-branch a^ain, 
Back to its parent stock unite> 

4 Haste, glorious day, expected loa^, 
When Jew and Greek one prayer sltaU 
With eager feet one temple throng, [rsise. 
One God with grateful rapture praise. 

Pratt's Collection, 1829. 

1 ^Q Q '* Sing u8 one of the songs of L.M. 
X^Oc7 Zion.'» Ps. cxxxvli. 1— e. 

1 TT7HY, on the bending willows hung^ 

Y f Israel 1 still sleeps thy tuneful strmgf * 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue. 
And Zion's song denies to sing ? 

2 Awake! thy sweetest raptures raise ; 
Let harp and voice unite their strains: 
Thy promis'd King His sceptre swaye ; 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns I 

8 No taunting foes the song require : 
No strangers mock thv captive chain ; 
But friends provoke the suent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong, 
If other lands thy triumphs share, 
A heavenly city claims tny song; 

A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam. 
Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood : 
In every clime behold a home. 

In every temple see thy God. 

Methodist Magazine. 

THE LAST JUDGMENT. 

1440 " ^® finf®** ^Wte throne.*' O.M. 

1 QEE where the great incarnate Ck>d 

Fills a majestic throne. 
While from the skies His awful voice 

Bears the last judgment down. 

2 <I Am the first, and I the last. 

Through endless years the same. 

1 AM is My memorial still. 
And My eternal QaaEkft« 



THS LAB¥ nmOMERT. 



8 ^■8uob ftYoani m a OoSi can givto 

My royal grace bestows ; 
. Ye ihiraty sonls, come taste the fltreauLs 

Where life and pleasore flows. 
4 ' The saint that trinrnphs o'er his sins, 
M own him for a son ; 
The whole creation shall reward 
The conquests he has won/ 
6 may I stand before the Lamb, 
- When earth and seas are fled t 
And hear the Judge pronounce my name 
With blessings on my head I 

X Watts, 1709. 

1 AA'l " They shall see Him In great lis. 
l^^X glazy/' LukezzL27. 

1 rpHE chariot! the chariot I its wheels 
J. roll on fire, 
As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of 

His ire ; [cloud, 

Self-moving, it drives On its pathway of 
And the heavens with the burden of Godr 

head are bowed. 

3 The glory I the glory I by myriads are 

poured [Lord; 

The nosts of the angels to wait on their 
And the glorified samts, and the martyrs 

are mere, [wear. 

And all who the palm wreath of victory 

8 The trumpet 1 the trumpet 1 the dead 

have all heard ; 

Lol the depth of the stone covered char- 

nels are stirred ; 
From the sea, from the land, from the 

south and the north, [forth. 

The vast generations of man are come 

4 The judgment 1 the judgment I the thrones 

are all set. 
Where the Lamb and the whit^vested 
elders are met; [Lord, 

All flesh is at once in the sight of the 
And the doom of eternity hangs on Qis 
Word. 
6 O Saviour, Bedeemer, look down from 
above, [love; 

O Father I on us. Thy own children, with 
When beneath to their darkuess the 
wicked are driven, [heaven. 

. May our purified souls find a mansion in 
Deak Milman, D.D., 1827. 

t A Af^ "1 saw the dead, small and 8.7.4, 
X^^^ great." Rev. zx. 12—16. 

1 "TV AY of Judgment I day of wonders 1 
±J Hark I the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 
Shakes the vast creation roimd t 

Mow the summons 
Will the flimief4» h6M confoundi 



2 See the Jndge onr nalnre wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine ! 
You who long for His appearing, 
Then shall say, " This God is mine 

G-racious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for Thine 1 

8 At His call the dead awaken, 

Bise to life through earth and sea : 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By His looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner. 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 Horrors past imagination 

Will surprise your trembling heart 

When you hear your condenmation- 

" Hence, accursed wretch, depart! 

Thou with Satan 
And his angels have thy part !" 

5 Satan, who now tries to please you. 

Lest you timely warning take, 
When uiat word is past, wQl seize yc 
Plunge you in the burning lake : 

Think, poor sinner, 
Thy eternal aU's at stake. 

6 Bnt to those who have confess^, 

Loved, and served the Lord below. 
He will sav : " Come near, ye blessM 
See the kingdom I bestow; 

You for ever 
ShaU My love and glory know." 

7 Under sorrows and reproaches. 

May this thought our courage raise 

Swiftly God's ereat day approaches ; 

Sighs shall then be chimged to pra 

We shall triumph. 
When the world is in a blaze. 

J. Newton, IT 
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' They were judged every 7 
man according to his works." 
Bev. XX. 11, 12. 

1 TOHN, in vision, saw the day 

When the Judge will hasten do\ 
Heaven and earth snail flee away 
From the terror of. His frown : 
Dead and living, small and great, 
Baisbd from the earth and sea. 
At His bar shall hear their fate : 
What wiU then become of me ? 

2 Can I bear His awful looks? 
Shall I stand in judgment then, 
When I see the opened books, 
Written by the Almighty's pen ? 
If He to remembrance bring. 
And expose to public view, 
Every work and secret thing, 
&S&; iQir <M»il, irhai canst thoa dof 



HYMMS FOB BPJIOIAIi 0CCU8I01i6. 



8 When the list shall be raroduoed 
Of the talents I enjoyed ; 
Means and mercies, how abused I 
Time and strength, how mis-employed I 
Gonsoience, then compelled to read]. 
Must allow the charge is trae ; 
Say, my sonl, what canst thou plead? 
In that hour what wilt thou do? 

4 But the Book of Life I see — 
May my name be written there I 
Then, Drom guilt and danger freei 
Glad 111 meet Him in the air. 
That* s the book I hope to plead; 
Tis the Ckwpel opened wide : 
Lord, I am a wretch indeedr^ 
I have sinned, but Then hast died. 

6 Now my soul knows what to do: 
Thus I shaJl with boldness stand. 
Numbered with the faithful few, 
Owned and saved at Thy rii^t hand. 
If Thou ha^ a feeble worm 
To believe Thy promise now. 
Justice will at last oonfinn 
"What Thy mercy wrought below, 

J. NswTOH, 1779. 

HYMNS FOE SPECIAL 
OCCASIONS. 

DEDICATING A PLACE OF WOESHIP. 



1 A A A ** O Lord! I beseeob Thee, send 7s. 
X %%% now prosperity." Ps. cxvUL S6. 

1 TEStrS, sovereign Lord of all, 
O At Thy feet we humblyfall. 
Lift our hearts and eyes to Thee, 
Send, Lord, prosperity. 

2 "Where'er I My name record, 
There I'll bless Thee," is Thv Word; 
'Tis Thy promise great and £:ee, 
Bend, send, prosperity. 

8 On Thy Church Thy Spirit breathe, 
Bay the Holy Ghost receive, 
Void of this we ne'er shall see 
Days of sweet prosperity. 

4 Signs and wonders in Thy name 
Here display, Thou bleeding Lamb, 
Baise the dead, the captive free. 
Send, O Lord, prosperity. 

5 Here let rebels at Thy throne. 
Lay their hostile weapons down. 
Kiss Thy feet with suppliant knee. 
Send, O Lord, prospenfy. 



6 Pastors send Thy fold to bless. \ • 
Crown their labours- with naccMi^ t'J. 
Preaching not themselves, but Thee, 
Source of all prosperity. ' : 

7 In Thy temple, living stones. 
Place OUT daughters aod our qoos. 
Trophies of T^y grace to be. 
Send, O Lord, prosperity. 

8 Smile propitious from Thy throne, 
Own and bless what we have done, 
Thine the power and ^rfdse shaJl be, , 
Send, O Lord, ptospenty. 

J.Kbiit, SB03. 

l AA g *' The glory of the Lmd filled ,C4I. 
JL'X^U the house." 1 Kintfs viiL 10. 11. 

1 T IGHT up this house with gloi7,L6rd, 
JJ Enter and claim Thine own; 
Beceive the homage of our souls, 

Erect Thy tem]|3©-tl"^one. 

2 We rear no altar,— Thou hast died; 

We deck no priestly ffhrine ; 
What need have we of creature^d ? 
The power to save is Thine. 

3 We ask no bright Shekinah-olond 

To ^orify the place ; 
Give, Lord, the substsnce of that sign—* 
A plenitude of grace. 

4 Ko rushing, mighty wind, we ask ; 

No tongues (» flame desire; 
Grant us the Spirit's quickening light. 
His purifying fire. * " 

5 Light up this house with glory. Lord; 

The glory of that love 
Which forms and saves a church below. 
And makes a heaven abore. 

J. Habbib, 1859. 

1 AAA "I^^nilneearsbeattenttothe C.1C. 
* ^^ V/prayer that is made in this place." 
2 Chron. vL 40. 

1 QPIRIT of glory and of grace, 
O Thy favour we entreat ; 
Thou true SheMnah of the place. 

Where true disciples meet. 

2 O I let the labour of our hands 

Be precious in Thy sight ; 
And long as this our temple stands. 
Thy presence be its light. 
8 Here float the gosi>ers banner wide 
O'er faithful hearts and brave ; 
And here, O Jesus crucified. 
Come forth in power to save I 

J. TniTTOiul^Sl. 
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1 AAJ7 "Nowhavel ehMen and lano. 8.7UI. 
X^^.# tifi«d this booae.'* 2 OhniiuTlU8-^16. 

%' 

1 TTABKI the King of ^ory speaking, 
H. To the objects of His love, 
Bids then^ (in His temple seeking)^ 

Wait His presence from above : 

" Here 111 meet you, 
" And your load of guilt remove." 

2 Lo I He oomesy His Word fulfilling, . 

Bringing blessinjgs from the skiei^ 
Like the gentle rain distilling (■ .^ 
Heiiceme.seed of truth shall rise : 

" Here rU meet you, 
" Here I'll bless you," Jesus cries. 

• ft Nov perform What Thou hast upaken, 
Let us hear Thy Spirifs voice,-^" 
Iiet some sinner's heart be broken,-^?. . 
Bid Thy saints in Thee rejoice : * 

Meet us here^ord, 
As the people of Thy choice. 

4 Smile upon the place erected 

{"or Thine honour, in Thy fear ;— 
Grant us more than we expected, 
While we wait upon Thee here ; 

Thus. Lord, meet us, 
TiH our Saviour shall appear. 

J. Irons, 1816. 



G.H. 



1448 "MyHo^erfPpayer." 



1 f\ LOEI>, our languid souls inspire, 
\J For here, we trust. Thou art 1 
Send down a coal of heavenly fire 

To warm each waiting heart. 

2 Dear Shepherd of Thy people, hear. 



Thv presence now display ; 
As Thou hast given a place for prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

8 Show us some token of Thy love. 
Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessings from above, 
That we may render praise. 

4 Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love, and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

6 The feeling heart, the melting eye. 

The humbled mind bestow j 

And shine upon us from on high. 

To make our graces growl 

6 May we in faith receive Thy Word, 

In faith present our prayers; 

And, in the presence of our Lord, 

UnboBom ail oxa cares! 



7 And may the gospel's jo3rfnl sound. 

Enforced by xnighty grace. 

Awaken many sinners round. 

To come and fill the place. 

J. Newton, 1*; 

1 A A 0**I will come unto thee, and I 
JL^r^C7 wiU bless thee." Bzod.xx.ak 

1 r\ BEAT King of Zion, now 
vT' Display Thy matchless grae 
In love the heavens bow, 

With glory fill this place : 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
How God ca& dwell with men beloi 

2 Here may Thine ears attend 
Our interJceding cries. 

And grateful praise ascend 
All fragrant to the skies : 
Here may Thy Word melodious sot 
And. spread celestial joys around. 

8 Here ms^ th' attentive throng 
Imbibe Thy truth and love, 
And converts join the song 

Of seraphim above ; 
And wiUmg crowds surround Thy I 
With sacred joy and sweet accord. 
4 Here may our unborn sons 

And daughters sound Thy praise. 
And shine, like polish'd stones. 
Through long succeeding days ; 
Here, Lord, display Thy saving pe-s 
Until the last triumphant hour. 
B. Francis, 1787. 
0. H. Spubgeon, 1 

1 Ar^A "O Lord God,let Thy Wordb( 
IrlisJXj rerifled." 2 Chron. yi. 17. 1 

1 rpHOU great Jehovah, Zion's Kin 
jL Assist our feeble lays ; 

Thy glory and Thy grace we sing. 
Accept our humole praise. 

2 This house is built, Lord, for Th 

Now make it Thme abode ; 
Here let Thy saints Thy glory see 
In Thy best gifts bestow'd. 

3 Here let Thy glorious gospel break 

The sinner's heart of stone. 
Here let Thy Holy Spirit make 
The Saviour's fulness known. 

4 Here, daily, let Thy Church increa 

And all Thy trutn maintain ; 
Here, precious Jesus, Prince of Pei 
Among Thy people reign. 

5 Here, while the world and Satan n 

Let souls be bom of G-od ; 
Here carry on, from age to age. 
The victories of Thy Word. 

J. Iboks, ] 
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1 A C 1 "In this plftoe wUl I giye O.M; 
Jl^sJJL peace." Hafir.ii.8.9. 

1 f\ GOD, before whose radiant thronfi 
\J The heayenly armies bend, 
Now graoioosly incline Thine ear, 

AacL to our Boit attend. 

2 Where our forefathers i*oin*d in praise, 

We meet to praise Thy name. 
Where they Thy faithful promise proYed, 
We find Thee still the same. 
8 This house, these walls re-edified, 
Are raisM, Lord, for Thee; 
In all the plenitude of grace, 
In this assembly be. 
4 Here may the dead be made aUye, 
Backshding souls return ; 
More grace by gracious soms be felt. 
And saints like seraphs bum. 
6 Here build Thy Church, Tnaintaiti Thy 
Nor let it e'er decline ; [cause, 

But flourish till the Lord desoends 
In majesty diyine. 

J. BiPPON, 1810. 

G. H. Spuboion, 1866. 

EECEIVING OHUBCH MHMBBES. 

1452 "Brotherly love." Heb.xiii.l. L.M. 

1 T> BOTHEB in Christ, and well-beloved, 
Sj To Jesus and His servants dear, 
Enter and show Thyself approved; 
Enter and find that God is nere. 

2 Welcome from earth I lo ! the right hand 
Of fellowship to thee we give ; 

With open arms and Hearts we stand. 
And thee in Jesu's name receive. 

CONGSBGATIONAL SELECTION. 

l^RO TheoonfessicnofOhxist. OIC 
LrtOO Ecoles.v.4. 

1 "fTTITNESS, ye men and angeU, now; 

V V Before tne Lord we speak ; 
To "FTiTn we make our solemn vow, — 
A vow we dare not break ; — 

2 That, long as life itself shall last. 

Ourselves to Christ we yield : 
Nor from His cause will we depart. 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength. 

But on His grace rely. 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 O guide our doubtful feet aright, 

And keep us in Thy ways; 
And while we turn our vows to prayers. 
Turn Thou our prayers to praise. 

B. Beddoxe, 1816. 



14 B 4 "And the Lord added to the L-Jt. 



iOhnrch such as should be t 
Acts li. 47. 

1 TBSUS, Thy sovereign grace we biess, 
O That crowns Thy gospel with sueoess ; 
Subjecting rebels to Thy throne. 

And gathering to Thy fold Thine own. 

2 Those, who have now Thy truth confessed 
As their own faith and hope and rest. 
We, in Thy name, with joy embrace. 

As fellow-heirs of heavenly grace. 

3 As living members, may they share 
The joys and griefs which otners bear ; 
And active in their stations prove, 

In all the offices of love. 

4 From all temptations them defend. 
And keep them steadfast to the end; 
Ever abiding in Thy love, 

Until they join the Church above. 

W. H. Bathubst, 1822. 

1 ^C C *'Be ye separate, eaith the LJi. 
±^\JkJ Lord." 2Cor. vi. 17. 

1 /^OME in, ye chosen of the Lord, 

\J And share the bounties of His house; — 
His dying feast. His sacred Word, 
Our joys, our hopes, and solemn vows. 

2 Come, share our fellowship on earth, 
Benounce and bid the world farewell ; 
Approve yourselves of heavenly birth, 
And in the tents of Zion dwells 

8 Come, share the blessings of that board. 
Which Jesus for His saints has spread; 
Beceive the ^ace His ways afford. 
Commune with us and Christ our Head. 
G. Smith, 1865. 

"1 ACiG "The coxmunnion of the body Ji. 
XrtUU of Christ." 1 Cor. x. 16. 

1 /^OME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
yj stranger nor foe art thou ; 

We welcome thee with warm accord. 
Our friend, our brother now. 

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart 

Of love, we offer thee : 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and vanity. 

3 The cup of blessing which we bless, 

The heavenly bread we break, 
. (Our Saviour's blood and righteousnesB) 
Freely with us partake. 

4 Come with us, we will do thee good, 

As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in Him, as those have stood, 

Whose faith the victory won. 
6 And when, by turns, we pass away. 

As star by star grows dim. 
May each, translated into day. 

Be lost, and found in Himl 
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1457 '"^, 



tirltaal walooma. 
in. zily. 31. 



OJC 



1 " /10MB m, thou biessba of the Lord, 

\j Why standest thou without ? ** 
Beceive tha comforts of His Word, 
And buiish ev\y doubt. 

2 Come thou with us to Chr^^t's abode ; 

Well take you by the hand ; 
Christ will support us on the road, 
And give the promis'd land. 

3 We're glad to hear what God hath done, 

And glad the change to see : 
With joy and gladness still go on. 
Till glory gladdens thee. 

4 And when we leave the Church below. 

Made free from evYy sin. 
And to the Church triumphant go. 
Our God will say, " Come in." 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

MOBNING AND EVENING. 



1 A CIQ "The Day-spring from 78. 6 lines: 
XrtOO on high.^' Luke i. 78. 

1 /^HEIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
yj Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sim of Bighteousness, arise, 
Triumph o'er the shades of night; 
Day-spring from on high, be near. 
Day-star, m my heart appear I 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 
Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 
Till Thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 

8 Visit then this soul of mine. 
Pierce the gloom of sins and grief, 
Fill me, Badiancy Divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief ; 
More and more Thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day 1 

C. Wesley, 17^. 

1 A r^ Q'*I will sing aloud of Thy mercy L.M, 
JL'X O C7 In the morning." Fs. Uz. 16. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the Bun, 
J\. Thy daily stage of duty run, 
Shake on dull sloth, and joyful rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time mis-spent, redeem. 
Each present day thy last esteem, 
Improve thy talent with due care, 

JFor the great day thyself prepaxe. 



8 In conversation be sinoere^ 
Keep conscience, as the noon-tide, oleai 
Think how aU-seeing God thy ways, 
And all thy secret thoughts, surveys. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part,- 
Who all night long, unweariMed, sing,. 
High praise to the Eternal King. 

6 I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir. 
May your devotion me inspire. 
That I, like you, my age may spend. 
Like you, may on my God attend. 

T. KsHM, 1697. 

1 AC>f\ " The Lord's mercies— new C: 
±^\J we very morning." Lam Hi. 22,23. 

1 /^ OD of my mercies, through the nigl 
vX Thy hand has been my ffuard; 
And wiw returning morning light. 

Thou dost my wants regard. 

2 Thy constant, kind, paternal care. 

My morning song shall own ; 
Through all this day, let me share 
In blessings from Thy throne. 

8 Close to that Friend who died to save, 
Each hour my. soul would cling; 
Let me my Jesu'e ^M?esence have. 
And of His love I'll sing. 

4 Nearer, and nearer to His side, 
I would be drawn by grace; 
Till in His presence I abide. 
And gaze upon His face. 

•T. Ibons, 1816. 

1 yj^ /> 1 ' 'The angel of tbeLord enoampefeh 
X^\^ X round about them.'' Fs. zzziv. 7. 

1 TNSPIBEB and Hearer of prayer, 
JL Thou Shepherd andGuardian of Thii 
My all to Thy covenant care, 

I, sleeping and waking, resign. 

2 If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, 
The night is no darkness to me ; 
And fast as my moments roU on. 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 

8 Thy ministering spirits descend, 
To watch while Thy saints are asleep 
Bv day and by night -they attend. 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 

4 Bright seraphs, despatched from 1 
Bepair to their stations assigned; [thio: 
And angels elect are sent down. 

To guard the elect of mankind. 

5 Their worship no interval knows ; 
Their fervour is still on the wing; 
And while they protect my repos^ 
Then chant to toe praise of my Sisg. 
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6 X, too, at the season ordained. 
Their choms for ever shall join : 
And love and adore, without end, 

' Their faithful Creator, and mine. 

A. M. ToPLADY, 1769. 

1 A£^0 "Under whose wings th<m art L.M. 
J.^UZl come to trust." Ruth ii 12. 

1 ri LORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
or For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, Bong of kings. 
Beneath Thine own Almi^ty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, mys^, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peacejnay be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Bise glorious at the judgment day. 

4 may my soul on Thee repose. 
And with sweet sleep mine eye-lids close ; 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

6 When in the night I sleepless lie. 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 O when shall I in endless day, 
For ever chase dark sleep away ; 
And endless praise with th' heavenly choir, 
Incessant sing, and never tire ? 

T. £enn, 1697. 



1463 "^j^e'^.r"*-" '*• 

1 A BIDE with me, fast falls the eventide, 
J\. The darkness thickens, Lord with 

me abide ! [flee, 

When other helpers fail, and comfcvts 
Help of the helpless, ! abide with me. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out lifes little day. 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories- pass 

away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see, 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 

3 Come not in terrors as the King of kings, 
But kind and good with healing in Tny 

wings; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea, 
Come Friend of sinners, thus abi^ with 

me. 

4 I need Thy presence every passing hour, 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power? [be? 

Wno like Thyself my Guide and stay can 
Thro' doud and sunshine, O, abide with 

me. 



5 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to blass. 
Ills have no weigLt,and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death's sting? where grave thy 

victory ? 
I triumph still if Thou abide with me. 

6 Be Thou Thyself before my dosing eyes, 
Shine thro' the gloom transport me to 

the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee. 
In life, in deatn, Lord, abide with me I 
H. F. Lyte, 1847. 

1 AAA *' His compassions fail not.* S.]f . 
±^V^^ Lam. ill. 22. 23. 

1 TTOW vaiious and how new 
Xl Are Thy compassions, Lorl I 

Each morning shaU Tny mercies show. 
Each night Thy truth record. 

2 Thy goodness, like the sun, 
Dawn'd on our early days. 

Ere infant reason had be^uu 
To form our lips to praise. 

3 But pleasure more reflned 
Awaited that bless'd day, 

When light arose upon our mind. 
And chased our sms away. 

4 How new Thy mercies, then ! 
How sovereign, and how free I 

• Our souls, that had been dead in sin. 
Were made alive to Thee. 

5 Now we expect a day 
Still brighter far than this, 

When Christ shall bear our sotUs away 
To realms of light and bliss. 

6 There rapt'rous scenes of joy 
Shall burst upon our sight ; 

And ev'ry pain, and tear, ana sigh. 
Be drown'd in endless light. 

S. Stbunbtt, 1787. 

1 A A R " ^bere shaU no evU befall 8.7. 
±^UO thoe," P8.xci. 10. 

1 Q AVIOUE, breathe an evening blessing, 
O Ere repose our spirit's seal. 

Sin and want we come confessing: 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal* 

2 Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrows past us fly, 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 
We 9j:e safe, lor Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee. 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watohest where Thy people be. 
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4 Should swift deaih this night overtake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May tiie morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light, and deathless bloom. 
J. Edmbbton, 1820. 

^ A £^£i ** I^t my prayer be set forth CM. 
X^OO before Thee." Pb. cxli. 2. 

1 \rOW from the altar of our hearts, 
Xl Let incense-flames arise ; 
Assist us, Lord, to offer up 

Our evening sacrifice. 

2 Awake! our love; awake! our joy: 

Awake ! our heart and tongue ; 
Sleep not when mercies loudly call ; 
Break forth into a song. 

3 Minutes and mercies multiplied 

Have made up all this day : 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fleet and free than they. 

4 New time, new favours, and new joys 

Do a new song require : 
Till we shall praise Thee as we would. 
Accept our hearts' desire. 

5 Lord of our time, whose hand hath B«t 

New time upon our score ; 
Thee may we praise for all our time, 
'VVhen time shall be no more. 

J. Mason, 1633. 

1 A fi T *' In the fear of the Lord aU O.lff. 
XrjtKj i day long.'* Pro v. xxiil. 17. 

1 npHRICE happy souls, who, born from 
X While yet they sojourn here, [heaven. 
Thus all their days with God begin. 

And spend them in His fear. 

2 'Midst hourly cares may love present 

Its incense to Thy tnrone : 
And, while the world our hands employs. 
Our hearts be Thine alone. 

3 .As sanctified to noblest ends. 

Be each refreshment sought; 
And by each various providence 
Somo wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called. 

Or by temptations tried, 
We'll soek the shelter of Thy wings, 

And in Thy strength confide. 
3 As different scenes of life arise. 

Our plateful hearts would be 
With Thee, amidst the social band; 

In solitude, with Thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like these, 

Let all our days be passed ; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish. 
Nor shall we fear the last. 

P. DOPBRXDOS^ 1755. 



THE INCABNATION. 



8.7.1 



1 A^ O ** Oa earth peace." 
XtcOO Lake U. 13, 14. 

1 A NGELS, from the realmB of glory, 
xX Wing your flight o'er all tl^ earn, 
Ye who sang creation's storjr, 

Now proclaim Messiah's birth ; 

Come and worship. 
Worship Chri«t, the new-born King. 

2 Saints, before the altar bending, 

Waiting lonur witii hope and lear. 
Suddenly the Lord descending. 
In His temple shall appear : 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

3 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 

Boomed for guilt to endless paina. 
Justice now repeals the sentence, 
Mercy calls you — ^break your chains; 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

J. MONTQOMEBY, 1819. 



'* Goodwill toward men." 
Luke ii. 14; 



8.8.6. 



1469 

1 TT7HAT heav'nly vision now appean? 

YY What sound salutes the wond'riiig 
Of humble eastern swains ? [ears 

What news is this that angels bring? 

What sacred theme is this they sing, 
In sweet seraphic strains ? 

2 " Glory to God," their voices sound, 
And heav'n reflects it to the ground, 

To gladden fallen man. 
Lo ! heav'n's eternal King assumes 
Our ruin'd nature, and becomes 

An infant of a span. 

3 Bethlehem ! thou favoured town, 
Hast thou no room when Christ comes 

And angels round Him shout ? [down, 
Shall angels witness such a scene. 
Vile worms admitted to the inn, 

And Jesus Christ shut out ? 

4 Thus, when to my sin-crowded heart. 
The Saviour came, I said " Depart, 

" I have no room for Thee 1 " 
But O ! how kind is His reply, 
** I'll go, and in a manger lie ; 

" For I must ransom thee.** 

J. Ibons, 1816. 

1470 ""^"Sri^ir***^-" °* 

1 ' QHEPHERDS rejoice, lift up yow 
D And send your fears away : [eyes, 
• News from the regions of the auei— 
' Salvation's bom to-day. 
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2 < Jesos, the Crod, whom angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell with you : 
To-day He makes His entrance here, 
But not as monarohs do. 

8 * No gold nor pnrple swaddling bands, 
Nor royal shining things ; 
A manner for His cradle stands, 
And holds the King of kings. 

4 * Go, shepherds, where the infant lies. 

And see His humble throne; 

With tears of joy in all your eyes. 

Go, shepherds, kiss the Son.' 

5 Thus Gabriel sang, and straight around 

The heavenly armies throng, 
They tune their harps to lofty sound. 
And thus conclude the song : 

6 * Glory to God that reigna aboye. 

Let peace surround the earth ; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's loye, 
At their Bedeemer's birth.* 

7 Glory to God that reigns aboye. 

That pitied us forlorn ; 
We join to sing our Maker's loye, 
For there's a Sayiour bom. 

I. Watts, 1709. 

lArjl ***Glory to God in the highest, a?. 
X^JC I JL and on earth peace." LnkeliU. 

1 *pr AEK ! what mean those holy voices, 
JJL Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices. 

Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story. 

Which they chant in hymns of joy; 
Glory, in the highest, glory I 
Glory be to God most high I 

3 Peace on earth, good will from heaven. 

Beaching far as man is found; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven. 
Loud our golden harps shaJl sound. 

4 Christ is born, the great Anointed: 

Heaven and earth His praises sing! 
O receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and Eong. 

6 Hasten, mortals, to adore Him, 

Learn His name and taste His joy. 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
** Glory be to God most high !" 

John Cawood, 1816. 

1 >l 17 O "He likewise took part of the 8.7. 
±rt i £k the same." Heb. 11. 14. 

1 T ET us all with grateful praises 
Jj Celebrate the happy day. 
When the lovely loving Jesus 
First partook ol hmoan day : 



2 When the heavenly host assembled 
Gaz'd with wonder from the sky : 
Angels joyed, and devils trembled. 
Neither fully knowing why. 

8 "Glory first to God be given 

"In the highest heights, and then 
" Peace on earth, proclaimed by heaven, 
" Peace, and great good will to men !" 

4 Thus they sang with rapture, kindling 
In the shepherds' heaits a flame, 
Joy and wonder sweetly mingling. 
All believers feel the same. 

J. Habt, 1759. 



1473 



"TJHto US a Son is given," 
tea. ix. 6. 



7s; 



1 T>EIGHT and joyful is the mom, 
XJ For to us a Child is born : 
From the highest realms of heaven 
Unto us a Sou is given. 

2 On His shoulder He shall bear 
Power and majesty, and wear 
On His vesture and His thigh. 
Names most awful, names most high. 

8 Wonderful in counsel He, 
The Incarnate Deity : 
Sire of ages ne'er to cease. 
King of Kings, and Prince of Peace. 

4 Come and worship at His feet. 
Yield to Christ the homage meet. 
From the manger to His throne. 
Homage due to God alone! 

J. MONTGOMEBY, 1819. 



'\AJ1A, "Born King of the Jews" 8J.4. 
lr±ii^ Matt.ii.1.2. 

1 T O I the Son of God assuming 
JLi Human nature, stoops to earth; 
Heavenly hosts proclaim His coming. 

And a virgin gives Him birth. 

Angels tell us 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

2 Now the promise is fulfilling, 

Jesus Christ, " the woman's seed," 
To redeem our souls, is willing 
To perform what He decreed : 

And the shepherds 
Worship Christ m Bethlehem. 

8 All the prophets to Him j>ointed ; 
Types, and sacrifices said. 
That on Christ, the Lord's anointed, 
Our offences should be laid : 

To fulfil them, 
Christ IB bozn in Bethlehem. 

"^3. 
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Satan trembles, though he rages, 

Bruised by Zion's mighty King ; 
Saints "shall, through eternal ages, 
This triumphant anthem sing : 

" Hallelujah, 
" Christ was born in Bethlehem." 

J. Irons, 1816. 



TflE GODLY FAMILY. 

1 Af? R " ^e blesseth the habitation L.M. 
X^ffO of the just." Prov.iiI.33. 

1 npHOU sovereign Lord of earth and skies, 
X Supremely good, supremely wise, 
Fix Thou the ^lace of our abode ; 

But may we still live near to God. 

2 Where'er our dwelling shall be found, 
We will Thy throne of grace surround ; 
An altar to Thy name will raise, 
With sacrifice of prayer and praise. 

8 With faith and with devotion. Lord, 
Teach us this day to hear Thy Word. 
Grant us Thy light to learn Thy will. 
And strength our duties to fulfil. 

4 Our circle with Thy presence bless : 
Keep out each root of bitterness ; 
And may, to each, the last remove 
Be to the mansions of Thy love. 

CONGBEGATIONAL SeLSCTION. 



1Arjf> "IwiUbetheGtodof allthe L.M. 
JL^ ff w families of Israel." Jer.xxxi.l. 

1 f\ GOD of families, we own 

\J Thy constant care ; before Thy throne 
We humbly bow the suppliant knee, 

And pay our |^^^|} ^ows to Thee. 

2 O God of families, forgive 
Our daily sins ; and O receive 
The humble tribute of our praise. 
For all the love that crowns our days. 

3 O God of families, we pray 

' Thy guardian care from day to day ; 
O give, nor more may we desire, 
The food and raiment we require. 

4 0»God of families, impart 

To each an understanding heart ; 
The knowledge of Thy will bestow. 
And grace to practise what we know. 

5 And when on earth we cease to be, 
As now, a happy family ; 

To us, O God, may it be given 
To be a family in heaven. 

T. Bavflss, 1868. 



^AJJU** ^"^ peaeeof God shall keep 8.7. D« 
JLjtlt § your hearts and minds throi^ 
Christ Jesus." Phil. iv. 7. 

1 "pEACE be to this habitation; 

X Peace to all that dwell therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin : 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver; 

Peace, to worldly minds unknown; 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever; 

Peace, that comes from God alone. 

2 Prince of Peace I be present near us ; 

Fix in all our hearts Thy home ; 
With Thy gracious presence cheer us ; 

Let Thy sacred kingdom come : 
Baise to heaven our expectation : 

Give our favoured souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 

In the realms of bliss above. 

C. Wbslby, 1749. 

RECOVEEY FROM SICKNESS. 

1 ATQ "I ^1^ pay Thee my vows." O.M. 
X^ / O Pb; Irvi. 13—16. 

1 TXTHAT shall I render to my God 

YY For all His kindness shown? 
My feet shall visit Thine abode, 
My songs address Thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill Thine house 

My offerings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal penorm the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy Thy delight, 

Thou ever blessed God 1 
How dear Thy servants in Thy sight I 
How precious is their blood I 

4 How happy all Thy servants are ! 

How great Thy grace to me I 
My life, which Thou hast made Thy care, 
Lord, I devote to Thee. 

5 Now I am Thine, for ever Thine, 

Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with Thy love. 

6 Here in Thy courts I leave my vow, 

And Thy rich grace record : 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now. 
If I forsake the Lord. 

I. Wjltts, 1709. 

14 V 9 "He ^eJped me." Ps. cxvl. 6. OJC. 

1 T ORD, what a feeble worm is man, 
±J A heap of living dust I 
His mortal life is but a span — 
Where can he put His tnurt? 
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2 Thou art my. refuge and my strength, 
Thy loTe is all my stay ; 
Its height, its depth, its length, its hreadth. 
In ev'ry trjring day. 

8 Disease and sickness seized my frame, 
To Thee my spirit cried ; 
Thy loTe, with bright celestial flame, 
My joy and peace-supplied. 

4 I look'd beyond this tottering tent, 

And waited for its fall ; 
Faith's wing's were fluttering for ascent, 
Where Christ is all in all. 

5 My Father smiled, and said, "Not yet, 

" My work is not quite done : 
" Wait till the moment I haye set, 
" Then Thou shalt take tiiy throne." 

6 My lengthened life, my health and days, 

Lord, I devote to Thee: 
Inspire my soul to sing Thy praise, 
Till I Thy glory see. 

J. Irons, 1816. 

HAEVEST. 

1 A O A "He reserveth the appointed CM. 
±^OLr weeks of harvest." Jer. v. 24. 

1 nnO praise the ever-bounteous Lord, 
X My soul, wake all thy powers ; 
He calls, and at His voice come forth 

The smiling harvest hours. 

2 His covenant with the earth He keeps ; 

My tongue His goodness sing ; 
Summer and winter know their time. 
His harvest crowns the spring. 

8 Well-pleased the toiling swains behold 
The waving yellow crop ; 
With joy they Dear the sheaves away. 
And BOW again in hope. 

4 Thus teach me, ^'acious God, to sow 

The seeds of righteousness : 
Smile on my soul, and with Thy beams. 
The ripening harvest bless. 

5 Then in the last great harvest, I 

Shall reap a glorious crop ; 

The harvest shall by far exceed 

What I have sown in hope. 

6 O may the promised, blissful hour. 

The welcome season come. 
When all Thy servants shall unite 
To shout tne harvest home. 

7 A joyful harvest they shall have 

Wno now in sadness sow ; 
And those shall Hve to sing above. 
Who weep for sin below. 

J. KxsDHAK, 1768. 



The promise fulfilled. 
Gen. viil. 22. 



OJf. 
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1 "TIOXJNTAIN of mercy, God of love, 
Jo How rich Thy bounties are 1 
The rolliiig seasons as they move 

Proclaim Thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth. 
And sent the early rain. 

8 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was 
The plants in beauty grew : [Thine, 
Thou gavest refulgent suns to shine. 
And soft, refreshing dew. 

4 These varied mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain, 
A kindly harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty Alls the plain. 

5 We own and bless Thy gracious sway. 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day. 
Summer nor winter fails. > 

Eippon's Selection, 1800. 
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"The joy of harvest." 
Isa. iz. 3. 



L.M. 



1 /^ BEAT God I as seasons disappear, 
VT And changes mark the rolling year, 
Thy favour still has crown'd our days. 
And we would celebrate Thy praise. 

2 The harvest song we would repeat; 
" Thou givest us the finest wheat ; 
The joy of harvest " we have Imown — 
The praise, O Lord! is all Thine own. 

8 Our tables spread, our gamers stored, 
O give.us hearts to bless Thee, Lord I 
Forbid it, source of light and love. 
That hearts and lives snould barren prove. 

4 Another harvest comes apace ; 
Bipen our spirits by Thy grace, 
That we may calmly meet the blow 
The sickle gives to lay us low. 

5 That so, when angel-reapers come 

To gather sheaves to Thy bless'd home. 
Our spirits may be borne on high 
To Thy safe garner in the sky. 

E. BUTCHEB, 1798. 

THE NEW YE AB, OB CLOSE OF YEAR. 



"The Lord bless thee," 
Ps. czzziv. 3. 
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1 T>LESS, Lord, the opening year 
J3 To the souls assembled here ; 
Clothe Thjr Word with power ditine^ 
Make ns willing to b^ tVvc^<^. 



78. 
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2 Shepherd of Thy blood-bought sheep ; 
Teach the stony heart to weep ; 

Let the blind have eyes to see, 
See themselves, and look on Thee ! 

3 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth ; 
While the gospel call we hear, 
May they learn to love and fear. 

4 Show them what their ways have been, 
Show them the desert of sm ; 

Then Thy dying love reveal — 
This shall melt a heart of steel. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



The Lord is my Helper. 
Heb. xiii. 6. 



L.M. 
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1 /^UE Helper, God, we bless His name, 
\J Whose love for ever is the same ; 
The tokens of whose gracious care 
Open and crown and close the year. 

2 Amidst ten thousand snares we stand. 
Supported by His guardian hand; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

8 Thus far His arm hath led us on ; 
Thus far we make His mercy toiown : 
And while we tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan's shore, 
Shallraise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear in His bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

P. DODDBIDGE, 1756. 



1 ii Q C '*Now is onr salvation nearer 0,M. 
X Tt O O than when we believed." 
Eom. xiii. 11. 

1 A WAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
XJL And raise your voices hi^h ; 
Awake, and praise the Sovereign love 

That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies. 

Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome, each declining day. 
And each revolving year. 

3 Not many years their round shall run, 

Not many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course I 

Ye mortal powers, decay ! 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 

P. DODDBIDGS, 1756. 



1 AQ ^ "^^^ <ihou not tram this time 0.1L 
ATtO Wffl^mito Me, My Father Thou art the 
Guide of my youth. Jer. iii. 4. 

1 "DESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth 
-L) The gift of saving grace ; 

And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

2 Grace is a plant, wtere'er it grows, 

Of pure and heavenly root : 
But fairest in the youngest shows. 

And yields the sweetest fruit. 
8 Ye careless ones, hear betimes 

The voice of sovereign love ! 
Your youth is stained with many crimes, 

But mercy reigns above. 

4 True, you axe young, but there's a stone 

Within the youngest'breast : 
Or half the crimes which you nave done 
Would rob^you of your rest. 

5 For you the public prayer is made, 

O ! join the public prayer I 

For you the sacred tear is shed, 

1 shed yourselves a tear I 

6 We pray that you may early prove • 

Tne Spirit's power to teach ; 

You cannot be too young to love 

That Jesus whom we preach. 

W. GowPBB, 1779. 

lAQ'? "He that hath begun a good 7b. 
-i.TtO f work In you." Phil. 1,6, 

1 "VfOW may fervent yi&jer arise, 

ll Winged with faith, and pierce the 
Fervent pray shall bring us down [skies; 
Gracious answers from the throne. 

2 Where Thou hast Thy work begun, 
Give new strength the race to run; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and feajrs. 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

3 Bless us all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue; 
Let the whole assembly prove 

All Thy power, and all liy love. 

J. Newton, 1779. 

1488 "^® ^®«f*'*'^*'*fif °^ ™o^*hs." L.1L 

1 "Tl ATHEE of mercies I God of love I 
Jl Whose kind compassion stiU we prove, 
Our praise accept, and bless us here, 
As brought to this — another year, 
k 2 We sing Thy goodness all divine, 
' 1^0^ radiant beams around us shine; 
rTis through Thy goodness we appear 
preserved to this---aiiother year. 
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8 Oar souls, onr all we here resi^ ; 
Make us, and keep us eyer Thine ; . 
And grant that in Thy loTe and fear 
We may begin — another year. 

4 Be this onr sweet experience still, 
To know and do Thine holy will ; 
Then shall onr souls with joy sincere 
Bless Thee for this— another year. 

5 Still, Lord, through life Thy love display, 
And then in death's approaching day. 
We'll joyful part with all that's here, 
Nor wish on earth — another year. 

S. Medley, 1789. 

lAQO "Hitherto the Lord hath helped 78; 
±TfcOC7 us," 1 Bam. Til. 12. 

1 T MY Ebenezer raise 

X To my kind Bedeemer*s praise ; 
With a grateful heart I own 
Hitherto Thy help I've known. 

2 What may be my future lot 
Well I know concerns me not ; 
This should set my heart at rest, 
What Thy will ordpins is best. 

3 I my aU to Thee resign ; 
Father, let Thy will be mine : 
May but all Thy dealings prove 
Fruits of Thy paternal love. 

4 Guard me, Saviour, by Thy power, 
Guard me in the trying hour : 
Let Thy unremitted care 

Save me from the lurking snare. 

5 Let my few remaining days 
Be directed to Thy praise ; 
So the last, the closmg scene, 
Shall be tranquil and serene. 

6 To Thy will I leave the rest. 
Grant me but this one request. 
Both in life and death to prove 
Tokens of Thy special love. 

J. Fawobtt, 1782. 

1 A.Qf\ 'ProT^ the beginning to the end 0.11. 
±^C7 V/ of the year. Deut. xi. 12. 

1 T)EBPETUAL source of light and grace, 
Jl We hail Thy sacred name ; 
Through every year's revolving round 

Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, all-worthless as we are. 

Its wondrous mercy pours : 
Sure as the heaven's establish'd Contse, 
And plenteous as the showers. 

3 Inconstant service we repay, 

And treacherous vows renew; 
False as the morning's scattering doiid, 
And transient as the dew. 



4 In flowing tears our guilt we monxn, 

And loud implore Thy grace, 
To bear our feeble footsteps on 
In all Thy righteous ways. 

5 Armed with this energy divine. 

Our souls shall steadfast move, 
And with increasing transport press 
On to Thy courts above. 

6 So by Thy power the morning sun 

Pursues his radiant way. 
Brightens each moment m his race, 
And shines to perfect day. 

P. BODDBIDOE, 1755. 

TAQT "Nothing hid from the heat 148fch. 
XTtC7X thereof. Pb. xix. 6. 6.- 

1 /^NCB more the constant sun, 
\J Revolving round his sphere. 
His steady course has run. 

And brings anotiier year. 
He rises, sets, but goes not back, 
Nor ever quits his aestined track. 

2 Hence let believers learn 
To keep a forward pace ; 
Be this our main concern. 
To finish well our race. 

Backsliding shun; with patience press 
Towards the Sun of Bighteousness. 

8 What now shall be our task? 
Or rather, what our prayer ? 
What good thing shall we ask« 
To prosper this new year ? 
With one accord our hearts well lift, 
And ask our Lord some new-year's gift. 
4 No trifling gift, or small, 

Should friends of Christ desire : 
Bich Lord, bestow on all 
Pure gold, weU tried hy fire; 
Faith that stands fast wnen devils roar. 
And love that lasts for evermore. 

J. Habt, 1769. 

l^QO •* Behold, God is my helper." L.M. 

1 fi BEAT God, we sing that mighty hand, 
VX By which supported still we stand : 
The opening year Thy mercy shows; 
Let mercy crown it, till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still are we guarded by our God : 
By His incessant bounty fed. 

By His unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to Thy guardian care commit. 
And peftoeful leave before Tk^ 1<(^. 
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4 In scenes exalted or depress'd, 
Thou art our joy, and Thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

6 When death shall interrupt these songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worlds our souls shall boast. 
E. BUTCHEB, 1796. 

1 ^ O Q ** Thou crownest the year with 78. 
XTt<70 Thy goodness." Ps.lxv.ll. 

1 T)RAISB to God, iromortal praise, 

X For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 For the blessings of the field^ 
For the stores the wardens yield. 
For the joy which harvests oring, 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

8 Clouds that drop refreshing dews ; 
Suns that genial heat diffuse ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 

4 All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores : 

6 These, great God, to Thee we owe, 
Source whence aU our blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Anna L. Babbauld, 1773. 
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'* The Lord God is merciful 78. D. 
: and gracious." Bxod.xxziv. 6. 

1 nniME by moments steals away, 

X First the hour, and then the day; 
Small the daily loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years : 
Thus another year is flown. 
Now it is no more our own, 
If it brought or promised good, 
Than the years before the flood. 

2 But (may none of us forget) 
It has left us much in debt; 
Favours from the Lord received. 
Sins that have His Spirit grieved, 
Marked by an unerring hand, 

In His book recorded stand ; 
Who can tell the vast amount 
Placed to each of our account ? 

8 Happy the believing soul! 

Christ for you has paid the whole ; 
While yon own the debt is large, 
Toa may plead a fall discharge : 



But, poor careless sinner, say, 
What can you to justice pay? 
Tremble, lest, when life is past, 
Into prison you be cast ! 

4 Will vou still increase tibe score? 
Still be careless as before ? 
O, forbid it, gracious Lord, 
Touch their spirit by Thy Word I 
Now, in mercy to them snow 
What a mighty debt they owe ! 
All their unbelief subdue ; 
Let tJiem find forgiveness too. 

6 Spared to see another year. 
Let Tliy blessing meet us here ; 



Come, Thy d.ying work revive, 

"" Thy droo^* 
Sun of JElighteousness, arise I 



Bid Thy drooping garden thrive : 
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Warm our hearts, and bless our eyes : 
Let our prayer Thy power now move, 
Make this year a time of love. 

J. Nbwtow, 1779 

MABBIAGE. 

Jeans was called to the 
marriage'. John 11. 1. 2. 

1 QINCE Jesus freely did appear, 
O To grace a marriage feast, 

O Lord, we ask Thy presence here. 
To nmke a wedding-guest. 

2 U pon the bridal pair look down. 

Who now have plighted hands ; 
Their union with Thy favour crown, 
And bless their nuptial bands. 
8 With gifts of grace their hearts endow 
Of all rich dowries best ; 
Their substance bless, and peace besto 
To sweeten all the rest. 
4 In purest love their souls unite. 
That they with Christian care. 
May make domestic burdens light. 
By taking mutual share. 

J. Bebbidoe, 178fi 

1 A O A "We are witnesses." 78, €]b 
X^C70 Buthiv. 11. 

1 "PvEIGN this union to approve, 
U And confirm it, God of love, 
Bless Thy servants ; on their head 
Now the oil of gladness shed; 

In this nuptial Dond to Thee 
Let them consecrated be. 

2 In prosperity, be near. 

To preserve tiiem in Thy fear ; 
In aflOlictidn, let Thy smile 
All the woes of life beguile : 
And when eve^ change is past. 
Take them to Thyself at last. 

W. B. Cgllyeb, 1881 
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•* A helpmeet for him." 
Gen. ii. 18. 



O.M. 
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1 TylTE join to crave, with wishes kind, 

VV A hlessing, Lord, from Thee, 
On those who now the hands have twined, 
Which ne'er may broken be. 

2 We know that scenes, not always bright, 

May nnto them be given ; 
But let there shine o'er all the light 
Of love, and tmth, and heaven. 

3 Still hand in hand their jonmey through, 

Meek pilgrims may they go, 
Mingling their joys as helpmeets true. 
And sharing every woe. 

4 The Saviour whom they trust, the same; 

The same their home above; 
May each in each still feed the flame 
Of pure and holy love. 

5 And when the solemn hour shall come, 

Which severs earthly ties. 
May hope rise brightening through the 
And point to fairer skies T [gloom 

W. Gabkbll, 1837, 



«• They twQ shall be one.' 
Eph. V. 31. 



78. 
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1 TjlATHEB of the human race, 

_r Sanction with Thy heavenly grace 
What on earth hath now been done. 
That these twain be truly one. 

2 One in sickness and in health. 
One in poverty and wealth ; 
And, as year rolls after year. 
Each to other still more dear. 

8 One in purpose, one in heart. 
Till the mortal stroke shall part ; 
One in cheerful piety, 
One for ever. Lord, with Thee. 

W. B. COLLYEB, 1837. 

NATIONAL FAST. 

1 AQ Q " Sanctify ye a fast— call a CM. 
X^v7v7 solemn assemhly." Joell. 14. 

1 T>EHOLD, O Lord, before Thy throne 
±J Thy mourninp^ people bend: 

*Ti8 on Thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Tremendous judgments from Thy hand 

Thy dreadiul power display; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And yet we live to pray. 



8 Great Godt and why are we thus spared, 
Ungrateful as we are ? 
O make Thine awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, Forbear ! 

4 Turn us, O turn us, blessed Lord, 

By Thine almighty grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey Thy Word, 
And humbly seek Thy mce. 

5 Hear Thou our prayers, and grant us aid; 

Bid war and oiscord cease; 
Heal the sad breach that sin has made, 
And bless our souls with peace. 

Anne Steele, 1760. 



L:M. 



1 R r^ A ** Thy judgments are in the 
±0\J\J earth." Isa. zxvi. 9; 

1 f\ MAY the power which melts the rock, 
\J Be felt by all assembled here I 

Or else our service will but mock 
The God whom we profess to fear. 

2 Lord, while Thy judgments shake the land. 
Thy people's eyes are fixed on Thee I 
We own Thy just uplifted hand, 
Which thousands cannot, will not see. 

3 How long hast Thou bestowed Thy care 
On this indulged ungrateful spot ? 
While other nations, far and near. 
Have envied and admired our lot I 

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, 
The glorious gospel brightly shone : 
And oft our enemies have felt 

That God has made our cause His own. 

5 But ah! both heaven and earth have heard 
Our vile requital of His love 1 

We, whom like children He has reared, 
Rebels against His goodness prove. 

6 His grace despised.. His power defied, 
And legions of the blackest crimes, 
Profaneness, riot, lust, and pride, 

Are signs that mark the present times. 

7 The Lord displeased has raised His rod; 
Ah ! where are now the faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 

And know what Isi'ael ought to do ? 

8 Lord, hear Thy people everywhere, 
Who meet to mourn, confess, and pray; 
The nation and Thy churches spare. 
And let Thy wrath be turned away. 

J. Newton, 1779. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



1 "Praise y« the Lord." Ps.czxx7.1. 8.7. 

1 T>BAISB the Lord, ye heavens, adore 
Jr Him; 

Praise Him, angels, in the height; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him; 
Praise Him, all ye stars of light. 

2 Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obey'd; 
Laws that never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 

8 Praise the Lord, for He is glorious ; 
Never shall His promise fail; 
God hath made His saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His name. 

B. Mant, 1824. 

2 "Glory for ever and ever. Amen." 8.7.4. 
1 Tim. 1 17. 

1 r\ LOEY be to God the Father I 
VJ Glory be to God the Son I 

Glory be to God the Spirit ! 
Great Jehovah, Three in One I 

Glory, glory. 
While eternal ages run ! 

2 Glory be to Him who loved us. 

Washed us from each spot and stain I 
Glory be to Him who bought us. 
Made us kings with Him to reign ! 

Glory, glory. 
To the Lamb that once was slain I 

8 Glory to the King of angels ! 
Glory to the Church's King I 
Glory to the King of nations ! 
Heaven and earth, your praises bring — 

Glonr, glory. 
To the King of glory bring ! 

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal I 
Thus the choir of angels sings ; 
Honour, riches, power, dominion ! 
Thus its praise creation brings; 

Glory, glory, 
Glory to the King of kings ! 

H. BoNAB, 1868. 



3 "Holy, Holy, Holy is the Lord of 7 
Hosts." laa.vi.3, 

1 TTOLY, Holy, Holy Thee, 
XX One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit ! we. 
Bust and ashes, would adore ; 
Lightly by the world esteemed. 
From that world by Thee redeemed. 
Sing we here, with glad accord, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 

2 Holy, Holy, Holy 1 All 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing 
When the ransomed nations fall 
At the footstool of their Kin^ : 
Then shall saints' and seraphim, 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Bound the throne with full accord, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 

J. MONTGOMBRY, 186 



"Qod be mercifnl unto us." 
Ps. Ixvii. 1. 



8.7.61! 



1 T EAB us, heavenly Father, lead us 
Xj O'er the world's tempestuous sei 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed uB, 

For we have no help out Thee; 
Yet possessing every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgivei^ss o'er ub. 

All our weakness Thou dost know. 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary, faint and weary. 

Through the desert Thou didst go. 
J. Edmeston, 1821 



**Rejoice in the Lord." 
Pa, xxxiii. 1. 



7.6.7.6.7.7 



1 ll/TEET and ri^ht it is to sing, 
IVX In every time and place, 
Glory to our heavenly King, 

The God of truth and grace. 
Join we then with sweet accord. 
All in one thanks^ving join ! 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 

Eternal praise be Thine. 



2 Father, God, Tjx7 love we praiM, 

Which gave Thy Son to die ; 
Jesus, full of truth and grace, 

Alike we glorify : 
Spirit, Comforter divine. 
Ail praise to Thee be |^ven, 
Till we in full chpros join. 

And earth is turned to heaven. 

C. WESiiET, 1749. 

Q "These Three are One." 1 John v. 7. 8.7.D, 

FOB Thy free electing favour, 
Thee, O Father, we adore; 
Jesus, our redeeming Saviour, 
Thee we worship evermore : 
Holy Ghost, from both proceeding. 

Let Thy praise the Church employ ; 
Earnest of our future heaven. 
Source of holiness andjoy. 

A, M. ToPLADT, 1776. 

•7 "Be glory for ever." Phil. Iv. 20. 7b. D. 

LET us all adore the Lord, 
Father, Spimt, and the Word ; 
Hail Thou glorious Three in One, 
Worthy Thou to reign alone. 
Praise Him, all ye nations praise ; 
Saints in heaven, your anthems raise ; 
Angels, join the solemn chord — 
Beign, for ever, Holy Lord I 

S. Lawbon. 



" The new eovonant." 
Heb. xU. 34. 



8.8J0. 



* Praise the Lord, my soul." 
Pb. oxlvi. 1. 



7b. 
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X TTALLELTJJAHI joyful raise 

XX Heart and voice our God to praise ! 
Praise the Father I prais© ^^ Son I 
Praise the Spirit I Three in One. 

2 One to perfect all the plan 
Of redeeming ruin'd man 1 x 
Triune God! to Thee be given 
Praise on earth, and praise in heaven. 
N. Hall, 1857. 

9" Hosanua in the highest." 148th. 

Matt. zxi. 9. 

1 TJOSANNA to the King 
JjL Of David's ancient blood I 
Behold, He comes to bring 
Forgiving grace from God : 

Let old and young attend His way. 
And at His feet their honours lay. 

2 Glory to God on high. 
Salvation to the Lamb; 
Let earth, and sea, and sky. 
His wondrous love proclaim : 

Upon His head shall nonours rest. 
And every age pronounce Him blessed. 
I. Wattb, 1709. 



8.7. D. 



10 

OUB covenant God, in sweetest lays. 
The Father, Son, and Spirit praise 
For grace immensely free ; 
Goodness, which all our path attends^ 
And glory, too, which never ends, 
Praise, praise eternally. 

Bippon's Selection, 1787. 

n" Balration is of the Lord.*' 7.8. D. 
Jonah ii. 9. 
OFATHEB, ever glorious, 
O everlasting Son, 
O Spirit all victorious. 

Thrice holy Three in One : 
Great God of our salvation. 

Whom earth and heaven adore, 
Praise, glory, adoration. 
Bo Thine for evermore. 

E. H. BiCKBBSTETH, 

TO " Thou art worthy, Lord, to 
*L^ reoei7e Glory. Rev. iv. 11. 

PBAISE the God of all creation ! 
Praise the Father's boundless love I 
Praise the Lamb, our Expiation, 

Priest and King, enthroned above I 
Praise the Fountain of salvation. 
Him by whom our spirits live I 
Undivided adoration 
To the One Jehovah give. 

J. CONDXB, 1887. 

^ Q The Lord OUT Elohim is One OJf. 

XO Jehovah. Deut. yi. 4. 

1 XT AIL I Father, Son, and Spirit bless'd; 
Xl Before the birth of time 
Enthroned in everlasting state, 

Jehovah Elohim 1 

2 A mystical plurality 

We in the Godhead own; 
Adoring One, in Persons Three, 
And Three in nature One. 

C. Wesley, 1739. 

^ A "Baptizing thorn in the name of 8.M. 
X^ the Father, and of the Son, and of the 
Holy G hoBt. Matt. xxvilL 19. 

1 TjlATHEB of all, to Thee 
JD Let endless praises rise. 

Who for such rebel worms as we 
Salvation didst devise. 

2 Incamato Deity, 

Let all the ransom'd race 
Bender in thanks their lives to Thoe 
For Thy redeeming grace. 

3 Spirit of Holiness, 
O let us all adore 

Thy sacred energy, and bless 
Thine heart renewing V^^R^. 



DOZOLOOIMU 



Q Q ••^Tliey wlU be still pndsing Thee.'* S.M. A g 



GIVE to the Father praise, 
Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of His grace 
Be equal honour done. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



"The glory <rf the Lord shall appesr L.ir. 
nnto yea/' Iioy. ix. 0. 



40 



TO God the Fatueb honour giye, 
And glory to His Equal Son ; 
Let God the Spibit praise receive, 
The Ok£ jh Thbeb, and Thses in Okb. 



'Fartakersofthfiinheritanceofihe LM. 
saints in light." Col. i. 12. ' 



41 



SAINTS militant, now make your boost 
In Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 
SooUj soon trmmj^hcmt you shall be, 
Adoring the blessed Trinity. 



« Thank we God without ceasing." OM, 
iTbOBS.ii. 13, 



42 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we a^re. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 

Tate &BfiAi>y, 1606. 



"Ubsanna to the Bon of David." 
Matt. xxi. 16. 



SJ 



43 



<* Let Thy name be magnified for 
ever." a Sam. vii. 26. 



L.M. 



ALL gl6ry to Thy wondrous name, 
Father of mercy, God of love'; 
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb, 
And thus we praise the heavenly Dove. 
L Watts, 1709. 



*' Canst then by searching find L;H. 
out God/' JobxL7. 



44 

1 f^ LOBY to God the Trinity, 

VJ Whose name has mysteries unknown ; 
In essence One, in Persons Three, 
A social nature, yet alone. 

2 When all our noblest powers are joined 
The honours of Thy name to raise, 
Thy glories overmatch our mind, 

And angels faint beneath Thy praise. 
I. Watth, 1709. 



1 TTOSANNA to the Son 

JjL Of David and of God, 
Who brought the news of pardon down. 
And bought it with His blood. 

2 To Christ th' anointed King 
Be endless blessings given ; 

Let the whole earth His ^ry sing. 
Who made our peace with heaven. 
L Watts, 1709. 



46 



" Upon the tlmme of David and L.1 
upon His kingdom to establish it." 
Isa. iz. 6. 

1 TTOSANNA to King David's Son, 
JjL Who reigns on a superior throne] 
We bless the Prince of heavenly birth, 
Who brings salvation down to earl^ 

2 Let every nation, every age, 
In this delightful work engage; 
Old men and babes in Zion sing 
The growing glories of her King. 

I. Watts, ITOft 



It is good to sing praises unto o^ IJ 
God." Pfc oxlviL 1 



47' 



'rniS sweet to sing, in grateful lays, 
X The Father,Son,and Spirit's praist 
" And endless ages "Shall prolong 
The joy, the triumph, and the song." 
Bippok's Sblection, 1807. 



A ib " ^ing onto the Lord a new ^ 

^O song." Ps. cxlix. U 

1 T BT God the Maker's nalne 
±J Have honour, love, and fear ; 

To God the Saviour pay the same. 
And Orod the Comforter. 

2 Father of lights above, 
Thy mercy we adore. 

The Son of-Thine eternal love, 
And Spirit of Thy power. 

I. Watts, 1709. 



**TkB Iiord shall ye worship.* 
2 Kings xvii. 36. 



a7 



49 



FATHEE, God, we bow before Thee 
Thee we worship, Qod the Sim : 
God the Spirit, we adore Thee ; 
Praise the glorious Three in One. 

Hallelujah 1 
Praise Jehovah, God Triune. 



D(«OL0eOUI* 



CA *<Pra!Be ye Him aHHifl angels." 
OU Pb. exlyiil, 1. 



OJt 



ANGELS and saintSy yonr antiiems radge, 
To the gteat Three in One, 
And celebrate in songs of praise 
Thei wonders grace has dozie. 

K 1 f* Unto Thy name give glory,*» lOith. 
sJiL Pt. «xr. 1. 

A Ml glorv to Gpd', the Pdther,And'Son, 
• And Bmnt of grace, the great Three 
in One, 
Let highest ascriptions for ev«r b« l^V*ti, 
By all the creation, on earth and ii^ heaVli; - 
Bippon's SbiJsction, 1807. 

C O . ** We thank Thee and praise Thy OJC* 
U^ glorionsName/* 1 Chron. zzi^ 13. 

COME hretiiren join th' angelic host, 
And all the ransomed throng, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We raise the grateful song. 



C Q «' Let them give glory tmto the lO^feh. 
OO Loxd.**^ l8a.xUi.l2. 

GIVE glorv to God, ye children of men, 
And publish abroad again and again. 
The Son's glorious merit, Hhe Father's free 
grace. [race. 

The gilt of the Sjpvrii to Adam's lost 
J. Habt, 1769. 

54 .•*Thy God thy glory." Isa.lx. 19. L.M. 

BEFOEE we part, divinely laud 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, God; 
Whose love and grace sJl praise transcend, 
Whose matchless glory ne'er sht^ end. 

C C "Praise the Lord, laud Him all ye 104th. 
iJ kJ people." Rom. xv. 11. 

BLEST Father and Son, and Spirit of 
grace. 
How sweet to enjoy the smiles of Thy face I 
We'll live in Thy service, then die in Thy 

praise, 
The anthem of glory for ever we'll raise. 
Bippon's Selection, 1807. 
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In the Lord Jehovah is everlasting M. 
strength.'* Isa. zzvi. 4. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Dove, 
Ten thousand thanks be giv'n ; 
The God who wiU our strength renew, 
And bring us safe to heav'n. 



CI? ^* God is Light, and in Hhn is no 7a. I>. 
kJ i darkness at aU. 1 John 1.6. 

HOLY Father, Fount of light, 
God of wisdom, goodness, might ; 
Holy Son, who cam'st to dwell, 
God with us, Emmanuel; 
Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
God of comfort, peace, and love, 
Evermore be Thou adored, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 

E. H. BiCKEESTETH, 1869. 



<* Sing unto the Lend with thanks, 
giving." Ps, cxlvii. 7. 



58 



SING we to our God above. 
Praise eternal as His love ; 
Fraisd Him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, a9cl Holy Ghost. 



7s. 



59 



"AU the Sons of God shouted for 
joy." Job xxzviii. 7. 



SJ£. 



THE Father we adore. 
And everlasting Son, 
The Spirit of His love and power. 
The glorious Three in One I 

I At the creation's birth 

This song was sung on high, 
Shall sound, through every age, on earth 
And through eternity. 



"And the host of heaven wor. 
shippeth Thee." Neh. ix. 6. 



60 



1 TjlATHEB of angels and of men, 
J; Saviour, who hast us bought. 
Spirit, by whom we're bom again. 

And sanctified and taught 1 

2 Thv glory, holy Three in One, 

Thy people's song shall be, 
Long as the wheels of time shall run, 
And to eternity. 



O.M. 



"In Him shall they glory." 
Jer. iv. 2. 



L.M. 



61 

1 r\ LOBY to God the Father's name, 
. VT To Jesus, who for sinners died ; 

The Holy Spirit claims the same, 
By whom our souls are sanctified. 

2 Thy praise was sung when time began. 
By angels, through the starry spheres; 
Aiid shall, as now, be sung by man 
Through vast eternity's long years. 



DOXOLOOIBS. 



/>0 <*A11 Thy works Bhall praise Thee, L.H. 
OZ OLord." Fs.cjay.lO. 



PBAISB God from whom all blessings 
flow, 
Praise Him, believers here below, 
Praise Him above, ye ransomed host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
B!en, 1697.* 



63 



'*Hi8 Eternal power and Godhead." LJI. 
Bom. 1. 20. 



TO the ^at Godhead, Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Be glory, praise, and honour given. 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 

J. Habt, 1769. 



£2 A "The peace of Ood which passeth LJf. 
OtC all nnderstandhig." Phil. iv. 7. 

1 rpHE peace which God alone reveals, 
X And by His Word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels, 
Direct, and keep, and cheer your hearts. 

2 And may the Holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here. 

J.- Newton, 1779. 
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*« In Qod we boMt. and praise Thy CM. 
Name for ever." Isa. zUv. 8, 

OFBAISE the Lord ye heavenly host, 
The same on earth be done ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Gnopt, 
The great, the good Three-One. 

^. HiLBT, 1769. 
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1066 
744 



HTMN. 

And why do our admiring eyes . . 495 

And "rtrill Jehovah condescend . . 80 

Angels, from the realms of glory . . 1468 

Another six days' work is done . . 1232 

Apart from every worldly care . . 1336 

A pUgrim through this lonely world 827 

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat. , 1317 

A refuge for sinners . . . . • . 458 

Arise my soul, and sing . . . . 124 

Arise my soul, in songs to own . . 71 

Arise my soul, my joyful powers . . 122 

Arise my thoughts,and trace the spring 103 

Arise! O King of grace, arise. . . . 1093 

Arise! O Lord, arise! 729 

Arise ! with joyous hearts . . . . 205 

Aroused from "Nature's awful sleep 887 

Art thou acquainted, O my soul I . . 955 

As bitds their infant brood protect. . 1078 

As branches from the vine . . . . 1106 

As helpless as a child who clings . . 966 

As in the bread and wine 1 see . . 1163 

As needles point towards the pole . . 553 

As pants the hart for cooling streams 775 

As some tall rock amidst the waves 668 

As the sun's enlivening eye . . . . 1135 

As when the weary traveller gains ^ . 991 

Attend, while God's exalted Son . . 583 

At Thy command, our dearest Lord 1182 

At Zion's blest gates 883 

Author of faith. Eternal Word . . 662 

Awake 1 awake ! ye saints of Gt}d . . 753 

Awake, my heart ! arise my tongue 396 

Awake, my silent tongue ! . . . . 871 

Awake, my soul, and rise . . . . 807 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun . . 1469 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays . . 101 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 900 

Awake, our drowsy souls . . . . 1230 

Awake, our souls, and bless His Name 668 

Awake, our souls ; away, our fears . . 757 

Awake, sweet gratitude and sing . . 864 

Awake, ye saints and raise your eyes 1485 

Away from every mortal care . . 1254 

Backsliding Israel hear the voice . ^ 1344 

Baptismal water I have hs^ « « « % ^c^rv^ 
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1265 
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Before Jehovah's throne 
Before the Almighty Power began . . 
Before the day-star knew its place . . 
Before the great Three-One iPart 3] 
Before the throne of God above 
Before Thy heavenly Word revealed 
Before yon throne ot dazzling light. . 
Begin, my tongue, some heavenly 
Begone, unbelief ! my Saviour is near 
Behold, dear Lord, we meet . . 
Behold from the desert of sin 
Behold He comes ! the glorious King 
Behold Jehovah's equal Son . . 
Behold, O Lord, before Thy throne. . 
Behold, One cometh from afar 
Behold th' amazing sight . . . • 
B(^hold the blind then* sight receive 
Behold the glass the gospel lends . . 
Behold the glories of the Lamb 
Beliold 1 the mountain of the Lord . . 
Behold the potter and the clay 
Behold the Kose of Sharon here 
Behold ! the Saviour comes . . 
Behold the Shepherd's tender care. . 
Boliold, the Sower goes 
Behold the sure Foundation Stone . . 
Behold the throne of grace! .. 
Behold this cup now filled with wine 
Behold Thy sei'vants, Lord ! . . 
Behold Thy waiting servant. Lord . . 
Behold what wondrous grace 
Beneath tlie sacred throne of God , . 
Beneath Thy wing, God, I rest . . 
Beset with snares on every hand . . 

Beside the gospel pool 783 

Be still, my heart ! these anxious cares 953 
Bestow dear Lord, upon our youth. . 
Bethel ! nor is the name forgot 
Betrothed in love, ere time began . . 
Blcss'd are the humble souls that see 
Bless'd are the sons of peace . . 
Bless'd are the souls that hear and know 
Bless'd be the everlasting God 
Bless'd be the Father and His love . . 
Bless'd Jesus — source of grace divine 
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Bless'd morningjWhose young dawning 1220 

Blessed are the sons of God . . . , 805 

Blessed Lord, our souls are longing 1378 

I'less, O Lord, the opening year . . 1483 

Blest be the dear uniting love . . 1132 

Blest be the God of sov'reign grace. . 1069 

Blest be the tie that binds . . . . 1117 

Blest be Thy love, dear Lord . . 014 

Blest Spirit, own this sacred hour . . 390 

Blest truth,in which my soul can boast 626 

Blesttrnth! theChurclufe Christ are one 793 

Blest union ! formed by love divine 655 

BJow ye the trumpet, blow . . . . 497 

JSowea: with a flense of sin, I faint , . 588 



HTIW. 

Break forth, O earth, in praises 1 . . 1433 

Breathe from the gentle Bonth, O Lord Tii 

Brethren, called by one vocation • • 1122 

Brethren, let ns join to bless. . . . 1118 

Brethren, let ns praise our Lord . . 605 

Bride of the Lamb ! awake, awake I . . 1346 

Bride of the Lamb ! rejoice, rejoice ! 1406 

Brief life is here our portion IP art 2] 1364 

Bright and joyful is the mom • . 1473 

Bright King of glory, Holy God I . . 164 

Bright the vision that dehghted . • 49 

Bright with all His crowns of glory 141fi 

Brother in Christ and well-beloved. . 1458 

Buried in shadows of the night . . 686 
Buriedwith Christ andraised with Him 989 

By coV'nant — transaction, and blood 293 

By faith in Christ I walk with God .. 913 

By the poor widow's oil and meal . . 759 

By Thy appointment, Lord, we wait 1270 

By whom was David taught . . • • 82 

CaUM •** Christian." God's own child 602 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm 669 

Charged witn the complicated load 269 

Children of God, look up . . . . 1379 

Childirdn of light, awake, awake . , 1038 

Children of the heavenly King . . 1120 

Christ and His cross is all our theme 431 

Christ exalted, is our song . . . . 206 

Christ is made the sure foimdation. . 1073 

Christ, of all my hopes the ground . . 632 

Christ saves His flock from wrath . . 958 

Christ the Lord, is risen to-da^ . . 837 

Christ, whose glory fills the ^es . . 1458 

Christian! seek not yet repose .. 889 

Clouds and darkness round aboutThee 769 

Come all harmonious tongues . . 288 

Come, come, ye happy, happy sainls 697 

Come,dearestljord,aeBcend and dwell 8tf 

Come gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove 859 

Come, happy souls, approach your li29 

Come, happy souls, of. Asner's tribe . . 716 

Come, heaven-bom souls, unite to tell 176 

Come hither, all ye weary souls . . 455 ^ 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove . . 895 / 

Come humble sinner in whose breast 986 1 
Come in, thou blessM of the Lord, 

Stranger 1456 

Come! in, thou blessM of the Lord, 

Why standest 14Sr 

Come in, ye chosen of the Lord . . 1455 

Come let us join our cheerful songs 171 

Come, let us join our friends above Wi 

Come, let us lift our voices high . • 1^ 

Com^, let us to the Lord our God . . 76S 

Come, Lord, and tarry not . . . . 136» 

"Conl6, Lord Jesus! CJconoie quickly!" ISJJ 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare .. 906 

Come/my ^ul, thy tribnie Dring . . tf 
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) my transported BOTil .. .. 985 

i on, my partners in distress . . 847 

), poor sinner, come and see . . 466 

», ransomed souls, unite with me 818 

) saints, a grateful tribute bring 749 

s8aint8,and adore Him, come bow 172 

I saints, and sing in sweet accord 102 

I, see the man whose inward roots 998 

I, sinner, come, and hear me tell 217 

I, sound His praise abroad . . 1269 

I, Thou all-inspiring Spirit • . 879 

, Thou Fount of every blessing 147 

, Thou long-expected Jesus . . 489 

, Thou soid-transf orming Spirit 1266 

unto Me, ye weary, come • . 604 

, .we that love the Lord. • . . 1126 

, ye disconsolate, where'er ye. . 1279 

, ye humble sinner-train . . 566 

, ye sinners, poor and wretched 450 

, ye souls by sin afflicted . . 510 

, ye thotlove the Saviour's name 182 

land Thy blessing from above 1126 

lunion of my Saviour's blood. . 1202 

anions of Thy little flock . . 646 
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ge, my soul ! behold the prize 1020 

1 Him with many crowns . . 167 

IS of glory ever bright . . . . 839 

ered with transitory cares . • 972 

leds overspreads us here • . 1350 

iter of Zion, from the dust . . 1342 

iters of Zion, come behold . . 844 

iters of Zion, tune your lyres. . 664 

fday, the manna fell . . . • 1003 

judgment ! day of wonders . . 1442 

[Jhrist, what grace in me to dwell 640 

st Lord, Thou hast commanded 1326 

st of all the names above . . 288 

Lord, Thy Spirit send . . . . 1274 
jord I why should I doubtThy love 784 

Refuge of my weary soul . . 649 

Saviour, I am Thine . . . . 796 

laviour, may this church ofThine 1149 

less principle ! arise . . . . 1034 

to a saint is victory won . . 1050 

in our hearts let us record . . 326 

in the dust, before Thy throne 196 

this union to approve . . . . 1496 

id from heaven,immortal Dove ! 394 

id, immortal Dove ., ., 378 

lotion's dangerous road . . 482 
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My soul forsake 6 her vain ddighta . . 845 

My ijoul, how lovely is the place . , 1244 

My Bo\il lies cleaving to the dust » , 669 

My soul, repeat His praise , , , , 87 

My soul, triumphant in the Lord . « 891 

My aonl with joy attend . . . • 230 

My spirit looks to God alane. i p » 678 

My spiiit Oil Thy care 950 

My thoughte eurmount thcbo lower sMes 25 

Nalore^'with open volume etandg • • 979 



No more, my God, I boast no more. • 828 

None that embark at God's command 888 

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard 680 

No strength of nature can suffice • • 618 

Not all the blood of blasts . . . • 702 

Nothing know we of the season . . 1891 

Not to the terrors of the Lord . . 1086 

Not with our mortal eves , * • » 811 

Now begin the heavetily theme • . 148 

Now be my heart inspired to sin^ . . 176 

Now he the God of Israel blessed • . fiSQ 

Now for a shout to our owu God . . 1419 

Now for a tune of lofty praiao , , 266 

Now from the altar of our hearte . . 1466 

Now have our he arts embraced our God 1217 

Now I can read my title clear . , 798 

Now I have Eouud the ground, wherein 689 

Now I know the ^eat Bedeemer • • 16S 

Now in the galleriea of Hia grace , , 1084 

Now in the sacred bouse of God • . 1288 

Now let our cheerful eyes sxirvey , . 866 

Now let our hearts unite ., . , 207 
Now letourheavenlyplauteaBdliowerfl 1218 

Now U t our mo urn f u I songs record . 278 

Now let our mourning hearte revive 1189 

Now let our aouIs on wings sublime 1087 

Now let the ehiblren of the saints . . 116S 

Now let the feeble all he strong , p 88 

Now let the alumheriuf;^ C h ur eh awake 1848 

No w let us loin with hearts an d tonguea 298 

Now, Lord, Thy Siiviiig power display 489 

Now, Lordj Thy Spirit's unction five 889 

Now may fervent prayer arise , * 1487 

Now may He who from the dead . * 866 

Now may Jesus send Hia Spirit . . 874 

Now may the God of power and grace 1808 

Now may the Gospere conquering 449 

Now may the Lord reveal His face p p 226 

Now may the Spirit's holy fire ., 1166 

Now to that sovereign q^pEice . . 818 

Now to the T^ord 41 noble song . . 267 

Now to tbe Lord} that makes ue know 1886 

Now to the power of God supreme . . 97 

Now whUo we hear the Word of God 470 

Obedient to Thy written Word . . 1168 

Object of my lirst desire .. .. 686 

O blessed pathway through the veil 487 

O blessed souls are they . . . . 882 

O blefis the Lord my soul , » ., 258 

O could I speak the mjucbless worth 209 

O day oi rest and eiadness p p , , 1288 

O do not toll me what I am • » , , 816 

O^er mercy 'a unfathomed abyss . . 1087 

O faint arsd feeble-hearted I , p ,, 996 

Of all the dear objects beloved • , 108 
Of tdlthe themes which ton ;mes employ 689 

O Father, who didst all thiugs mske 1888 

Oflar&el'BooT'iuttiteodltaMl •• 8 
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SOS, my Saviour, 111 sing 
a closer walk with Gt>d 
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. 781 

. 970 

a heart to praise my Qod . . 680 

an overooming faith . . • • 1048 

an unction from above . . • • 1276 

a thousand tongnes, to sing • • 180 

that flame of living Are • • 1346 

the robes of whiteness I • • 1870 

the Spirit's power . • • • 818 

amidst the world's sad strife. • 1068 

the clouds of deepest woe . • 698 

lee 1 glorious things are spoken 1102 

I sorrow, oft in woe . . . . 739 

rions day, when Christ descends 1407 

rioos place, where Jesu's feet . . 1241 

i, before whose radiant throne 1461 

i of Bethel, by whose hand • .. 899 

1 of families, we own . • • • 1476 

i of glorious majesty .. •• 1860 

1 of mercy ! hear my call • • 801 

1, who didst Thy will unfold .. 678 

1, whose favourable eye • • 614 

)py day 1 O solemn hour . • 821 

>py day, thai fixed my choice . « 662 

>py daj I when first we felt . • 689 

>py samts, who dwell in light . • 1018 

spy soul, that knows • • • • 862 

)py soul, that Uves on high . • 826 

>py th«y who know the Lord . . 1070 

te Thy coming kingdom . • 1861 

.ven, abode of saints • • • . 1041 

venly Jerusalem 1406 
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Ly Ghost, Eternal Ood .. 
Ly Ghost, Thy grace impart 
ly! Holy Father . . 

V blest me congregation 
V I long to reach my home 

V kindly hast Thou led me 
leX, blest beyond compare . . 6W 
us,inthi8Solenmhour [Part 2] 1167 
rd, how lovely is Thy name . . 646 
rd, I would delight in Thee • • 841 
•d, my best desire fulfil . . , . 967 
rd, our languid souls inspire • • 1448 
•d, regard Thy people's prayers 1162 
:d! *' with one accord" . . . , 369 
e beyond the reach of thought 183 
8 of Gk>d, how strong and true 82 
f the power which melts the rock 1600 

distrustful heart 136 

Lord, how great the wonders 994 

soul, the day is dawning . . 1369 

soul I what means this st^ness ? 607 

soul 1 why art thou grieving? 704 

more the constant sun . . • • 1491 

more we come before our God 1263 

more we meet to pray . . . • 1896 

;lance of Thine, Eternal Lord . . 44 

Ifdrii wilh ihe Lord .* ... SaS 
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One there i0, aboTO all others . . 200 

One with Christ I O bUssful thought 1 630 

On His majestic heavenly throne . . 62 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand . . 1022 

On the mountain's top appearing . . 1899 

On this sweet mom my Lord arose. . 1229 

On yonder barren, rugged ground . • 886 

On yonder high eternal throne • . 167 

On zion's sacred mount I saw • • 1029 

Paradise eternal 1019 

Oppressed with unbelief and sin < • 902 

bacred bahn for human woe . . 615 

O Saviour I we adore Thee •• •• 74 

O that I knew the place .. •% 719 

O that my soul, as neretofore • . 768 

that the Lord would guide my ways 640 

the happiness arising • • . • 616 

the triumphs of salvation . . • . 985 

Thou, before whose gracious throne 1186 

Thou, from whom all goodness flows 720 

O thou of Uttle faith 606 

Thou who didst Thy glory leave . • 275 

O Thou whose covenant is sure . . 1160 

Our blest Bedeemer, ere He breathed 868 

Our Father, who dost lead .. .. 75 

Our God, how firm His promise stands 916 

Our Gh>d, our help in ages past • • 84 

Our heavenly Father calls .. .. 220 

Our Helper, God, we bless His name 1484 

Our Lord is risen from the dead • . 838 

Our Lord, who knows full well . . 1312 

Our sins, alas, how strong they be 1 . • 1039 

Our souIb adore Thee, Lord . . . . 1061 

Our spirits join t'adore the Lamb . • 1206 

Our times are in Thy hand . . . • 927 

Our years in quick succession rise • • 1046 

O what a bright and blessed world • • 1868 

O what a happy lot is mine . . •• 636 

O what amazing words of grace . . 477 

O what dangers all distressing • • 601 

O what shall I do 314 

O what stupendous grace . . . . 884 

O where shall rest be found . . . . 486 

why despond in life's dark vale . . 919 

why should Israel's sons,once bless'd 1488 

O worshipthe King, all glorious above 73 

Zion, afflicted with wave upon wave 1097 

O Zion, when thy Saviour came , . 1436 

Pahns of glory, raiment bright . . 1016 

Partners of a glorious hope . . . . 1127 

Peace be to this con^e^tion . . 1329 

Peace be to this habitation . . . • 1477 

Peace in Jesus I blessed promise . . 499 

Peace,my tumultuous thoughts be still 947 

Peace to the world, the Lord is come 1434 

Pensive, doubting, fearful heart . . 107 

Perpetual Source of light and grace 1490 

pji^in^^ burdened with thy sin „. 1007 
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Filgriins here on earth and strangers 884 

Pilgrims on the road to glory . . 48 

Pity a helpless sinner, Lord . . . . 1194 

Plunged in a golf of dark despair . . 803 

Poor, weak, and worthless thoug[h I am 1810 

Pour out Thy Spirit from on mgh . . 1148 

Praise, everlasting praise be paid . • 87 

Praise Grod, ye seraphs bright . . 158 

Praise the Bedeemer,almighty to save 885 

Praise to Q-od, immortal praise . . 1493 

Praise to the radiant Source of bUss 802 

Praise to Thy Name, Eternal God . . 219 

Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for Thee 1087 

Praise ^e theLord,my heart shall join 66 

Prayer is the breath of God in man 1286 

Prayer is the breath of new-born souls 1288 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire . • 1289 

Prayer was appointed to convey . . 1287 

Praying soul, dismiss thy fear . . 1296 

Preachers may from Ezekiel's case . . 434 

Preci6us Bible I what a treasure . . 420 

Precious seasons, how restoring^ . . 1833 

PreBsforward,andfearnotlthebillowB 934 



Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 
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Raise thee my soul, fly up and run. • 1046 

Baise your triumphant songs . . 289 

Redeemed from death, with joy well 461 

Rejoice, believer, in the Lord . . 660 

Rejoice in the Lord ! there is light in 997 

Re]oice my soul, thou hast a right . . 792 

Rejoice, the Lord is King . . . . 844 

Rejoice, the Saviour reigns . • . • 841 

Rest from thy labour, rest . . . . 1188 

Return my soul and seek thy rest . . 888 

Return, wanderer, return . . . . 474 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 897 

Risen Lord, Thou hast received . . 1158 

Rise, rise my soul and leave the ground 83 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me . . , , 161 

Rock of Ages, strong foundation . • 603 

Safe in the arms of Jesus . . . . 912 

Saints, atyour heavenly Father's word 967 

Salvation by grace, how charming the 228 

Salvation is for ever nigh . . . . 829 

Salvation ! O the joyful sound ! . • 430 

Salvation 1 what a glorious plan . . 120 

Saved from the cancell'd power of sin 111 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 1465 

Saviour,come,Thy friends are waiting 1868 

Saviour divine, we know Thy name 321 

Saviour, hasten Thine appearing . . 1372 

Saviour, through the desert lead us 684 

Saviour, visit Thy plantation . . 1341 

Say Christian, would'st thou thrive 418 

Searcher of hearts, before Thy face 701 

See, from Zion'g /onntoin xieeB « • 406 



See, O. lee I what love the Father • • 68 

See the gloomy gathering cloud . . 245 

See the ransom'd miUions stand . . 1428 

See where the great Incarnate God 1440 

Shall I,- for fear of feeble man . . 1160 

Shall Zion's sons forget their birth . . 711 

Shepherd divine, our wants relievo. . 1887 

Shepherd of Israel, bend Thine ear 1148 

Shepherd of Israel, Thou dost keep 1141 

Shepherds rejoice, lift up your eyes 1470 

Show pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive • . fiSl 
Sight, hearing, feeling, taste and smell 567 

" Simon, beware," the Saviour said 726 

Since all the downward tracks of tune 965 

Since Ood protects His feeble sheep 1001 

Since Jesus freely did appear . • 1495 

Since Jesus is ours 781 

Since my Redeemer's name is Love 728 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name . • 12fiS 

Sing to the Lord that built the skies 1397 

Sing to the Lord who loud proclaims 768 
Sing to the Lord,whose matchless love 8(M 

Sing to the Lord with joyful voice . • 1200 

Sing unto Him who loved and bled • • 291 

Sing, ye redeemM of the Lord . • 1110 

Sing, ye saints, admire and wonder 758 

Sin, like a pois'nous flood . • . . 1105 

Sinners, will you scorn the message 479 

Sinner, where is room for doubting. • 468 

Sin, when viewed by Scripture light 687 

Sitting- around our Father's board . . 1206 

Soldiers of Christ, arise • . • . 937 

So let our lips and lives express • • 67t 

Sometimes a light surprises . • • • 929 

Songs of praise the an^ls sang . . 868 

Son of God, Thy blessing grant . . 650 

Son of God, Thy people shield 1 . . IdQl 

Sons of God by blest adoption . . 1057 

Sons of God in tribulation . • •• 733 

Sons of peace redeemed by blood . . 897 

Sons we are through God's election 117 

Soon, andfor ever, the breakingof day 771 

Soon as I heard my Father say . • 948 

Sovereign grace has power alone • • 134 

Sovereign grace o'er sin abonndmff . . 126 

Sovereign of all the worlds on high 48 

Sovereign Ruler of the skies. . • . 961 

Spirit of Christ, Thy flowing grace • . 387 

Spirit of glonr and of grace . . . . 1446 

Spirit of truth, come down . . . . 899 

Spirit of truth. Thy eiaoe imptfurt • . 627 

Spring up, O well of life divine . • 624 

Stand up, and bless the Lord . . 1253 

Stand up my soul, shake off thy f earn 760 

Still nign me, O my Saviour, stand 949 

Strait the £[ate, the way is narrow . • 496 

Surely Chnst Thy gri^s hath borne 277 

" Surely I quickly come I" .. ,. 1380 

Sweeter BoiindB than ttiudo koow •• 186 
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is the memory of Thv grace . . 92 

is the solemn voice that calls 1246 

is the work, my God, my King 1223 

the moments, rich in blessing 669 

the moments, when my soul 427 

the theme of Jesu's love . . 309 

the time, exceeding sweet . . 1105 

was the time, when first I felt 725 

loasand talents once I owed . . 661 
honsand times ten thousand, 

L sparkling 1431 

housand times ten thousand, 

adeemed 165 

Uity with the jewelled crest . . 1408 

lariot ! the chariot ! its wheels 1441 

hurch a garden is . . . . 1071 

hurch has waited long . . . . 1376 

hurch of Jehovah in Cnrist was 1067 

hurch's one Foundation . . 1074 

hurch triumphant round the . . 287 

inquest Jesus won . . . . 250 

arkened sky how thick it lowers 732 

oor of the sheepfold am I . . 229 

iternal Three a council held . . 490 

)untain of Christ . . . . 452 

loomy night will soon be past 1374 

rlorious Man, my Saviour, sits 224 

rod Jehovah reigns . . . . 1266 

rod of Abraham praise . . . . 60 

rod of love my shepherd is . . 665 

rod of truth His Church has blest 1089 

ospel's a message of peace . . 563 

ead that once was crowned with 340 

Eoliest we enter 362 

ope set before us . . . . 464 

our of prayer hath come,y e saints 1306 

hour 01 prayer," how sweet to me 1307 

ling of saints a table spreads . . 1073 

ling of saints, how fair His face 1080 

iamb is exalted 491 

iw by Moses came . . . . 265 

f e of God within the soul . . 401 

jord appears my helper now . . 773 

iord, descending from above . . 429 

iord Himself shall come . . 1366 

iOrd, how kind are all His ways 1348 

jord, how rich His comforts are 717 

lord is our Refuge, the Lord is 746 

lOrd Jehovah reigns. And royal 81 

jord Jehovah reigns. His throne . 93 

iOrd my Shepherd is . . . . 233 

iOrd of Glory is my light . . 1096 

iOrd of Glory, moved by love . . 860 

iOrd on high proclaims . . . . 95 

iOrd proclaims His grace abroad 113 

iOrd receives His highest praise 685 

iOrd will come I the earth shall 1386 

iOrd will happiness divine . . 723 
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The love I have to Jesu's name . . 837 

The love of the Spirit I sing . . . . 398 

The manna, favoured Israel's meat. . 920 

The means of grace are in my hand 482 

The memory of our dying Lord . . 1216 

The men that fear the Lord . . . . 992 

The night is wearing fast away . . 1414 

Then it burst, the glorious view . . 1416 

The objects of Jehovah's love . . 822 

The people of Jehovah's choice . . 98 

The praise of Zion waits for Thee . . 600 

The promise of my Father's love . . 1214 

There is a blessi^d home . . . . 1021 

There is a country, pure, serene . . 1024 

There is a day, 'tis hast'ning on . . 681 

There is a fountain filled with blood 800 

There is a house not made with hands 1010 

There is a land of pure delight . . 10S6 

There is a name I love to hear . . 289 

There is a pKeriod known to God . . 128 

There is a river, deep and broad . . 803 

There is a stream which issues forth 684 

There is no sorrow, Lord, too light. . 1308 

There's not a ray of glory known . . 8 

There's nought on eaith to rest on . . 921 
There was an hour whenChrist rejoiced 189 

The righteous shall hold on his way 79 

The Saobath day has reached its close 1227 

The saints all love the house of prayer 1264 

The saints of old on Christ rehed . . 883 

The saints should never be dismayed 938 

The saints,whomGodtheFather loved 288 

The sands of time are sinking . . 1028 

The Saviour calls His people sheep 647 

The Saviour calls, let every ear . . 456 

The Saviour empties whom He fills 488 

The Saviour, what a noble flame . . 264 

These glorious minds, how bright they 1043 

These mortal j oys, how soon tney fade 870 

The Shunaminite,o^pre8sed with grief 486 

The sinner's cause is often lost • . 823 

The sinner, that by precious faith . . 880 

The sinner that truly believes . . 544 

The souls that would to Jesus press 743= 

The Spirit breathes upon the Word 416 

The strong man armed once held . . 626 

The tender mercies of the Lord . . 1192^ 

The time draws nigh when fiom the 1384 

The true Messiah now appears . . 181 

The voice of my Belovbd sounds . . 901 

The ways of God are in the deep . . 930 

The wondering world inquires to know 971 

The wonders, Lord, Thy love has . . 808 

The Word of Christ our Lord . . 483 

The world is very evil 1364 

This is that glorious better paxt . . 400 

This is the day the Lord hath made 1222 

This is the feast of heavenly wine . . 1199 
This is the word oi txxiiJa. ^xA.\sy*^ * - "f^ 
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This sleeping dust, great qnick'ning 1068 

This world's a wilderness . .* . . 873 

Thou art my portion, O my God , . 693 

Thou dear aud great mysterious Three 19 

Thou dear Eedeemer, dying Lamb . . 216 
Though nature's strength decay [Par^ 2] 60 

Though oft I am mourning below . . ' 693 

Though sorrows cast thee down . . 687 

Though strait be the way . . . . 922 

Though they neglect Thy glory, Lord 68 

Thou God art liove-though diinly now 252 

Thou God of Grace, our Father . . 121 

Thou Great Jehovah, Zion's King . . 1450 

Thou hidden love of God,whose height 687 

Thou lovely Source of true delight . . 223 

Thou only Sovereign of my heart . . 923 

Thou poor afflicted tempted soul . . 696 

Thousands and thousands stand . . 1393 

Thou SovereignLord of earth and skies 1476 

Thou very present aid 672 

Thou who didst stoop below . . . . 694 

Thou whom my soul admires above 850 

Thrice happy souls, who, born from 1467 

Through all the changing scenes of life 721 

Through the trackless desert . . 672 

Thus far my God hath led me . . 734 

Thus saith God of His Anointed . . 402 

Thus saith the Holy One and True. . 1103 

Thus saith the Lord, " behold I lay " 243 

Thus saith the Lord, to all His saints 46 

Thus saith the Lord, ye heralds go. . 623 

Thus saith the Lord, ye saints rejoice 1271 

Thus saith the mercy of the Lord . . 1173 

Thus saith the Prince of Life and grace 829 

Thus saitli the Euler of the skies . . 830 

Thy mercy my God, is the theme of 41 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord . . . . 952 

Thy way, O God, is in the sea . . 778 

Till He come ! O let the words . . 1186 

Time by moments steals away . . 1494 

Time's sun is fast setting, its twilight 485 

'TIS a point I long to know . . . . 986 

'Tis come ! the glad mUlenial mom. . 1430 

*Tis He ! the mighty Saviour comes 1424 

Tis my happiness below . . • . 708 

'Tis night ! but O the joyful mom . . 1371 

'Tis not that I did choose Thee . . 144, 

'TIS sweet to think of those at rest . . 1392 

To Calvary, Lord, in spirit now . . 1366 

To Christ the Lord, let every tongue 183 

To comprehend the great Three-One 6 

To God I made my sorrows known. . 762 
To God's right hand, where joy6 abound 1273 

To God, the great, the ever-bless'd . . 942 

To God the Holy Ghost .. .. 376 

To God the only wise 69 

To heaven we would our voices raise 1272 

To Him that chose us first . . . , 22 

To Wm that loved the souls ol men 811 
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To keep the lamp alive . . . . 644 

Too long alas, I vainly sought . . 594 

To praise the ever bounteous Lord . . 1480 

To see my blessed Saviour . . . . 58 

To speak my Saviour's name. . . , 186 

To 'Thee, O dear, dear Saviour I . . 629 

To Thee our wants are known . . 1385 

To the Name of our Salvation . . 218 

To those who know the Lord I speak 776 

To Thjr temple I repair . . . . 1345 

To wait for tliat important day . . 1411 

To Zion we go, the seat of our King 667 

Triad great. Almighty One I . . . . 16 

Triumphant, Christ ascends on high 846 

Triumphant Lord Thy goodnessreigns 787 

Triumphant Zion, lift Th^^ head . . 1847 

'Tis not to make Jehovah's love . . 165 

'Twas on that dark, that doleful night 1188 

'Twixt Jesus and the chosen race . . 691 

Union with Christ the Lord . . . . 886 

Unite, my roving thoughts, unite . . 64 : 

Unless the Lord had" been my stay .* 708 ' 

Unshaken as the sacred hill . . . . 5S1 

Uplifted at the Lord's command . . 440 

Uprising from the darksome tomU . . 880 . 

Up to the fields where angels lie . . 68 < 

Up to the Lord that reigns on lugh. . 67 i 

Vile as the vilest once I lay . . . . 110 

Vital union with her Lord . . , . 681 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, Thy presence . . 1167 ; 



Wait, my soul, upon the Lord . . 648 

Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's wiU. . . 96 

Wake, harps of Zion, wake again . . 1487 

Walk in the light, so shalt thou know 617 

We are a garden, walled around . . 1076 

Weary souls, who wander wide . . 671 

We bid thee welcome, in the na;me. . 1148 

We bless Thee, O Thou great Amen 1 64 

We bless the Prophet of the Lord . . 06 

Welcome, blest Jesus, to Thy throne ISSB 

We join to crave, with wishes kind 14Sfl 

Welcome, delightful mom . . . . 1286 

Welcome, sacred day of rest 1 . • 1296 

Welcome sight! the Lord descendiiig 1417 

Welcome, sweet day of rest . . . . 1821 

Well sing Jehovah's heart of love . . Q 

Well, the Redeemer's gone . • . . 858 

We love Thee, Lord, because when we 680 

We praise Thee, blessbd Jesus . . 186S 

We sing His love, who once was slain 188 

We sing the amazing deeds • • . . ISIS 

We sing the Father's love . • , . 10 

We speuEik of the mercy of Gk>d . . 8K 

We've no abiding city here . . , , IQH 

We who long for Chnst's appearing 6tf 

What air is that which laiuto inbafo 80 
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condescending Iotg 1 . . . . 1060 

contradictions meet . . . . 1154 

creatures beside . . . . 1219 

equal honours shall we bring 836 

frace,0 Lord, and beauty shone 806 

eavenly vision now appears ? 1469 

is life ? 'tis but a vapour . . 1047 

is our God, or what His name? 78 

matchless glory and what grace 212 

means this conflict in my heart 740 

object's this, that meets my eye 516 

rapt'rous sounds are these I hear 1009 

sacred fountain yonder springs 262 

sacred theme is that, inspires 299 

shall I render to my God . . 1478 

think you of Christ ? is the test 246 

vain desires and passions vain 751 

various hindrances we meet . . 1320 

various names Jehovali bears 1 794 

voice salutes my wond'ring ear 272 

wonders in mj Saviour meet ! 240 

all Thy mercies, O my God . . 90 

any turn from Zion's way . . 984 

Boaz to his reapers t^ame . . 1280 

ce do our moumiul thoughts arise 764 

Christ ascended to the skies. . 1175 

Christian friends together meet 1131 

Christ, my true Shepherd is near 237 

Christ's ambassadors proclaim 426 
darkness long has veiled my mind 676 

from the truth professors turn 142 

God revealed His gracious name 692 

God to Jacob would renew . . 247 

HannaJi pressed with grief . . 1305 

I had wandered from His fold 799 

is it Christians all agree . . 1129 

Israel, by Divine command . . 654 

Israel pass'd the desert o'er . . 872 

Israel's tribes from Egypt freed 1170 

I survey the wondrous cross. . 1204 

Jesus by the Spirit led . . 816 

Jesus Christ His sceptre sways 1357 

Jesns deigns to smile . . . . 814 

Jesus undertook . . . . 1195 

langour and disease invade . . 983 

overwhelmed with grief . . 755 

quiet in my house 1 sit . . 423 

saints below, like those above 1108 

saint to saint, in days of old. . 1109 

siimers utter boasting words . • 1128 

sms and fears prevaifing rise 657 

strangers stand and hear me tell 667 

the gospel race is run . . . . 1388 

theSavioursaid" 'Tis finish'd" 143 

this passing world is done • . 1081 

Thou, my righteous Judge shalt 1395 

truth and grace conspire . • 648 

two of Jesu's saints agree • • 1294 

we cannot see our way . . 916 



HTHS. 

When wilt Thou come unto me Lord 980 

When Zion's Sons, Great God ! appear 1064 

Where God begins His gracious work 892 

Where high the heavenly temple stands 861 

Where is my God ? does He retire . . 72i 

Where shall we go to seek and find 1249 

" Where two or three together meet" 1315 

Where two or three with sweet accord 1296 

While I hved without the Lord . . 918 

While this mortal life is ebbing . , 550 

Who are these arrayed in white . . 1016 

Who are they in robes so glorious ? 1017 

Who can describe the joys that rise 639 

Who has believed Thy Word . . 304 

Who is this fair one in distress . . 808 

" Who is this that comes from Edom ?" 1428 

Who knows the pow'r of prayer . , 1291 

Who shall the Lord's elect condemn 831 

" Who touched Me ? " Jesus said . . 780 

Why does your face, ye humble souls 305 

Why do we mourn departed friends 1061 

Why, drooping saint, oismayed ? . . 741 

Why, O my soul! why weepest thou? 472 

Why, on the bending willows hung 1439 

Why should I fear the darkest hour 677 

Why should I sorrow more ? . . , , 906 

Why should the children of a King. • 809 

Witii allmy powers of heart and tongue 138 

With cheertul voice I sing . . . . 269 

With Christ we died to sin . . . . 819 

With ecstacy of joy 609 

With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 1146 

Within Thy sacred temple, Lord . . 1277 

With Joy we meditate the grace . . 976 

With Satan, my accuser, near . , 187 

With tearful eyes I look around . , 467 

With tender heart and gentle hand. . 881 

With watchful eye and wisdom deep 493 

With what delight I raise my eyes 443 

Witness, ye men and angels, now • • 1468 

Worthy art Thou, O dying Lamb 1 • • 70 

Ye blessM of the Lord 469 

Te broken hearts all 606 

Te glittering toys of earth, adieu • . 685 

Ye heaven-bom souls, who stand , • 875 

Ye humble souls, rejoice . . . . 904 

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord 358 

Ye lambs of Christ's fold . . . • 695 

Ye mourning saints, whose streaming 1069 

Ye prisoners of hope 699 

Ye ransom'd sons of Adam's race . • 115 

Ye saints, beloVd of God .. .. 280 

Ye saints, who travel Zion's road . . 663 
Ye servants of God,yourMa8ter proclaim 169 

Ye servants of the Lord . . . . 1881 

Yes, for me, for me He careth . . 866 

Ye sin-sick souls, dismiss your fears 779 

Yes, I shall stand and conquer too « « &^ 



INDEX. 



ETMN. 

Ye souls condemned by Sinai's law 819 

Ye souls oppressed with fear. . . . 462 

Ye souls tnat are weak 454 

Ye souls! who fear the Lord.. .. 666 

Yes, the blest Comforter is nigh . . 880 

Yes ! the Eedeemer rose • . . . 854 

Yes, we part, but not for ever . . 1134 

Yes, we wiU ^o with you . . . . 1130 

Ye that in His courts are found . . 473 

Ye trembling souls^ dismiss your fears 146 

Ye virgin souls, arise 1387 

Ye who the highest joys would prove 941 



You shining shore is nearer . . 
Your harps, ye trembling saints 

Zaccheus climbed the tree . . 
Zion, behold thy sons . . 
Zion's a city fair 
Zion's a city God hath blessed 
Zion's King shall reign victorious 
Zion stands by hills surrounded 
Zion, survey the wondrous grace 
Zion, the city of our God 
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863 
1068 
1063 
1410 
1075 
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INDEX TO LOXOLOGIES. 



No. 

All glory to God the Father and Son 61 

All glory to Thy wondrous Name . . 48 

Angels and saints, your anthems raise 60 

Before we part, divinely laud . . 64 

Blessing, honour, glory, might . . 20 

Blest Father and Son, and Spirit of 65 

By angels in heaven of every degree 80 

Come brethren, join th* angelic host 62 

Father, God, we bow before Thee . . 49 

Father of all, to Thee 14 

Father of angels and of men . . . . 60 

For love paternal, rich and free . . 16 

For Thy free, electing favour , . 6 

Give glory to God, ye children of men 63 

Give to the Father praise . . . . 89 

Glory be to God the Father , . . . 2 

Glory to God the Father sing , . 28 

Gldry to God the Father's name . . 61 

Glory to God the Trinity . . . . 44 

Glory to the Father's name . . . . 23 

Glory to th' Eternal be . . . . 26 

God of everlasting love . . . . 82 

Hail ! Father, Son and Spirit bless'd 13 

Hail Holy, Holy. Holy Lord . . . . 25 

Halleluiah! joyful raise .. *. 8 

Holy Father, Fount of light . . . . 67 

Holy, Holy, Holy Thee .. .. 8 

Hosanna to King David's Son . . 46 

Hosanna to the King 9 

Hosanna ^0 the Son 45 

Lead us heavenly Father, lead us . . 4 

Let God the Maker^B name . . . . 48 

Zet UB all adore the Lord . . • , 7 



No. 
6 
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Meet and right it is to sing . . 

Now with angels round the throne . . 

O Father be praised for grace rich . . 
O Father ever glorious 
praise the Lord ye heavenly host 
Our cov'nant God in sweetest lays . . 



Praise God from whom aU blessings 63 

Praise the God of all creation . , 14 

Praise the Lord, His glories show . . 16 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore Him 1 

Praise we now the Lord of hosts . • 24 

Saints militant, now make your boast 41 

See the glorious Cherubim . . . . 19 

Since God the Father and the Son . . 17 

Sing we to our God above . . . . 58 

The Father and the Son . . . . 86 
The Father, the Son, and Spirit,adore 87 

The Father, we adore 69 

The God of mercy be adored. . . , 27 
The peace which God alone reveals 64 

'Tis sweet to sing in grateful lays . . 47 
To Father, Son and Comforter . , 18 
To Father, Son and Holy Dove . . 66 
To Father, Son and Holy Gho8t,be praise 29 
To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,the God 42 
------ ^ < ., ^ ^ 

40 
84 
38 
81 
63 



To God the Father, God the Son 
To God the Father honour give 
To God the Father's throne . . . , 

To our eternal God , 

To the eternal Three , 

To the great Gt^d-head Father, Son 

"We with our friends above . • 
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